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No. CXVIII. 
On the Character of Addison as a Poet. 

Th£ lustre of a great name not only sets off real 
beauties to the greatest advantage, but adds a grace 
to deformity, and converts a defect to an excellence. 
The enthusiastical admirers of a favourite author, 
like ardent lovers, view those objects with rapture, 
which cause in others indifference or disgust. 
Without considering the inequalities of the same 
genius, and the diversities of subjects, they are led 
to conclude, from the excellence of one part of an 
author's works, that all are excellent; and that 
whatever bears his signature is genuine wit and just 
taste. 

I know not whether even Mr. Addison, who is so 
deservedly esteemed the honour of our nation, was 
not indebted for a small part of his reputation to the 
blind bigotry of prejudice. On any other supposi- 
tion, I know not how he could have been admired as 
a veiy eminent poet. The dispassionate temperature 
which constituted a solid judgment, and qualified 
him for the cool disquisitions of criticism and morality, 
rendered him incapable of that animated s^lnlyiVM^Vt 
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is the soul of poetry. But the reader is unwilling to 
believe, that so accurate a critic, and so correct a 
writer, is himself faulty; and therefore, when he 
passes from his prose to his poetry, and observes a 
manifest inferiority and deficiency of merit in the 
latter, he rather inclines to distrust his own judgment 
than the abilities of the author. Reader after reader 
has toiled through the same dull rhymes, perhaps blind 
to their faults, or, if sensible of their defects, yet in- 
clined to join in their praise, in opposition to convic- 
tion, from a dread of the imputation of a depraved 
taste. Had not a veneration for his name prevented 
critics from speaking their real sentiments, though 
Addison would, as a moral essayist, most justly have 
been called the Socrates, Plato, or Xenophon of his 
age ; yet he would never have been esteemed the 
first of poets. 

It would be injustice, while we inspect these 
volumes, to pass over in silence, the elegant p<>em 
which is prefixed to the works of Addison, an the 
death of their author. The melancholy flow of the 
verse is well adapted to express the tenderness of the 
sentiments. The beauty of the imagery, and the 
energy of the expression, entitle this little piece to a 
very respectable rank among the elegiac compositions 
of the English writers. It was for a long time little 
regarded ; but the attention lately paid to it, and the 
commendations bestowed on it, are proofs that lite- 
rary merit, however unnoticed for a time, through 
accident, prejudice, or party, is sure to receive the 
applause it deserves from impartial posterity. 

At the end of the verses of Addison to Mr. Dry- 
den, we are told, that the author was but twenty-two 
years of age when he wrote them. Whether the 
age was affixed to extenuate the imperfections, or to 
enhance the merits of the poem, certain it is that 
both these intentions are fiiistrated by its extreme 
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insignificance and futility. The production is unwor* 
thy the age of twenty-two. Mr. Pope is known to 
ba?e written his pastorals, which infinitely exceed 
the versification of Addison, at sixteen; and Milton 
acquired an elegance in Latin verse at an earlier 
period. The thoughts in this piece are not striking, 
the style is contemptible, and the negligence in the 
rhyme alone would, in the present refinement of taste, 
consign the work to oblivion. 

That all his pieces are upon a level with this can- 
not be asserted. That some of them abound with 
grand conceptions, and have many good lines, must 
be confessea. But allowing Addison all the merit 
in his poetry which candour, or even partiality in his 
favour, can allow, he never can be justly esteemed 
one of the first poets of the nation. I never heard 
that Socrates increased his fame by his poetical ver- 
sion of JEAop'a Fables, and the best prose-writer in 
the best age of Rome wrote the line, O forttmatam^ 
natam^ me eonstcfe, Romanu The truth is, nature 
usually bestows her gifts with a prudent liberality 
even to her favourites. One might on this occasion 
apply Martiai^s Hoc Ciceranis habes. This charac- 
ter of a bad poet you have in common with the great 
Cicero. 

To oppose ofunions universally received is to incnr 
the imputation of vanity, ignorance, and want of taste. 
But as every individual has a right to private judg- 
ment, and may offer his sentiments to others, whUe 
he does it with modesty, professes a possibility of mis- 
take, and keeps his mind open to conviction, I have 
ventured to advance an opinion against the poetical 
merit of Addison ; regardless how it may alarm those 
who sabmit their judgments to the direction of others, 
and who pay an implicit obedience to authority. 
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No. CXIX. . 



Tl^e Folly of bringing up Children to a Learned 
Profession, without the Probability of providing 
them with a Competency, 

That admiration is the effect of ignorance is a truth 
universally confessed ; and nothing so forcibly excites 
the wonder of the illiterate Plebeian as the character 
of profound erudition. 

Dazzled by the splendour of literary honours, 
many an honest parent has prevented his son from 
acquiring a fortune behind the counter, to see him 
starve in a pulpit. 

These reflections were occasioned by meeting an 
old friend at a coffeehouse one evening last week. 
His looks were meagre, his dress shabby, and he 
sufficiently apologized for the rustiness ot his coat 
by the following narrative : 

** My father,'* said he, after some preliminary con- 
versation, '' was a shoemaker of tolerable business in 
London ; a very honest man, and very much given 
to reading godly books, whenever he could steal a 
moment from the lapstone and the last. As I was 
the only child, he took great delight in me, and used 
frequently to say, that he hoped in time to see me 
Archbishop of Canterbury, and no such great mat- 
ters neither ; for as to my parentage, I was as good 
as many a one that had worn a mitre ; and he would 
make me as good a scholard too, or it should go 
hard with him. 

" My destination to the church was thus unalter- 
ably, fixed before I was five years old; and in con- 
sequence of it, I was put to a grammar school in the 
city, whence, after a thousand perils of the cane, and 
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perils of the rod^ I went to the University on an ex- 
hibition of fifteen pounds a year, which my father 
obtained from one of the city companies with no 
small difficulty. So scanty an allowance would by 
no means defray the enormous expense of university 
education ; and my father, whose pride would not 
let me appear meaner than my companions, very 
readily agreed to pay me forty pounds out of the 
yearly profits of his trade, and to debar himself many 
innocent gratifications, in order to accomplish in me 
the grand Object of all his ambition. 

'' In consequence of my father's desire, that I 
should compl^ the full term of academical educa- 
tion, 1 did not go into orders till I was of seven years 
standing, and had taken the degree of Master of 
Arts. I was therefore incapable of receiving any 
pecuniary emoluments from my studies till I was six 
and twenty. Then, however, I was resolved to. 
make a bold push, and to free my father from the 
burden of supporting me with half the profits of his 
labours. The old man was eager that I should 
attempt to get some kind of preferment ; not, as he 
would generously say, that he wanted to withdraw, 
his assistance, but that he thought it was high time 
to begin to look up at the Bishoprick. 

'* I hastened to London as the most ample field for 
the display of my abilities, and the acquisition of 
money and fame. Soon after my arrival, I heard of 
a vacant Lectureship ; and though I was an entire 
stranger to every one of the parishioners, I resolved 
to tmst my cause to honest endeavours, and a sedu- 
lous canvass, i shall not trouble you with an enu- 
meralioo of the several indignities I suffered (for I 
had not lost my university pride), from being under 
the necessity to address, with the most abject sup* 
plication, dhandlers, barbers, and greengrocers. 
.Suffice it to acquaint you, that myself, and another 

b2 
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young clergyman of regular education, appeared, on 
the day of election, to have but seventeen votes be- 
tween us ; and that a methodistical enthusiast, who 
had once been a carpenter, bore away the prize with 
a majority of a hundred and twenty. 

" Though disappointed, I was not dejected ; and 
I applied to a certain Rector for his Curacy, the 
duty of which consisted in prayers twice a day, a 
sermon on Sundays, and innumerable burials, chris- 
tenings, and weddings. 1 thought myself happy, 
however, in being offered forty guineas a year, with- 
out surplus or surplice fees; but how w&s I cha- 
grined on being told by the Kector, on the very first 
Sunday I went to officiate^ that I need not trouble^ 
myself as another gentleman had undertaken the 
whole duty at forty pounds ! 

'' I waited now a considerable time in expectation 
of something to fall ; but heard of nothing in which 
there was the least probability of success, unsup- 
ported, as I was by friends, and unknown to fame. 
At last, I was informed by an acquaintance, that a 
certain Clergyman in the city was about to resign his 
Lectureship, and that he would probably resign in 
my favour if I were early enough in my application. 
I made all the haste I possibly could to reach this 
gentleman before his resignation; and found very 
little difficulty in persuading him to intercede in my 
favour. In short, his endeavours, joined to my own, 
secured the Lectureship, and 1 was unanimously 
chosen. The electors, however, expressed a desire 
that I would quit my place of residence, which was 
a long way off, aha live in the parish. To this re- 
quest I consented; and immediately fixed myself 
in a decent family, where I lodged and boarded for 
fifty pounds a year; and as I was not so ambitious 
as my father, I congratulated myself on the happy 
event, and sat down contented and satisfied. But, 
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alas! how was I confounded, when my collectors 
brought the annual contribution, to find it amount to 
no more than an exact sum of twenty-one pounds 
two shillings and three pence three farthings ! I was 
under an immediate necessity of discharging my 
lodging, resigning my preferment, and quietly de- 
camping with the loss of no inconsiderable sum. 

** Thus, Sir," said he, " have I now for these 
twenty years been tossed about in the world, with- 
out any fixed residence, and without any certain 
prospect of my bread. I must not however com- 
plain, as I am well assured there are many in the 
metropolis in situations very similar to mine. Yet 
sometimes,! own, I cannot iielp being foolish enough 
to imagine that I might, perhaps, have been hap- 
pier, and I am sure I could have been richer, had I 
been brought up to my paternal awl and last. My 
poor father died about two years ago, and I have 
reason to think his disappointment and sorrow for 
my ill success hastened his dissolution. 

" I now support myself tolerably well in the ca- 
pacity of, what the world ludicrously calls, a Hack- 
ney I^arson. And though I do not get quite so 
much as a journeyman shoemaker, I make shift to 
keep soul and body together ; and I thank God for 
that. If, Sir, you could recommend me, here is my 
address, up four pair of stairs." 

He was proceeding, but he had too powerfully 
excited my sympathy; and after consoling him to 
the best of my power, I took my leave of him, not 
without severe reflections on those parents who, to 
indulge a childish vanity, bring up their offspring to 
misery and want. 
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No. CXX. 

On Decency, as the only Motive of our apparent 
Virtues, 'and particularly of our Religious Be- 
haviour, 

Whatever may be the vices of this age, it cannot 
be said to be particularly distinguished by hypo- 
crisy. Selfishness reigns triumphant ; and men, for 
the most part, pursue whatever they think conducive 
to their own pleasure or interest, without regarding 
appearances, or the opinions of others, except, in- 
deed, when their interest or their [Measure are imme- 
diately concerned. 

Even they who fill (^ces of confidence and honour 
in the community, are, in this age, fond of divesting 
themselves of that external dignity with which the 
wisdom of our ancestors judged it right to surround 
them. They descend with a peculiar kind of pride 
from their natural or political eminence, and will not 
even display the appearance of those virtues and 
abilities which are absolutely necessary in their 
offices and stations. They ostentatiously exhibit a 
carelessness and profligacy in their conversation and 
behaviour, which, if tidey really possess, ought to 
displace them from their rank, and strip them of their 
blushing honours. 

In those who fill public offices, or who are fixed 
in the more important professions, a regard to ex- 
ternal decency is itself a virtue. But, in truth, if the 
present disordered state of things would permit, 
none ought to fill those offices and professions whose 
regard to decency does not arise from a regard to 
virtue. 

Ther^ are, indeed, many who are esteemed good 



120. KNOX*S ESSAYS. 9 

sort of persons, but whose goodness is unprincipled, 
and appears to arise solely from a regard to external 
decorum, or, what is called, the saving of appear- 
ances. And this motive, poor and contemptible as 
it is, in comparison with rational principles arising 
from conviction, is very often the only avowed mo- 
tive for the regular performance of all external du- 
ties; but more particularly of those which concern 
religion. The following imaginary transaction will, 
perhaps, suggest an idea of that poor and political 
decency which it is thought a very extraordinary 
effort of virtue to maintain. Let us then invent a 
scene of fiction by way of exemplification. 

" We must have a Fast Day soon," says the 
Statesman, " for the Americans have had one al- 
ready." " It is unnecessary," replies the Privy 
Counsellor in the jockey dress, aiming at a wretched 
pun, " it is all a farce." ** Between friends," sub- 
joins the Statesman, '* I am not fonder of such for- 
malities than you are; but you know it is decent, 
and we must conform, externally at least, to the 
prejudices of the mob." ** It is decent, my Lord," 
reechoes the bench of Bishops. 

** There is a Sermon preached to-day before the 
House of Lords," says a member; "True," says 
another, " but I vote it a Bore; and besides, I am 
engaged to see a fine bitch pointer that I think of 
buying ;" " Well," resumes the other, " but let us 
make a party of two or three to church because 
it is decent." ** We beg, my Lords," softly whis- 
pers an episcopal voice, *' you would not put your- 
selves to the smallest inconvenience, for half a dozen 
of us have determined, though we have a thousand 
engagements, to postpone them an hour or two for 
the sake of decency. Decency, my Lord, must su- 
persede every consideration." " Will you go to 
church, my Lord Duke V says one, lowly bowing to 
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his patron, ** No ; I think it decent, but you will be 
there on that account ; and as I am engauged to-day 

at billiards, I must beg to be excused: ^but I 

hope there will be enough there to make a decent 
appearance.** 

Among the gay senators of the British empire it 
has been observed, that very few, of late, have dis- 
played in this instance even that subordinate virtue 
of which we speak, a regard to external decency. 
Westminster Abbey, indeed, is not a place to be 
frequented for pleasure by those who cniefly shine 
in the stand at a horserace. One or two officers 
however do attend a sermon officially, and a few 
others for the sake of decency ; but the knowing ones 
consider the whole business, to express their own 
ideas in their own language, as a cursed lounge. 
This business, therefore, and many others of a most 
solemn, sacred, and venerable nature, being con- 
sidered merely as encumbrances by the jolly part, 
which is the greater part, they are utterly neg- 
lected, or attended by a few only, whose mterest 
compels them to have a regard to decency. 

Our religion teaches us to separate one day out 
of seven for religious purposes. But many of the 
wise men who were born to be our English Solons 
and Licurgi, or, in other words, who happen to be 
descended from peers, and therefore sit as heredi- 
tary legislators, consider the institution merely as a 
foolish superstition, and therefore spend the Sab- 
bath, like the charming people abroad, at cards and 
in dissipation, and very much lament those gross 
prejudices of the common people, which render it 
decent and prudent not to open the theatres, and 
enliven the, horrid dulness of the Seventh Day by 
public diversions. Even mighty good sort of peo- 
ple, as they are usually called, hesitate not to con- 
fess, that a regard to external decency is one of the 
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chief motives of their regular conduct in ohscrving 
the Sabbath, and other virtuous practices of our 
forefathers. 

It would not be difficult to trace this motive of 
decency in many of the apparent virtues, which dis- 
play themselves with no httle ostentation in every 
department of human life. But it is really better to 
pay that deference to virtue which arises from assum- 
ing the appearances, than by impudent and avowed 
contempt of it, to injure others by the example. To 
have merely a regard to decency in common life, and 
in a wicked and unprincipled age, becomes, in some 
degree, virtuous. We will not, therefore, expose 
this unsound virtne to severe censure, except when 
it appears in reUgion, where, whatever appearance* 
are msincere, constitute hypocrisy of a most detes- 
table kind; hypocrisy, founded on self-interest. It 
is the man of decent character (and with this view 
alone he is decent), who rises to preferment, and 
then laughs in his lawn sleeves at the humble Chris- 
tian in tattered crape, who is too sincere to be poli- 
tical, too sound in the inner man to want or admit 
the varnish of the whited sepulchre. 

Pope has said, that Seeker was decent, and that 
Rundle had a heart. Whether the censure or the 
praise was just is not mine to determine. All I 
shall remark on the passage is, that though decency 
may smooth the way to courts, and insinuate itself 
into the highest seats of preferment, it is a heart 
only which is capatble of deriving, from the success, 
a pure and solid satisfaction. Though decency 
without sincerity may be approved by narrow politi- 
cians, and even gain the applause of the multitude 
by deceiving them, yet let not the hypocrite triumph, 
bat remember that there is one before whom all 
hearts are open, all desires known, and from whom 
no tecreta are hidden. 
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No. CXXI. 

On the Animosities occasioned in the Country by the 

Game Laws. 

In a late paper on the disagreements of a country 
neighbourhood, I purposely omitted one of the most 
fruitful causes of them, intending to consider it in 
a paper by itself, consistently with its extensive 
and important operation. I believe it will be al- 
lowed by all who have made* remarks, that the* 
individuals of this nation are more seriously and 
inveterately divided by disputes about the Game 
than by controversies, which make much more noise 
in the world, on the subjects of politics or religion. 
What remains among us of savageness and brutality 
is chiefly preserved by the mean and selfish greedi- 
ness of those who possess a thousand peculiar advan- 
tages, and who yet meanly contend for an exclusive 
right to destroy the Game; that usufructuary pro- 
perty, which the Creator intended to be possessed by 
the first occupant, like the air, light, and water. 

Some restraints however of that kind, which tend 
to prevent the poor labourer from [wasting his valu- 
able time, migfht, perhaps, be neither unjust nor, in 
any respect, attenaed with inconvenience. But the 
Game Laws, as they now subsist in England, are a 
disgrace to the noble fabric of our free constitution. 
They are illiberal in their nature; they originated 
in slavery, and they lead to tyranny. It is remarked 
by Burn, and the great commentator on our legal 
system, that, in one statute only for the preservation 
of Game, there are not less than six blunders in 
Grammar, besides other mistakes ; so that one is 
led to conclude^ that this part of our boasted code 
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was drawn up by a committee of boorish country 
esquires and stupid fox-hunters. Indeed, the whole 
body of the Game Laws is replete with perplexity, 
absurdity, and contradiction. What can be more 
ridiculous than that the legislature of a mighty em- 
pire should require one hundred a year as a quali- 
fication to shoot a poor partridge, and only forty 
shillings to vote for a Senator ? *' There is another 
offence," says Blackstone, *' so constituted by a va- 
riety of acts of parliament, which are so numerous, 
and so confused, and the crime itself of so question- 
able a nature, that I shall not detain the reader with 
many observations thereupon. And yet it is an 
offence which the sportsmen of England seem to 
think of the highest importance ; and a matter, per- 
haps the only one, of general and national concern : 
associations having been formed all over the king- 
dom to prevent its destructive progress ; I mean the 
offence of destroying such beasts and fowls as are 
ranked under the denomination of Game.*' Upon 
the whole, it may be truly said, that an Englishman, 
who has a regard for the honour of his country, and 
sense enough to see the mean and arbitrary spirit of 
the Game Laws, and the nonsense of the Letter, must 
hide bis face in confusion when he considers how 
much time and attention has been spent upon them 
by the British Legislature. 

Rural diversions certainly constitute a very pleas- 
ing and proper amusement for all ranks above the 
lowest. Every man who has a just claim to the 
title of gentleman, or, indeed, who is capable of 
spending his time in amusement without injuring 
the public or his own family, ought to be suffered to 
partake of them. If he gives up his hours, his 
labour, and his thoughts to the pursuit, he has 
earned a right to the object, since the object is of a 
nature which cannot be appropriated while «AWe %.Vid. 

VOL, 11J» c 
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at liberty. A fellow creature is agreeably amused 
and benefited, and no man robbed, since the bird 
that flies in the air no more belongs to the tenant of 
the mansionhouse than the sunbeam which equally 
shines on the cottage and the palace. Poor is the 
opulence and little the grandeur which shows a dis- 
position which would undoubtedly engross, if it were 
possible, the light and the air. 

With respect to the matter of a trespass, it is 
certain, that a Lord of the Manor is no less liable 
to be prosecuted for it on his own manor than any 
other person, whether qualified or unqualified, it 
shows, therefore, the ignorance, as well as arbitrary 
disposition of these petty princes, when they claim 
the privilege of prowling for prey, without control, 
on their neighbour's land, and of excluding all others 
from their own. In short, it is extremely doubtful 
what privileges the lord of the manor possesses; 
and whether he has a better right to hunt and shoot, 
without a particular grant from the king, than the 
meanest subject whom he bullies and browbeats. 
The contemptible laws which have been made on 
this business certainly want illustration and amend- 
ment. Indeed they ought to be torn out of the 
statute book ; and the memory of them, like that of 
feudal ignorance and slavery, execrated. 

There is a practice particularly mean and op- 
pressive, which very much prevails in this selfish 
age, among the engrossers of that part of the crea- 
tion which God and nature have constituted free as 
the seas and the winds. They do not consider the 
pursuit of Game in the liberal light of a gentleman- 
like diversion, but view the hare and the partridge 
as provender for the table at once genteel and cheap. 
They therefore seldom give themselves the trouble 
to join in the chase, or carry the gun over the fur- 
rows ; but select some idle peasant, who, by poach- 
ing has acquired a skill in the arts of destroying 
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G^tune ; clothe him io green plush, add send him to 
provide pheasants, and bid defiance to his superiors, 
whenever the master has company to dine with him, 
and wishes to save an article in the butcher's ac- 
count. This green-coated hero, who is usually one 
of the greatest scoundrels in the parish, sallies forth 
under the protection of the lord or lady of the 
manor ; ana if he meets a curate, or an apothecary, 
or a reputable tradesman, or even a neighbouring 
lord of the manor, boldly insults them, threatens to 
shoot their dogs, or seize their fowlingpieces ; and 
justifies all his insolence by alleging, that what he 
does or says is all by his master's order. Appeal 
to that master, and, probably, the insults are aggra- 
vated; or, if he pretends to uncommon affability, he 
will allow that the fellow is apt to be a little foul- 
mouthed ; but, upon the whole, is a very faithful 
servant The low wretch himself might, indeed, be 
punished both for his trespass and his ill usage; 
but thoueh he insulted his prosecutors in the field, 
he is ready, like all upstart and petty potentates, to 
bend on bis knees for mercy, and usually 'disarms 
the generous by pleading a wife and six children. I 
know not which ought to predominate, compassion 
for the poor deluded peasant, or contempt for his 
employer. It is surely enough that the rich man 
claims an exclusive right to the commoners of nature 
himself; and he ought by no means to be suffered to 
commission the lowest plebeian to do that which he 
prohibits in gentlemen of the professions; of fortunes 
as independent, if not so great as his own, and of 
minds often much greater. 

It is in the power of these hirelings, who seldom 
possess much principle, to involve all the country 
in animosity. The landed gentry usually possess a 
share of pnde fully proportionate to their estate and 
mansionhouse. The hireling of one trespasses on 
the dominions of another. Reprisals ate iSAdAx 
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Each defends his representatives. One thinks him- 
self as good (for that is the phrase) as the other. 
No concessions can possibly be made. Hatred of 
the bitterest and most rancorous kind mutually takes 
possession of these lords in miniature ; and many a 
hunting would end, if vassals could be procured, like 
that of Chevy Chase, in a bloody battle. 

If compassion did not intervene, one might be 
much entertained with so ludicrous an object as 
that of creatures, who pretend to reason, benevo- 
lence, Christianity, and education, rendering their 
existence mutually painful, by fierce quarrels, secret 
but venomous hatred, expensive and vexatious litiga- 
tions, occasioned by objects of a nature truly trifling 
in themselves, and which, allowing them every pos- 
sible praise, can be called no more than innocent 
diversions. Are we not still children, with all our 
beard and gravity about us, if we always play till 
ive quarrel ? Our conduct, in this respect, is almost 
too absurd to admit of serious expostulation. It 
may furnish scenes for mirth at a puppetshow, or a 
farce at Bartholomew Fair. 

However, I think it necessary, before I conclude 
this subject, to declare, for the sake of avoiding the 
malignant misinterpretations of gossips and scandal 
dealers by profession, that there are no allusions in 
this paper either personal or local ; and that I have 
not been pleading for a privilege in which I am 
interested, not being inclined to hunt, nor able to 
shoot. 

I will beg leave to add one passage on the subject 
from Blackstone, for the information of those among 
sportsmen, who are too tenacious of their exclusive 
rights, and who are able to read it. 

" Another violent alteration of the English con- 
stitution consisted in the depopulation of whole 
countries for the purposes of the King's royal di- 
version; and subjecting both them and all the 
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ancient forests of the kingdom to the unreasonable 
seyerity of Forest Laws, imported from the con- 
tinent; whereby the slaughter of a beast was made 
almost as penal as the death of a man. In the 
Saxon times, though no man was allowed to kill or 
chase the King's deer, yet he might start any game, 
pursue and kUl it, upon bis own estate. But the 
rigour of these new constitutions vested the sole 
property of all the Game in England in the Ring 
akme ; and no man was allowed to disturb any fowl 
of Che air or any beast of the field, of such kinds as 
were specially reserved for the royal amnsement of 
the SoYereign, without express license from the 
King, by the grant of a chase or free warren : and 
tiiose franchises were granted as much with a view 
to preserve the breed of animals as to indulge the 
subject. From a similar principle to which, thoiigh 
the Forest Laws are now mitigated, and by degrees 
grown entirely obsolete; yet from this root has 
sprung a bastard slip, known by the name of the 
Ciame Law, now arrived to, and wantoning in its 
highest vigour : both founded upon the same unrea- 
sonable notions of permanent property in wild crea- 
tures ; and both productive ot the same tyranny to 
the commons: but with this difference, that the 
Forest Laws established only one mighty hunter 
throughout the land, the Game Laws have raised a 
Httle Nimrod in every manor. And in one respect 
the ancient law was much less unreasonable than 
the modem ; for the King's grantee of a chase or 
free warren might kill game in every part of his 
franchise : but now, though a freeholder of less than 
one hundred a year is forbidden to kill a partridge 
on his own estate, yet nobody else (not even the lord 
of the manor, unless he hath a grant of free warren) 
can do it without committing a trespass, and sub- 
jecting himself to an action." 
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No. CXXII. 

On the Importance of governing the Temper, 

Notwithstanding the many complaihts of the 
calamities of human life, it is certain thktmore con- 
stant uneasiness arises from ill temper than from ill 
fortune. In vain has Providence bestowed every 
external blessing, if care has not been taken by our- 
selves to smooth the asperities of the temper. A 
bad temper imbitters every sweet, and converts a 
paradise into a place of torment. 

The government of the temper then, on which the 
happiness of the human race so greatly depends, 
can never be too frequently or too forcibly recom- 
mended. But as it was found by some of the an- 
cients one of the most efficacious methods of deter- 
ring young persons from any disagreeable or vicious 
conduct, to point out a living character in which it 
appeared in all its deformity, I shall exhibit a pic- 
ture, in which I hope a bad temper will appear, as 
it really is, a most unamiable object. 

It is by no means uncommon to observe those^ 
who have been flattered for superficial qualities at a 
very early age, and engaged in so constant a series 
of dissipating pleasure as to leave no time for the 
culture of the mind, becoming, in the middle and 
advanced periods of life, melancholy instances of 
the miserable effects resulting from an ungoverned 
temper. A certain lady, whom I shall distinguish 
by the name of Hispulla, was celebrated from her 
infancy for a fine complexion. She had, indeed, no 
very amiable expression in her eyes, but the ver- 
milion of her cheeks did not fail to attract admira- 
tion, and she was convinced by her glass, and by 
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the asseverations of the young men, that she was 
another and a fairer Helen. She had every oppor- 
tunity of improving her mind ; but as we naturally 
bestow our nrst care on the quality which we most 
value, she could never give her attention either to 
books or to oral instruction, and, at the age of fifteen 
or sixteen, could scarcely write her name legibly, or 
read a sentence without hesitation. Her personal 
charms were, however, powerful enough to captivate 
the heart of a thoughtless heir, very little older than 
herself. Her vanity rather than her love was grati- 
fied by the alliance ; and when she found the assi- 
duities of promiscuous suitors at an end, she found 
herself gradually sinking in the dead calm of insipi- 
dity. When love was no more, other passions 
sprung up with all the luxuriancy of rank weeds, 
in a soil where no salutary herb has been planted in 
the vernal season. Pride, that fruitful plant, which 
bears every kind of odious quality in abundance, took 
root in her heart and flourished, like the nettle or the 
hemlock on the banks of the stagnant pool. 

Her husband was the first to feel its baneful ef- 
fects. Though the match was greatly to her advan- 
tage, she persuaded herself that she might have done 
better ; and that her good fortune was by no means 
adequate to the prize which her beauty and merit 
might have justly claimed. With this conviction, 
and without any habits or abilities which might lead 
her to seek amusement in books, she found no diver- 
sion so congenial to her heart as the tormenting a 
good natured, young, and agreeable husband, who, 
by marrying, had excluded her from the probability 
of a title. As a small compensation for the injury 
received, she assumed an absolute dominion over 
him, his fortune, and his family. He durst not 
difier in opinion from her; for on the slightest oppo- 
sition her eyes dart fire, her cheeks glow with in- 
dignation, aud her tongue utters every bvUex ^f))C&. 
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which rage and malice can dictate. The comfort of 
every meal is poisoned by a quarrel ; and an angry 
vociieration is reechoed from the parlour to the 
kitchen, from the cellar to the garret, by night and 
by day, except in the awful and ominous pause of a 
sullen silence. 

The poor husband, who, with every amiable dis- 
position, possessed also the virtue of patience, bore 
the evil as long as human nature could bear it ; but 
as years advanced and. her fury increased, he sought 
a refuge at the tavern, and in the composing juice 
of the grape. Excess and vexation soon laid him 
in the only secure asylum from the stings and arrows 
of an outrageous temper, the silent tomb. 

The children, after su^ering every species of per- 
secution which an angry though foolishly fond mo- 
ther could inflict, no sooner arrived at' maturity 
than they began to look for happiness in an escape 
from home, where neither peace nor ease could find 
a place. The daughters married meanly, unwor- 
thily, and wretchedly, contented to take refuge from 
the rage of a furious mother in the arms of footmen 
and hair dressers. The sons ran away, and became 
vagrant and wretched debauchees ; till, in mere 
despair, one of them entered as a soldier in the East 
India service, and the other put an end to his own 
existence. 

The mother, after shedding a few natural tears, 
and wiping them soon, began to feel her pride and 
passion amply gratified in an absolute dominion 
over an estate, a mansionhouse, and a tribe of ser- 
vants, whose dependant situation made them bear 
her fury with little resistance. But she enjoyed her 
reign but a short time; for as her mind was inca- 
pable of resting on itself for support, she sought re- 
Jief from the bottle of cordial ; and, heated one day 
Mrith a large draught, and a violent passion with one 
of the maids^ she burst a blood vessel, and expired 
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in a scolding fit, her tongue still qHTering after ber 
heart bad c^sed its polsatioB. 

I belieye the originals of such a pidne as this 
are much less common in the present age than thej 
were in the last centory. Ladies were then sedndcd 
from the world till marriage, and as tbej w»e retj 
superficially educated in erery thing but potting and 
preserving, it is no wonder if they became terma* 
gants or yiragos. They had no right ideas of them- 
selves or the world around, and yielded, withovt 
opposition, to those violent emotions, which arise, 
perhaps, in every mind when it is totally nncnl- 
tivated. 

Culture of the understanding is, indeed, one of 
the best methods of subduing the heart to softness, 
and redeeming it from that savage state in which it 
too often comes from the hands of nature. The 
more our reason is strengthened, the better she is 
enabled to keep her seat on the throne, and to govern 
those passions which were appointed to be her sub- 
jects; but which too often rebel, and succeed in 
their unnatural revest. But, besides the efiect of 
mental culture, in cidling forth and increasing the 
powers of the reasoning faculty, it seems to possess 
an influence in humanizing the feelings and melio- 
rating the native disposition. Music, painting, and 
poetry, teach the mind to select the agreeable parts 
of those objects which surround us, and by habi- 
tuating it to a pure and permanent delight gradu- 
ally superinduce an habitual good humour. It is 
of infinite importance to bappiuess to accustom the 
mind, from infancy, to turn firom deformed and pain- 
ful scenes, and to contemplate wYialever can be tound 
of moral and natural beautv The spmts, under 
this benign management, co»t.Tact amilkiness, and 
Jearn to flow all cheerily in ^T.^^KmootVi and yield- 
wg channels ;^bile, on thl o^uuat^/^^ ^^^ ^^^"« 
m,nd ,s teased, fretted, ^^T ^^^i"^^ \!^"*^^^ 
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of the spirits become rugged, abrupt, exasperated, 
and the whole nervous system seems to acquire an 
excessive irritability. The ill treatment of children 
has not only made them wretched at the time, but 
wretched for life ; tearing the fine contexture of their 
nerves, and roughening, by example, and by sone 
secret and internal influence, the very constitution 
of their tempers. 

So much of the happiness of private life, and the 
virtues of mothers and daughters in particular, de- 
pends on the government of the temper, that the 
temper ought to be a principal object of regard in a 
well conducted education. The suffering of children 
to tyrannize, without control, over servants and infe- 
riors is, I am convinced, the ruin of many an amiable 
disposition. The virtues of humanity, benevolence, 
humility, cannot be too early enforced ; at the same 
time care should be taken that an infant of two or 
three years old should never be beaten or spoken to 
harshly for any offence which it can possibly com- 
mit. In short, let every method be used which rea- 
son, religion, prudence, and experience can suggest, 
to accomplish the purpose of sweetening the temper, 
and banishing the furies from society. May the 
endeavours be successful ; and may we only read, 
that there have, indeed, been such animals as shrews 
and viragos, but that the breed is extinct in England, 
like the breed of wolves ! 

I have been much pleased with the lovely picture 
of Serena, in Mr. Hayley's instructive poem, the 
Triumphs of Temper ; and I cannot conclude with- 
out earnestly entreating the ladies to view it as a 
lookingglass, by which they may learn to dress 
their minds in a manner which can never be out of 
fashion; but which will enable them to secure, as 
well as extend their conquests ; and to charm, even 
when the lilies and roses are all withered. If the 
poem should effect its very laudable purpose, the 
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YirtiieSy the Muses, and the GnM^es should aoite to 
form a wreath for the poet's brow, and hail him as 
the restorer of a golden age. While every mother, 
wife, and dangbter, aspires at the virtues of a Serena, 
let Alecto, Megaera, and Tisiphone, be confined in 
chains to the infernal regions, and forbidden ever 
more to arise and assume the shape of a British 
lady! 



No. CXXIII. 
On the moral Effects of a good Tragedy, 

It is with regret I observe that a taste for the 
noblest part oi theatrical amusements, the repre* 
sentation of tragedy, is rather on the decline. It 
strongly marks the . frivolity of an age, when the 
buskin is excluded for the sock, and the public 
attention too much engaged by dancers, singers, and 
harlequins, to admit the serious yet lively pleasures 
of the Tragic Muse. 

There seems to me to be no method more effec- 
tual of softening the ferocity, and improving the 
minds of the lower classes of a great capital than 
the frequent exhibition of tragical pieces, on which 
the distress is carried to the highest extreme, and 
the moral at once self-evident, affecting, and instruc- 
tive. The multitudes of those who cannot read, 
or, if they could, have neither time nor abilities for 
deriving much advantage from reading, are power- 
fully impressed, through the medium of the eyes and 
ears, with those important truths, which, while they 
illuminate the understanding, correct and mollify the 
heart. Benevolence, justice, heroism, and the wis- 
dom of moderating the passions, are plainly pointed 
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out, and forcibly recommeDded to those savage sods 
of uncultivated nature, who have few opportunities, 
and would have no inclination for instruction, if it 
did not present itself under the form of a delightful 
amusement. The human heart in general, whether 
it beats in the bosom of him who has been improved 
by education or of the neglected child of poverty, is 
taught to exercise some of its most amiable propen- 
sities by the indulgence of commiseration in scenes 
of fancied woe. Were the Theatre under certain 
regulations, a man might go to it as he goes to 
church to learn his duty, and it might justly be 
honoured with the appellation, which it has often 
assumed, and be called the School of Virtue. 

There are certainly a thousand tragedies of more 
classical merit, but few better calculated to save the 
numerous and important classes of the plebeian 
order from wallowing in vice, theft, intemperance, 
and wretchedness of every kind than the tragedy of 
George ^ Barnwell. Common and illiterate minds 
cannot follow the high flights of subhme poetry, nor 
understand the beauties of blank verse; but the 
language of Lillo in this humble tale is level to the 
lowest degree of intellect. It must, indeed, give 
pleasure to every friend of unassuming merit, to 
find the due tribute of applause paid to the modest 
lillo by one of the best of all modern judges, the 
Critic and Philosopher of Salisbury. He, whose 
taste was formed on the purest models, and cor- 
rected by the strictest rules, has not hesitated to 
place the Fatal Curiosity in the very first rank of 
dramatic compositions. And George Barnwell, 
however it may be affectedly despised by the silly 
votaries of fashion, who abominate it as low, deserves 
no less to be esteemed for its moral excellence tHan 
the other for its classical. It has, perhaps, saved 
as manv from an ignominious end as the Beggar's 
Opera has hastened to it. That any moralist, or 
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man of observation, can entertain a doubt concern- 
ing the effect, on the upper gallery, of a play in which 
thieres and harlots are represented as amiable and 
inoooent characters, and all the rest of society as 
rogues, evinces, in thb instance, an ignorance of 
human nature. The representation of the Beggar's 
Opera is not only an outrage on civilized society, 
bat an extreme act of cruelty to those wretched boys 
and girls, who have been allured to the paths of 
destruction by viewing them thus strewed with arti- 
ficial flowers. Take away the disgrace, the shame, 
and the first fine sensibilities of timid vice, and you 
remove a restraint, the force of whose operation 
neither precepts nor laws can ever supply. Sup- 
pose a country lad, with all his native modesty about 
him, allured to the Theatre by the Beggar's Opera. 
In a few hours he undergoes a perfect metamorpho- 
sis. He thinks himself illumiuated, and despises 
the honest old folks at home, who have hitherto 
confined him, as he supposes, in childish ignorance. 
His perverted ambition takes an unfortunate turn ; 
and if he arrives not at the honour of dying like a 
Macheath, he will at least endeavour to deserve it. 
Such, I am well assured, is often a true case ; but 
even the miserable creatures who are far gone in the 
paths which lead through villany to ruin, may be 
called back by the melancholy tale of poor George 
Barnwell. There are many other Tragedies in the 
English language which convey admirable morals to 
the lower classes, and have undoubtedly rescued 
many a wretch, who was deaf to a parent's voice 
and a preacher's* admonition, from the dominion of 
an evil spirit. 

But, indeed, there is no class of the people, how- 
ever refined and polished, which may not receive such 
benefits from a well written Tragedy, as scarcely 
any other mode of instruction can afford. He who 
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has entered into aH the feelings of a Shakspeare, an 
Otway^ a Rowe, an Addison^ may be said to have 
assimilated with their souls, and snatched a sacred 
spark, which cannot fail to kindle something ii^ him- 
self resembling the etherial fire of true genius. His 
nature will be improved, and a species of wisdom 
and elevation of spirit, which was in vain sought for 
in academic groves, may at last be imbibed in the 
Theatres. Philosophy may catch a warmth of the 
drama which is capable of advancing it to nobler 
heights than she would otherwise have attained. 
Socrates, whose benevolence and wisdom appeared 
to have something of divinity, was the voluntary 
assistant of Euripides in the composition of his 
tragedies ; and undoubtedly was of opinion that he 
taught philosophy to instruct the herd of mankind in 
the most effectual manneii, when he introduced her 
to their notice in the buskin. 

Instructive, entertaining, animating, and ennobling, 
as is the spirit of the tragic muse, is it not wonder- 
ful that many can slight its efficacy, or view its fine 
productions on the stage with perfect insensibility 1 
jfet, he who surveys the seats in the theatre where 
opulence and fashion take their place, will find many 
a painted and powdered figure of both sexes, which 
appears to view a Lear, a Shore, a Hamlet, and a 
Harlequin, with the same heavy eye ; nor shows one 
emotion, except it be of laughter, while nature is 
most powerfully attracting the sacred fountain of 
tears, wherever it has not been closed by affectation, 
by a natural or an acquired stupidity. It seems, 
indeed, to be a part of the contemptible vanity which 
characterizes the age, to laugh at public spectacles 
when others are serious, and to be serious when 
others laugh. " Who indeed," says the fine bred 
lady, *' would be sincerely affected by any thing said 
or done by the low creatures on the stage V 
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Some spectators^ on the other hand, lose all the 
effect of the piece by attending to the identical men 
md women who act, rather than to the characters 
^hich they represent. They also. admire Mr. or 
Mrs. such a one's coat, gown, cap, shoe, leg, or 
land, but forget the hero and the heroine, the poet 
ind the poem. 

Tlie taste for ridicule, which greatly prevails in a 
aeao, selfish^ debauched, and trifling age, contri- 
mtes to prevent the genuine effect of Tragedy. 
j^reat laughers are seldom susceptible of deep or 
lerious impressions. While the dead lie scattered 
»n the stage, and every thing is presented to the 
riew which ought to excite pity and terror, the 
oker dissipates the sweet sorrow of sympathy by 
he introduction of a ludicrous idea. Kidicule, in- 
leed, seems to become a weapon in the hands of the 
vicked, destructive of taste, feeling, morality, and 
eligion. 

The addition of a ludicrous epilogue, a farce, 
mntomine entertainment, and of dances between the 
lets, has often been lamented as destructive of the 
effects of the finest tragedy. It is true, that they 
ivho live to please, must please in order to live ; and 
therefore the players and their managers are not cuU 
Mible. They must not only provide manly amuse- 
nents for men, but childish diversions for children 
ind schoolboys. These entertainments have, in- 
leed, often that ingenuity and drollery in them, 
nrhich may, at a proper season, relax the most rigid 
>hilosophy. I censure not the things themselves, 
3ut the time of their introduction. After the soul 
las been deeply impressed with serious and virtu- 
ous sentiments, it is surely lamentable that every 
mark should be effaced by harlequins and buffoons. 
[t must be remembered that I am speaking only of 
iie moral effects of the drama, and I believe every 
>ne will agree that these would be moTe ftucCJ^^^sSxiX'^ 
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produced, if the entertainment, as it is called by 
way of eminence, preceded the Tragedy. The spec- 
tator would then retire to his pillow with his fancy 
full of fine poetic images, and his heart glowing wim 
every elevated idea of moral rectitude. But now 
his feelings are so trifled with and tantalized, that at 
last he grows callous to the tenderest pathos^ and 
attends the theatre merely as a critic in acting, in- 
stead of an interested partaker in the scenes which 
pass in review. 

In times, when manly minds are necessary to 
save a sinking empire and retard the decline of a 
degenerating people, every mode of improving the 
hearts of the community at large, in the serious and 
severer virtues, ought to be applied with avidity.. 
The Theatre opens a tine school for the accomplish- 
ment of this end ; and it would certainly contribute 
greatly to accelerate the general improvement, if 
there were less singing, dancing, and buffoonery, and 
more Tragedy. But some great man, by which epi- 
thet I mean, in this place, a titled and fashionable 
man, must set the example of admiring it, or else all 
the muses themselves might rack their inventions in 
composing the melancholy tale, with no other effi^ct 
than that of diffusing sleep or smiles thoughout Pit, 
Box, and Gallery. 



No. CXXIV. 



On the Influence of Politics, as a Subject of Con" 
versation, on the State of Literature, 

It is a mark of the social and public spirit of this 
nation, that there is scarcely a member of it who 
does not bestow a very considerable portion of his 
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time and thoughts in studying its political welfare, 
its interest, and its honour. Though this general 
ta.ste for politics, from the highest to the lowest or- 
ders of the people, has afforded subjects for comic 
ridicule, yet, I cannot help considering it both as a 
proof of uncommon liberality, and as one of the 
firmest supports of civil liberty. It kindles and 
keeps alive an ardent love of freedom. It hi^s 
hitherto preserved that glorious gift of God from the 
rude hand of tyranny, and tends, perhaps, more than 
any other cause, to communicate the noble fire of 
true patriotism to the bosoms of posterity. While 
we watch vigilantly over every political measure, 
and communicate an alarm through the empire, with 
a speed almost equal to the shock of electricity, 
there will be no danger lest a King should establish . 
despotism, even though he were to invade the rights 
of his people at the head of his standing army. 

But as zeal without knowledge is subversive of 
the purpose which it means to promote ; it becomes 
a true friend to his country to endeavour to unite 
with the love of liberty the love of knowledge. It 
unfortunately happens, that political subjects are of 
so warm and animating a nature, that tl^sy not only 
appear to interest, in a very high degree, but to 
engross the attention. The newspapers form the 
whole library of the politician, the coffeehouse is 
his school, and he prefers the Gazette, and an acri- 
monious pamphlet, for or against the ministry, to ail 
that was ever written by a Homer, or discovered by 
a Newton. 

To be a competent judge either of political mea- 
sures or events, it is necessary to possess an enlight- 
ened understanding, and the liberal spirit of philo- 
sophy ; it is necessary to have read history, and to 
have formed right ideas of the nature of man and of 
civil society. But i know not how it happens, the 

Da 
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most ignorant and passionate are apt to be the most 
decisive in delivering their sentiments on the very 
complicated subjects of political controversy. A 
man, whose education never extended beyond 
writing and the four rules, will determine at once, 
and with the most authoritative air, such questions 
as would perplex the wisest statesman adorned with 
all human learning, and assisted by the experience 
and advice of the most cultivated persons in the 
nation. Even gentlemen, according to the common 
acceptation of that title, or those who have fortunes 
and have received the common insti'uction of the 
times, are seldom able to judge with propriety in 
politics, though they are usually inclined to dictate 
with passion. Is it possible that, from havingleamed 
only the first elements of Latin and French, and the 
arts of dancing, fencing, and fiddling in perfection, a 
man should be qualified, I do not say to sit as a Se- 
nator, but to expatiate, with sufficient judgment and 
intelligence, on the propriety and nature of any 
public transaction, or system of government ? But 
he is worth an estate of a thousand a year, and 
therefore, though all his other merit, in kind and 
degree, may be like that of a master of the cere- 
monies, or that of a skilful groom and whipper-in, 
he thinks he has a right to give law to the neigh- 
bourhood in political conversation. His ideas are 
confined to narrow limits; and as bis patriotism is 
for the most part spite, so his support of a ministry 
is, in some respects, self-interest. It must be so ; 
for a man, whose mind is not enlarged and cultivated, 
cannot entertain so liberal a system of opinions as 
those of real patriotism. 

But even among persons whose minds are suf- 
ficiently improved to distinguish . and pursue the 
good of man and of society, independently either of 
passion or of private advantage, the rage n)r politics ' 
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often proceeds too far, aad absoite aH odwr objects. 
In yain does the hand of art preaeai liie pictare oar 
repeat the melody of mosic ; for the eye is blind, the 
ear is deaf to all hot the news and die newspaper* 
Poetry, philology, elegant and polite letters, in aH 
their raimfications, dismay their alluring charms in 
vain to him, whose head and heart still vibrate with 
the harsh and discordant soonds of a pc^itica] dis- 
pute at the tavern. Those books, wh<Me tendency 
IS only to promote elegant pleasures or advance 
science, which flatter no party and gratify no ma- 
lignant passion, are suffie^^ to Call into obhvioo: 
whUe a pamphlet which espouses llie cause of any 
political men or measures, however inoonsiderafatB 
its literary merit, is extoUed as one of the firrt pro- 
ductions of modem literature. But meagre is the 
food furnished to the mind of man by the declama- 
tion of a party bigot From a taste for trash, and a 
disrelish of Uie whcdesome food of the nund, and 
from the consequent neglect of solid learning, mere 
politicians are prevented from receiving valoable 
improvement; and the community, together with 
literature, is at last deeply injured. For when learn- 
ing is little respected, it will naturally dedine ; and 
that the mental darkness, consequent oo its decline, 
leads to the establishment oi despotism, every one 
who has surveyed the pictures otmanldnd, as por- 
trayed by the pencil of History, will immediately 
acknowledge. What did Athens and Rome retain 
of their ancient dignity when their leanung and their 
arte were no more ? That the Ught of learning should 
ever again be extinguished, may appear a visionary 
idea to an Eoglishoiao ; but so it did to a Roman* 
in the days of Cicero. ^N^otwithstanding the molti- 
plicatioo of books by the art of prin^ng. ^^ ^f^ 
and all value for them mav vanisb, together with the 
power of Dnderstandiog Uiem, \i the futy oi poUticf 
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should occasion a contempt for letters and for edu- 
cation, and should convert the leaders of a people 
into Goths and Vandals. 

He who would add an elegance to politics, and 
distinguish his conversation on the subject from the 
vociferation of porters in an alehouse, should inspect 
the finished pieces of antiquity, and learn to view 
public acts and counsels in the light in which they 
appeared to those whom the world has long con- 
sidered as some of the best and politest teachers 
of pohtical wisdom. If he possesses not taste 
enough to relish the works of poetical imagination, 
let him confine himself to such authors as Thucy- 
dides and Xenophon, Polybius and Plutarch, livy 
and Sallust. Politics will assume new grace by 
communicating with history and philosophy; and 
pohtical conversation, instead of a vague, passionate, 
and declamatory effusion of undigested ideas, will 
become a most liberal exercise of the faculties, and 
form a mental banauet, at which the best and wisest 
of mankind might indulge their finer appetites with 
insatiable avidity. What can constitute a more 
rational object of contemplation than the noble 
fabric of society, civilized by arts, letters, and re- 
ligion? What can better employ our sagacity than 
to devise modes for its improvement and preservu- 
tion? 

Not only the understanding, the taste, the tem- 
per of a people, but the spirit also, will be greatly 
improved by learning politics of the Greeks and 
Romans. No man of feehng ever yet read Livy 
without learning to detest slavery, and to dow with 
a love and emulation of public virtue. The Greek 
and Roman spirit cannot be too much encouraged 
by those who have a just idea of the dignity of a 
true Englishman, and desire to maintain it. And 
let it be remembered that the Athenians, in their 
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most glorious periods, were as much attached to 
politics and news %s Britons ever were ; but that 
they preserved, amidst the warmest contests, a re** 
fined taste and delicate passion for the politest learn- 
ing and the profoundest philosophy. 



No. CXXV. 

On Buffoonery in Conversation. 

It is sweet, says the agreeable poet of Yenusium^ 
to lay aside our wisdom, and to indulge on a proper 
occasion a species of temporary folly. He, indeed, 
must be outrageously severe who would prohibit any 
pleasing mode of passing our leisure hours, while it 
is consistent with innocence, and the nature of a 
being eminently distinguished by the fine faculties 
of reason, fancy, memory, ^nd reflection. Charm- 
ing is the social hour when soUdity of judgment is 
enlivened by brilliancy of wit, and the Uvely sallies 
of imagination by a sweet interchange of pensive 
gravity. £ase, freedom, and the unstudied effusion 
of the sentiments, which naturally arise in cultivated 
minds, form a very delightful recreation ; and dis- 
miss the mind to its serious employments with new 
alacrity. Those among the ancients, who were most 
celebrated for their wisdom, were remarkable for a 
cheerful and equable gaiety, and often diverted them- 
selves, in their intervals of severer meditation, with 
jests and drollery. Who more cheerful than the 
gentle Socrates 1 Who more delighted with a joke 
than the dignified Cicero ] But, at the same time, 
few were equally capable of maintaining a legitimate 
conversation in all its gravity and elegance. The 
conversations of Socrates, preserved by bis eloquent 
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disciples, breathe a wisdom approaching to diyise ; 
and Cicero's book, de Oratore, is one of the noblest 
monuments of polished urbanity, as are many of his 
philosophical pieces of speculative wisdom. 

But there prevails at present a taste for low and 
noisy mirth, which totally precludes all delicacy of 
sentiment, all exercise of reason and inyention, and 
almost degrades us to the level of those ludicrous 
animals, whom nature has rendered so wonderfully 
expert in the art of mimicry. Many persons, who 
imagine themselves remarkably endowed with hu- 
mour, and the power of delighting whatever company 
they deign to oless with their presence, are apt to 
give their tongues a license to wander without the 
reins of judgment, to affect uncommon expressions, 
attitudes, grimaces, and modes of address and beha- 
viour ; and to imagine that oddity is humour, eccen- 
tricity wit, downright nonsense prodigiously droll, 
and rudeness infinitely entertaining. If the com- 
pany are as foolish as tne pretended wit ; or, indeed, 
if they are very polite and good natured, they sel- 
dom refuse the easy tribute of a laugh, either real or 
affected; and the joker, animated by his fancied 
encouragement, proceeds in his extravagant sallies, 
till his assumed folly approaches very nearly to real 
idiotism. In the mean time, as he draws the atten- 
tion of the company on himself, and engrosses all the 
time and talk, ne not only lowers himself, but pre- 
vents others from rising ; relaxes the tone of his own 
mind and of all around to a state of imbecility, and 
at once prevents the opportunity and the power of 
uttering a single idea worth remembrance. Noise 
and laughter are but meagre food for the mind; and 
however pleased people may appear, they com- 
monly retire from tne company in which these have 
formed the only entertainment, with an unsatisfied 
and uneasy vacuity, with disgust 9nd disagreeable 
reflection. 
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It very often happens that these hceldouB gentle- 
men rely upon more expeditions methods of becom- 
ing prmUgiamsbf extertaimmg than any thing which 
requires utterance. They enter a room, and sit down 
g^yely» with their wigs on one side, or with the back 
part of it over their forehead. They take great de- 
light in the practical joke; and if they can pick yonr 
pocket of your handkerchief, smut your face, draw 
your chair from under you, or make you a fool, as 
they call it, they consider themsdves as other Toricks, 
and as fellows of infinite humour, endowed with 
peculiar talents for setting the table on a roar. It 
might, indeed, be said with truth that they literally 
mflOLe fools of themselyes, and appear ambitions of 
supplying that order whidi was once veiy common, 
but is now either a little out of fashion or introduced 
in disguise ; I mean the order of professed and hire- 
ling fools, for the amusement of the nobility. It has 
indeed been jocularly said that many of the nobility, 
in the present age, execute the office in their own 
persons to save expense. 

Now, though there were nothing criminal in buf- 
foonery, yet as it tends, when too long continued, to 
weaken the feu^ulties of the mind, to exclude all atten- 
tion to any thing serious, and to divest conversation 
of its power of affording improvement, as well as 
pleasure, it is certainly to be wished that it were, in 
some measure, restrained. I say restrained only; 
for I do not know any just reason why any method 
of innocently amusing the mind, during a short in- 
terval of inaction should be utterly forbidden. Man 
is an animal that delights in variety; mirth and 
mimicry, jest and jollity, quip* and cranks and 
wanian wUes; and laughter^ holding both his sides, 
are certainly no less allowable as the means of re- 
laxation than cards, backgammon, billiards, and the 
bottle. He is wise who requires moderation in all 
these indulgences; but he who inveighs a^^«l%20L^ 
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of them in the gross, and without exception, has 
taken a false estimate of human nature, and is not to 
be considered as a moralist, but as a declaimer. If 
any one rule will admit of universal application, it is 
that which directs us to observe the golden mean. 

I could never admire the wisdom of certain self- 
elected legislators of graceful behaviour, who seem 
to forbid us to laugh, with much greater strictness 
than they would have prohibited the violation of 
the Decalogue. To be remarkable for laughing is 
not only ungraceful but a sign of folly. But God 
has distinguished man by the power of risibility, and 
there is no reason why be should not exercise it on 
proper occasions ; and, perhaps, there would be no 
occasion more proper than when a disciplined fop 
shows, by his behaviour, that he prefers the varnish 
of external grace to honour and to honesty. 

Wit, it has been said, does not naturally excite 
laughter. But this observation, though true in part, 
is not universally true ; for wit, united with humour, 
possesses such a command of the risible muscles 
that he must be a stoic, or a very ill natured man, 
who is able to resist the impulse. I should, indeed, 
have no favourable opinion of that man's heart or 
disposition, who could be present at a truly comic 
scene without laying aside his severity, and shaking 
his sides with as much glee as the ingenuous child 
of nature. And if it is a weakness not to be abla 
to refrain from laughter at a ludicrous object, it is a 
weakness of all others the most pardonable ; and it 
is surely better to be weak than malignant. But, in 
truth, the weakness consists only in laughing immo- 
derately or frequently without an adequate object. 

In every convivial meeting of elegant and polished 
company, the Muses and the Graces should be of 
the party. The first honours and attention should be 
paid to them ; but let not Comus and Jocus be for- 
bidden to follow in their train, and under their com- 
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mand. The entertaiDment will be thus heightened 
and yaried, and good sense and decorum derive new 
lustre from good humour. We would, indeed, re- 
strain that excessive and rude mirth which originates 
in levity and folly, and becomes what is called 
buflbonery; but far be it from us to banish that 
sprightliness which naturally results from the gaiety 
of innocence. Joy, while we are blessed with health 
and ease, and what the stoics call EuROiA, or the 
well flowing of the stream of life, is gratitude aud 
obedience. 



No. CXXVI. 

On the Style of Xenophon afid Plato, 

Writers, who have displayed any of that uniform 
peculiarity in their style which renders it easily 
imitable, however popular they may become at their 
first appearance by gratifying the passion for novelty, 
are by no means the most perfect writers ; but are 
to be classed with those artists of the pencil, whom 
the painters distinguish by the appellation of Man- 
nerists. Simplicity of diction, as it is one of the most 
engaging beauties, is also one of the most difficult to 
imitate. It .exhibits no prominency of feature, but 
displays one whole, properly embellished with a 
thousand little graces, no one of which obtrudes 
itself in such a manner as to destroy the appear- 
ance of a perfect symmetry. In this species of ex- 
cellence Xenophon is confessedly a model. He has 
been called the Attic Muse and the Attic Bee. It 
has been said that the Muses would express them- 
selves in his language, that his style is sweeter than 
VOL. III. a 
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honey, that the Graces themselves appear to have 
assisted in its formation ; but though all this power 
is justly due, yet it would be difBcult to point out 
any one beauty which recurs so often in the same 
form, as to characterize his composition. 

But the numerous writers who have imitated' the 
Kambler or the Adventurer are discovered in their 
affectation before the reader has perused a single 
page. The very peculiar manner of those excellent 
performances has been easily imitated by inferior 
writers, and more easily caricatured. Addison is 
simple and natural, and, consequently, has not often 
been mimicked with equal success. Indeed, the 
nearer we approach to the manner of Addison, the 
more agreeable is our style; but, I believe, none 
ever admired the style of the Rambler, but in the 
hands of its original author. The satirical writer of 
Lexiphanes easily rendered it ridiculous; and though, 
in some of Aikin's prosaic pieces, there is a very 
serious and good imitation of it, yet we are rather 
disposed to smile than admire. Affectation always 
borders on burlesque ; but a manner which derives 
its graces from nature cannot be rendered ridiculous. 
The style of Xenophon, like the philosopher whom 
he records, is proof against the sportive and malig- 
nant buffoonery of an Aristophanes. 

It is however certain that every beauty cannot be 
combined under one form. If the style of Xenophon 
displays grace, ease, and sweetness ; it is deficient 
in magnificence, in weight, in authority, and in dig- 
nity. But it should be remembered that the Venus 
of Medici is not to be censured, because it wants 
the nerves and muscles of the Farnesian Hercules. 
It appears to me, however, that though some of the 
most popular writers of England yield to Xenophon 
in the softer graces, thev greatly excel him in mas- 
cuhne beauty. The authors of the Rambler, of the 
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Adventurer, and some of their imitators, will be 
found to possess a superiority in thb respect oo a 
fair comparison. Indeed, if there were more singu- 
larities and deviations from simplicity than are to be 
found in those volumes, their excellent sense and 
fine morality ought to exalt their authors to a degree 
of honour, lar superior to any which can be derived 
firom a skill in composition. 

According to the opinions of the best judges, 
ancient and modem, the greatest master of the beau- 
ties of style whom the world ever saw was the divine 
Plato. The ancients hesitated not to assert, in the 
zeal of their admiration, that if Jupiter were to speak 
in the language of Greece, he would infallibly ex- 
press himself in the diction of Plato. He possessed 
the art of combining severity with grace, and sweet- 
ness with grandeur; and to him we owe a similar 
combination, in the great orator and philosopher of 
Rome, who formed his style on the model of JPlato ; 
and has given us a resemblance scarcely less exact 
than that of the bust to its mould, or of the waxen 
seal to the sculptured gem. 

The introductions to the dialogues of Cicero are 
always peculiariy beautiful; so also are those of 
Plato. It is agreeable to call to miud the sweet 
spot which Plato represents as the scene where the 
dialogues passed, in language no less delightful than 
the scene itself. 

The river Ilissus glided over the pebbles in a clear 
stream, but so shallow that you might have walked 
through it without any great inconvenience. At a 
small distance rose a tall plane tree, spreading its 
broad foliage to a considerable distance, and nou- 
rishing in all the mature luxuriance of summer 
beauty. At the root of the tree issued a spring, 
dedicated to Achelous and the Nymphs, and re- 
markable for its cool and limpid water. The softest 
herbage grew round iu little banks, the verdure of 
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which was rendered perpetual by the refreshing 
moisture of the spring, as it flowed down a gentle 
declivity. A sweet and cooling breeze generally 
breathed along the shade, and great numbers of 
Cicadae, taking shelter from the sun, resorted to the 
coverts, and made an agreeable kind of natural music 
with their little notes, which seldom ceased. Plato 
adds several other agreeable heightenings of the 
scene, in which moral and philosophical beauty was 
to emulate the beauties of nature. The language of 
Plato adds charms to the whole, as variegated co- 
lours illuminate and embellish the plain sketches of 
the chalk or penciled outline. 

It is no wonder that philosophy, recommended 
by such graces as these, was found to render her 
votaries enamoured. Virtue and public spirit can 
scarcely ever want their admirers and followers, 
when they are decorated in a manner which sets off 
their own loveliness to the greatest advantage. It 
is to be lamented, for the sake of virtue, that Lord 
Shaftesbury was a sceptic. His style was a fine 
imitation of Plato, and displays such beauties as 
might conceal the ugliness of a deformed system. 
Mr. Harris has also exhibited the Platonic graces in 
high perfection ; and I cannot help considering it as 
a mark of defective taste that he is not more popular. 
His style appears to be one of the most elegant, clas- 
sical, and judiciously ornamented among all the Eng. 
lish writers of the present century. They who have 
raised their taste so as to perceive his beauties, will 
consider the style of.many writers, whom they once 
ad Aiired, as comparatively barbarous. H e who never 
tasted the pineapple, the peach, and the nectarine, 
may probably suppose that he enjoys the most exqui* 
site flavour of the fruit garden while he is feasting 
on a pippin ; as he, who never partook of the pippin, 
iiiay devour a crab, and admire it as a delicacy. 
A critic of antiquity, Dionysius the Halicaroas* 
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siaiiy has discovered many and great faults in the 
style of Plato. He seems to think the epithets too 
poetical, the metaphors too bold, the matter too 
allegorical. Pompey the Great disputed the point 
with him ; and there is a curious letter extant on the 
subject, from the critic to the statesman. It is, in- 
deed, obvious to remark, that though Plato would not 
admit Homer into his republic, he has admitted many 
of his beauties into his style ; and has often written 
with an enthusiastic warmth, which they, who have 
not partaken of the afflatus to which he somewhere 
pretended, cannot entirely approve. A cold critic^ 
like Dionysius, would naturally be disgusted with 
it ; but we cannot listen to his censures of a noble 
genius, who snatched graces beyond the reach of art; 
whom Pompey approved, and whom TuUy almost 
idolized. When specimens of perfect composition 
were to be pointed out, the choice has fallen on the 
Georgics of Virgil, and the Menexenus of Plato. 

Both Xenophon and Plato display, what is more 
valuable than all verbal elegance, a fine system of 
morality, which long shone forth in the world as a 
light unequalled till the sun of Revelation arose. If 
Xenophon's Memoirs were divested of a few super- 
fluities and a few absurdities, I should not fear to 
assert that they approach very nearly to the Gospel, 
in the exhibition of instructive lessons, and a sublime, 
yet encouraging example of all human excellence : 
for, with respect to the calumnies advanced against 
Socrates, they undoubtedly originated from the 
father of lies. And those writers are to be esteemed 
the enemies to human virtue and happiness, who 
employ their ingenuity in detracting from illustrious 
and estabUshed reputation. 
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No. CXXVII. 

On the Advantages derivable from National 
, Adversity. 

It is very certain that national prosperity, as it is 
comprehended in the idea of numerous fleets and 
armies, of extensive empire, large revenues, advan- 
tageous commerce, and a profusion of money in 
specie, is a kind of good by no means necessarily 
connected with moral good, or with the substantial 
happiness of individuals. It makes a splendid figure 
in Imagination's eye ; but to Keason it appears in a 
very questionable shape, and experience is able to 
evince that it has always diffused profligacy and 
misery through the walks of private life ; and, by in- 
troducing luxury, licentiousness, indolence, and cor- 
ruption, has at once destroyed all that can render 
human nature dignified and happy, and precipitated 
the decline and the downfal of empires themselves, 
while triumphing in fancied glory. 

It has been observed, tliat the Bodies Politic and 
Natural bear to each other a remarkable analogy. 
A human form pampered, bloated, and plethoric, 
will often have the appearance of strength as well as 
magnitude ; though no state of it can be less adapted 
to facilitate the animal movements, or in greater 
danger of a hasty dissolution. The body politic also 
loses in muscular force, as much as it acquires of 
unwieldy size, till by the gradual decrease of vigour, 
and augmentation of weight, it totters on its baseless 
supports, and, at last, lies level in the dust with 
JBabylon and ancient Rome. Luxury, the inevitable 
Consequence of what is falsely called national pros- 
perity, becomes the grave of empires, and of all that 
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could adorn them; or render their longer duration 
a rational object of desire. 

There is, undoubtedly, a certain degree of magni- 
tude at which, when a State is arrived, it must, of 
necessity, undergo the alternative of being purged 
of its peccant humours, or falling into a nerveless 
languor and consequent decline. Perhaps our own 
country has already arrived at that degree, and is 
now, under the operation of Divine Providence, suf- 
fering the amputation of its morbid excrescenses for 
tlie salvation of its health and existence. It may lose 
some of its revenues ; but it will save and meliorate 
its morals and its liberty. Ministers may be shaken 
from their seats, pensioners and placemen may be 
reduced to despair, funds may be annihilated, and 
estates brought down to their natural value; but 
freedom, but virtue, but industry, but the British 
constitution, but human nature, shall survive the 
wreck, and emerge, like silver and gold when tried 
by the fire, with new value and additional lustre. 
After a state of pohtical adversity, something may 
take place in the society similar to the expected re- 
novation of all things after the general conflagration 
of the universe. 

Distress and difficulty are known to operate, in 
private life, as the spurs of diligence. Powers which 
would forever have lain dormant in the halcyon days 
of ease and plenty, have been called forth by adver- 
sity, and have advanced their possessor to the most 
' enviable heights of virtue, happiness, and glory. 
Man is naturally indolent, and, when undisturbed, 
will bask and sleep in the sunshine till the sleep of 
death ; but when roused by the blast and the thun- 
der, he rises, strains every sinew, and marches on 
to enterprise. Success will almost infallibly attend 
great exertions uniformly and resolutely continued ; 
so that what began in misery ends in triumph, as the 
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sun which rose in a mist descends with serenity, and 
paints the whole horizon with gold and purple. 

Public industry may be excited in the same man- 
ner, and in the same degree, by public misfortunes. 
The nation is impoverished, or in other words, its 
superfluities are retrenched. It is an event devoutly 
to be wished. Luxury, with ten thousand evils in 
her train, is obliged to withdraw, and the humble 
virtues, whom she had driven, by her insolence, into 
exile, cheerfully advance from their concealment. 
Industry and frugality take the lead ; but to what a 
degree of vigour must every muscle of the body 
politic be braced when every member is, in some 
measure, actuated by industry and frugality. No 
man ever yet exerted himself to the utmost of his 
strength ; nor is it on record, that any state was ever 
yet so exhausted, but that, while it enjoyed liberty, 
it might draw new resources from its own vitals. 
Though the tree is lopped, yet so long as the root 
remains unhurt, it will throw out a greater luxuriancy 
of branches, produce fruit of better flavour, and de- 
rive fresh vigour from the axe. If one has acciden- 
tally disturbed an ant hill, or broken the fabric of 
the hive, though the little animals appeared before to 
have exerted their utmost efibrts, yet it is amazing 
with what additional diligence they apply themselves 
to repair the depredation. Not a moment is allowed 
for despondency. The earth and the air glow with 
motion, and the misfortune seems immediately to 
add to their spirits, and ultimately both to their store 
and security. 

The beautiful description which Virgil has given 
us of the busy scene in which the Tyrians are en- 
gaged in building Carthage, represents, in a most 
lively manner, the alacrity with which human crea- 
tures are found to exert themselves when instigated 
by tlie stimulus of necessity. An emulation of la- 
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bour seizes every bosom. No murmuring, no com- 
plainings in the street, but every one feels himself 
happy in pro|K>rtion as he renders himself useful. 
Men's abilities rise with the occasion ; and political 
evil, like other evil, under the conduct of a merciful 
Deity, has produced extensive good, by calling forth 
some of the noblest exertions and most perfect cha- 
racters which have adorned the records of human 
nature. 

There is one beneficial effect of national adver-. 
sity of greater importance than any which I have 
enumerated. It subdues the haughty soul elevated 
with riches and inebriated with excess, and turns the 
. attention to the King of kings, the Lord of lords, the 
only Ruler of princes, who, from His throne, beholds 
all nations, and bids the sceptre to depart from the 
wicked to the righteous. It teaches us to rely less 
upon our German auxiliaries, our musquets, our mor- 
tars, our cannon, our copper-bottomed men of war, 
our generals, and our admirals, than on the Lord of 
Hosts. 

When he fights for us we shall conquer. With- 
out him we shall in vain put our trust in a Burgoyne, 
a Reppel, or a Cornwallis ; but ** the ball of empire 
shall continue to roll on westward as it has ever yet 
done, till it stops in America, a world unknown to 
the ancients, and which may save the tears of some 
future Alexander." 

If Providence shall have decreed the downfal of 
British supremacy, happy should I be to have sug- 
gested one idea which may stimulate the exertions of 
my countrymen, once more to raise the noble column 
on the basis of liberty and virtue ; or which may 
console them on its ruins, and teach them, while they 
sit by the waters of bitterness, and hang their harps 
on the willow, to think of Him who can make rivers 
of comfort to flow in the dreary desert. 
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No. CXXVIII. 

On some of the fake Pretensions and Impositions of 
the Artful and Avaricious. 

Notwithstanding the pretensions of religion, 
philosophy, and education, the greater part of man- 
kind appears to be restrained in their actual conduct 
by few efficient principles but those which are dic- 
tated by a regard to interest. To the love of gain, 
and the weakness or want of principles, it must be 
imputed ^hat every occupation and department of life 
abounds with imposture. A mask is easily put on. 
Appearances are, indeed, far more easily assumed 
than realities; and they are often more successful 
and more plausible ; for the edifice of him who em- 
ploys all his time and attention in gilding, painting, 
and carving the front, will much sooner attract the 
notice and applause of the passenger than that of 
him who has been solicitous only about the strength 
of the beam, and the massy firmness of the founda- 
tion. 

So powerful are the instigations of avarice, and so 
easy is it to deceive the young, the simple, the inno- 
cent, and unsuspecting, that the intercourse among 
mankind would have been one uniform commerce of 
deceit, if it had not fortunately happened that the 
same want of principle and superfluity of selfishness, 
which led the deceivers to impose upon mankind, 
induced them also to betray the arts of each other. 
Rival cheats, in the fury of jealous competition, have 
discovered the secrets of the juggling art, and opened 
the eyes of the deluded observers. 

But, as there is always a rising generation unac- 
quainted with the snares of the deceitful, nets and 
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traps are still laid wherever there is a probability of 
prey. It becomes those then, who have seen many 
of the arts of life, to let others profit by their expe- 
rience, and prevent the generous game from falling 
into the hands of the mercenary poacher. 

It may be prescribed as a rule which will not 
often fail in the application, that where extraordi- 
nary pretensions are made, either in the manual arts, 
the trades, or the professions, there is just ground 
for caution and suspicion. Solid merit, and real ex- 
cellence of every kind, usually confide in their own 
power of recommending themselves, while ignorance 
and superficial skill naturally endeavour to ensnare 
by cunning what they cannot earn by desert. There 
is a delicacy and spirit attendant on real worth and 
ingenuity, which had rather be without success than 
attain it by artifice and arrogant pretension. 

The prudent and experienced are generally on 
their guard against those numerous adventurers who 
rely for success on advertisements in the public pa- 
pers. If there is any difierence between the mercer, 
naberdasher, or wine merchant, who advertises his 
goods, and him who does not, it is, that the adver- 
tiser sells, at a dearer price, a worse commodity. 
fib shop is a kind of trap, the bait is pretended 
cheapness ; and many a young bird is caught with 
the chaff of a bargain. A wise man will take care 
not to lay out his money when things are to be sold 
at prime cost, and under prime cost, and twenty per 
cemi. cheaper than the rest of the trade. Beware of 
those generous spirits who sell their property, or 
their industry, pro bono publico; beware, as you 
Talue your health and your life, of those who will 
cure you of all diseases with a five shilling pill box ; 
beware of being poisoned by the vintner, who pro- 
mises you neat as imported ; which words, being in- 
terpreted, signify a hquor in which not a drop of grape 
juice, or foreign spirits, is to be found. Beware of 
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your piirse and your credulity when you are offered 
to be taught more of the languages and sciences by 
a new method, in six months, six weeks, or six 
hours, than those who preside over schools can teach 
in six or sixteen years. Beware of a thousand artful 
tricks which are displayed in the newspapers, and 
which the deceitful art of man contrives, as the 
spider weaves his web, to catch those who are unsus- 
pecting, because they are innocent. The true mean- 
ing of all pompous pretences and inviting advertise- 
menta is, that their authors being distressed, and 
probably destitute both of character, friends, and 
merit, find an easy mode of supplying the defect, by 
digging pitfalls for the unwary, with whom the world 
must always abound, at the expense of a few shil- 
lings for every snare. Such, indeed, is the credulity 
of mankind, that many a quack and pretender has 
possessed an estate in the comer of a newspaper 
«qual to large freeholds of dirty acres. 

There are few departments in which more in- 
stances of deception occur than in the lower walks 
of literature. It happens, that they who are to be 
mechanically instrumental in disseminating science 
and philosophy, and all the productions of buroan 
wit, constitute a very numerous body, consisting of 
many members in extreme indigence, from the 
author, by trade, down to the bookbinder and the 
d^vil. Employment must be provided for them all, 
or both they and their families must want bread. 
The press must, therefore, be constantly in motion ; 
but what is to supply it ? A very few presses would 
be sufficient to prepare for the public view all pro- 
ductions really new and necessary. Compilations 
are formed under a thousand shapes and disguises ; 
and men of straw, adorned with Doctors' Degrees, 
and the dignity of Fellows of the Koyal Society, are 
created by the fiat of the adventurous publisher, and 
stand forth as the renowned authors in all the dig- 
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*aity of a title page. From these powerful men io 
buckram issue grand and Imperial Bibles, New 
Systems of Geography, Histories of England, and 
Collections of Voyages, with a permission to read 
the first number, and return it if not approved, and a 
promissory note, generously engaging that all num- 
bers, exceeding a certain amount, shall be given 
gratis. But if any deceit can be excused, perhaps 
it is such a one as this, which feeds the hungry, 
clothes the naked, and communicates much enter- 
taioing and useful knowledge among the poor. I 
wish as good an apology could be made for those 
who are impelled by avarice rather than want to 
deceive the pobUc ; to bring out with all the pomp 
of announcing advertisements, new editions of books, 
in which nothing has been reprinted but the title, 
to injure the character and sale of a work whenever 
the ingenious author prints it on his own account; 
and to practise all those mean and base arts which 
are comprehended in the significant but cant ap- 
pellations of pufiery and tricks in trade. Many a 
mean mind will perhaps take umbrage at these re- 
marks ; but I have long ago resolved to bear with 
patience, in the cause of truth, all the malice of her 
enemies. 

There are those who call such arts as these inno- 
cent frauds ; but it is well remarked by a very sound 
moralist, that no frauds are innocent ; because they 
destroy the confidence of society, on which our hap- 
{Hoess and convenience, in every part of our inter- 
ooiirse with each other, greatiy depend. I will ven- 
ture to add, that he who will cheat without remorse 
in one thing, will cheat in another whenever he can 
^o it with equal secrecy and impunity. Though 
tricks in trade, or the deceitful mysteries of a pro- 
fession, may enable a man to raise a capital house 
oi business, to be in a great way, or to become a 

▼OL, III. F 
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good man, as the phrases are in the city» y^ ibej 
can never be compatible with common boDesty, nor 
render him more truly respectable than the humbler 
adventurer who actually invades your fob, or rifles 
your pocket. 



No. CXXIX. 

On the prevailing Taste in Poetry^ 

Sweet poesy ! thou loveliest object of intellectaal 
pursuit — But I am running into a rhapsody , when I 
intended only a dissertation. It is, indeed, difficult 
not to be transported beyond the limits of cool criti- 
cism, in contemplating the beauties which the magic 
hand of the poet raises around, with all the creative 
power of a real enchantment. From the cares of 
gain, the toils of ambition, the noise, the hurry, the 
vexation of a disordered world, we rise on the 
wings of poesy to etherial regions, where all is sub- 
lime and tranquil; or are wafted to visionary scenes, 
in which are displayed all the delicious sweets of a 
paradise and an elysium. Away, ye sordid objects; 
ye pollutions and incumbrances of the pure spirit I 
Man is not tied down to you. Providence, in com- 
passion to wretched mortals, has given them a 
power of forsaking this low orb, and soaring awhile, 
all mind, all spirit, all ecstasy, in the car of the 
swan, on the wings of the eagle. 

Reason alone, with all her pretensions, is seldom 
sufficient to sooth our cares, and compose our pas- 
sions; but melody and fancy united with her are 
capable of pouring balm into the wounded heart. 
In all nations, and in all ranks of the people,, some 
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species of poetry has been cultivated ; and a taste 
for it was undoubtedly implanted in our nature, that 
the sore evils of reality might often be alleviated 
by the sweets of fiction. When Pandora's box was 
opened on mankind, and misery diffused on every 
side, fancy, as well as hope, kindly lingered for our 
consolation. 

While we are tracing the love of song from the 
favoured isles of the Southern Ocean to the regions 
of Iceland, we are naturally tempted to dwell, with 
particular attention, on the poetical taste of our own 
country, and our own times. 

I think it is not difficult to perceive, that the ad- 
mirers of English poetry are divided into two par- 
ties. The objects of their love are, perhaps, of 
equal beauty, though they greatly differ in their air, 
their dress, the turn of their features, and their com- 
plezioo. On one side are the lovers and imitators 
of Spenser and Milton ; and on the other, those of 
Dry den, Boileau, and Pope. 

Now it happens, unfortunately, that those who 
are in love with one of these forms are, sometimes, 
so blind to the charms of the other as to dispute 
their existence. The author of the essay on Pope, 
who is himself a very agreeable poet, and of what I 
call the old school of English poetry, seems to deny 
the justice of Mr. Pope's claim to the title of a true 
poet, and to appropriate to him the subordinate cha- 
racter of a satirical versifier. On the other hand, 
the authors of the Traveller, and of the Lives of the 
English Poets, hesitate not to strip the laurels from 
the brow of the lyric Gray. 

Goldsmith, in his Life of Parnell, has invidiously 
compared the Night Piece on Death to Grays 
^e$fy ; <^nd in a manner, which betrays a little jea- 
lousy of a living poet's fame, given the preference 
to Parnell. There is also a little censure thrown 
on the Elegy, in a collection which Goldsmith ^ub* 
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lished under the titles of the Beauties of Eaglinb 
Poetry. I remember to have heard Ooldsmith con- 
Terse, when I was very young, on several subjects 
of literature, and make some oblique and severe re- 
flections on the fashionable poetry. I became a 
convert to his opinion, because I revered his autho- 
rity. I took up the odes of Gray with unfavourable 
prepossessions, and in writing my remarks on them, 
joined in the censure. I have since read them with 
great delight, and on comparing their style, and even 
their obscurity, with many of the finest pieces of 
Lyric composition in all antiquity, I find a very great 
resemblance. I am not ashamed to retract my 
former opinion, and to pay the tribute of applause 
to those elegant friends, Gray and Mason. At the 
same time, while it is easy to discern that they differ 
greatly from the school of Dryden and Pope, it is 
no derogation from their merit to assert, that they 
are the genuine disciples of Spenser and Milton. 
Such also are the very elegant and learned brothers, 
one of whom presides with so much honour over 
the school at Winchester, and the other has written- 
an elegant and elaborate history of that English poetry 
in which himself excels. 

Goldsmith'sTraveller is certainly a beautiful poem, 
and so are Dr. Johnson's Imitations of Juvenal ; but 
they and a thousand others of the same species, are 
of a different stamp from the English antique. They 
are excellent productions in one kind, but not less 
so are those of Gray and Mason in another. Let 
both schools flourish and receive their due applause, 
nor let those who have only acquired a taste for one 
treat the other with contempt. Spenser and Milton 
drew not from a Gothic model, but from the po* 
lished Italians, who, though they had lost some of 
the purity and simplicity of ancient Rome, yet re- 
tained much of her elegance. I. cannot help think- 
ing that his poetical ideas are confined who has not 
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observed with delight^ the sweet lines, the sweet lan- 
guage, the sweet fancy of Spenser ; and who has not 
been also charmed with the smaller pieces of Milton. 
All tastes, however various, allow Shakspeare's 
claim to poetry ; but it cannot be denied, that some 
of bis best descriptions, and especially those deli- - 
cious morsels which occur in the form of songs or 
sonnets, partake much more of the ancient than of 
the modem school, either English or French; for 
we may call it English, if we attribute its origin to 
Pope, and French, if to Boileau. 

Ihere seems to be an unreasonable prejudice en- 
tertained against blank verse by those who wish to 
dictate on the subjects of criticism. It is sufficient, 
in the idea of many, to condemn a poem, that it is 
written in blank verse. Though one may prefer 
rhyme upon the whole ; yet, as blank verse is sus- 
ceptible of great variety of music, and of every or- 
nament of diction, it is surely absurd to involve it in 
any general censure. It may, however, be attributed 
to this idle prepossession that Mr. Mason's English 
Garden seems to be neglected. There is, indeed, a 
general prejudice against all works which appear to 
come from that school, and the very severe criti- 
cisms of the late biographical preface to the works 
of Gray will, perhaps, contribute to explode a most 
delightful style of pure poetry ; of poetry, conver- 
sant solely in the regions of fancy, and clothed in a 
luminous and musical diction appropriated to itself, 
and most remote from all that is prosaic. Yery 
high commendations are due to Mr. Anstey, to the 
author of a poetical epistle to Sir William Chambers, 
to Mr. Hayley, and to several others who are well 
known to fame for their successful labours in the 
school of Pope; but, at least an equal share of 
praise ought to be paid to the scholars of Milton 
and Spenser; — such as Mr. Mason, and the two 

F2 
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poetical brothers. With respeet to Gray, be has re- 
ceived his tribute of applause from a discerning pub- 
lic, and has certainly deserved it. The heart and. 
the imagination have given it him; and they who 
can see no beauty in his verse, may probably suc- 
ceed in writing a lampoon ; but would probably fall* 
far short of the poet whom they censure, in lyric • 
and elegiac poetry. 

None can entertain ti higher veneration for oor 
late Prefatory Biographer of the poets than niyselfy 
and I was therefore greatly concerned to see him 
exposed to censure by an uncandid, not to say inju- 
dicious, piece of criticism on the poems of Gray. 
He indeed allows the merit of the elegy, but exa- 
mines and censures the odes with every appearance 
of wanton mahgnity. Who but must lament that 
the solid critic and morahst should have been so 
much under the influence of envy and jealousy, aS' 
to treat the fame of his cotemporary, the illustrious 
Gray, with singular harshness, in a work which con-, 
tains very candid accounts of a Sprat and a Yalden, 
a Duke and a Broome, and of others, with whom, if 
Gray is compared, he will appear as Shakspeare 
says, like Hyperion to a Satyr. 

The late collection of poets has restored to tem- 
porary life many a sickly and dying poet, who was 
hastening to his proper place, the tomb of oblivion. 
Why was any more paper wasted on Dorset, Ha« 
lifax. Stepney, Walsh, and Qlstckmore ? How can 
a work pretend to the comprehensive title of the 
Body oi English Poetry, in which the works of 
Spenser and Shakspeare are omitted to make roook 
for siich writers as King or Ambrose Philips ] The 
writer of the prefaces is, indeed, sufficiently willing 
to throw the blame from himself on the compilers, 
whom he was not permitted, or did not endeavour, 
to control. A selection, formed under the direc-^! 
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Uon of true taste, would have answered the two great 
ends of the publication which it has now frustrated ; 
it would have amply paid the booksellers, and re- 
flected honour on English literature. Then should 
we have seen, in the place of Roscommon and 
Rochester, Pomfret and Fen ton, the works of Gold- 
smith, of Glover, of Mason, of Aikin, of Carter, 
of Beattie, of the Wartons, of Anstey, and of many 
others, who would shine among the Hughes's, Pitts, 
and Savages, like the moon among the diminished 
constellations. 

Upon the many and excellent living writers of 
poetry we may observe, that though the distressful 
times of war and political animosity are unfavour- 
able to tlie gentle arts of verse ; yet the active and 
polished genius of this nation seems capable of sur- 
mounting all obstacles in letters, as its manly spirit 
das ultimately borne all before it in the unhappy 
contests of war. 



No. CXXX. 



Oh the peculiar Danger of faUiiig into Indolence 
in a Literary and Ketircd Life, 

It is certain that, as our ancestors were induced to 
found colleges by religious motives, so they chiefly 
intended them to answer the purposes of religion. 
Those pious benefactors to mankind did not mean 
to establish seminaiies to prepare men for the world, 
but to teach them to despise it. But more enlightened 
periods than those in which these worthies lived, 
nave discovered, that man best obeys his Maker when 
[le takes an active part in the duties of society. 

A long residence in a college is, perhaps, scarcely 
ess unfavourable to devotion than to social activity. 
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For devotion depends chiefly on lively affectionfly 
exercised and agitated by the vicissitudes of hope 
and fear in the various transactions and events of 
human intercourse. He, who is almost placed be- 
yond the reach of fortune in the shelter of a clois- 
ter, may, indeed, be led by the statutes of the insti- 
tution to attend his chapel, and doze over his cushion, 
but he will not feel, in any peculiar manner, the im- 
pulse of devotional fervour. The man who is en- 
gaged in the busy and honourable duties of active 
life, flies from the world to the altar for comfort and 
refreshment ; but the cloistered recluse pants, while 
he is kneeling in all the formalities of religion, for 
the pleasures and employments of that world from 
which he is secluded. ^During several centuries, a 
great part of mankind was confined in monasteries, 
solely for the advancement of religion and learning; 
yet never was the earth more benighted than in 
those periods by bigotry and ignorance. Nor will 
any one assert, that in subsequent times, and in 
modern universities, the improvements in knowledge 
and religion have been in any degree proportioned 
to the numbers of those who have been separated 
from the world to facilitate their cultivation. The 
truth seems to be, that when the common incentives 
to industry are removed, and all the natural wants 
supplied without the necessity of exertion, man de- 
generates, as the pure waters of the river stagnate 
' and become putrid in the pool. At last, the boast- 
ing possessor of reason contents himself with dream- 
ing " the blank of life aloug," with no other proofs 
of existence than the wants of the animal nature. 
Take away love, ambition, the changes and chances 
of this mortal hfe, and man will be contented to eat, 
drink, sleep, and die. 

Nor in colleges alone, though they may be consi- 
dered as the temples of indolence, but in common 
life also, the human mind becomes torpid, as the 
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ecessity of exertion is diminisbed. He who, con- 
diog in the possession of a 'fortune for bis happi- 
ess,.aroids the avocations of a profession, and what 
e calls the fatiguing parts of study, will soon lose 
lose powers of mental activity which be has not 
Molution to employ. If he does not gradually de- 
enerate to a level with the irrational creation, he 
rill not long be distant from the vegetable. When 
tie habits are irretrievably confirmed, it might per- 
laps be happy if his nature would permit him to 
leoome at last impassive and quiescent; but as 
pontaneous fermentation takes place in masses of 
wtrefaction, so in the mind which has ceased to 
ie exercised by its own efforts, emotions and habits 
irill voluntarily arise both offensive and dangerous. 
Pride and envy, conceit and obstinacy, selfishness 
iod sensuality, are among the ugly daughters of in- 
lolence. 

It may appear paradoxical but it is certainly an 
ipinion authorized by experience, that an active 
life is the most friendly to contemplation. The fire 
>f the mind, like culinary fire, has burned with a 
ilear and constant flame when opened and venti- 
lated by perpetual motion, as it has been smothered 
»nd extinguished in smoke when suffered to remain 
long without disturbance. The best and many of 
:he most voluminous writers acted still more than 
iiey wrote. What could be more unUke the life of 
the cloister than the lives of Xenophon, Julius Caesar, 
lilrasmus, and a thousand others, whose days were 
M> engaged in negotiation, in senates, in battles, in 
traveling, that it is. not easy to conceive how they 
sould find time even to write so great a quantity as 
they certainly composed? But such are the efrects 
[>f assiduity, of an uninterrupted accumulation of 
efforts, that he who has been excited to restless 
activity by the spurs of honour, interest, and a 
generosity of nature, has frequently accomplished 
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more by himself than a thousand of his felIo\ii^ crea- 
tures employed in the same sphere, and furnished 
by nature with equal abilities for improvement. A 
hackney writer of catchpenny compilations, the 
printer of a newspaper, the maker ot a magazine, 
though engaged in a multiplicity of daily and Tari- 
ous avocations, will perform, in a few months, a 
portion of literary labour which shall infinitely ex- 
ceed that of whole colleges, of those who slumber, 
or waste their activity on hounds and horses on the 
borders of the muddy Cam, and the slowly winding 
Charwell. 

But it avails little to point out the disorders of 
literary indolence without endeavouring to suggest 
a remedy. It appears then to me, that those whom 
Providence has blessed with leisure, and the oppor- 
tunity of spending it in the pursuits of learning, and 
the liberal pleasures of retirement, too often languish 
in their pursuits from neglecting to render them 
the subjects of debate and conversation. It is the 
warmth of discussion in free and social meetings 
which invigorates solitary study, and sends the 
scholar back to his books with fresh alacrity. The 
hope of making a figure in a subsequent meeting, 
the fear of a shameful exposure, and of appearing 
inferior to those who are, in a natural and civil view, 
our equals, will stimulate all our powers, and engage 
all our attention, while we sit in those very libraries 
where we once nodded and slumbered over the page 
even of a Homer. Meetings should be established 
in all literary societies for the communication of re- 
marks, and the rehearsal of compositions. But the 
strictest rules should be prescribed and observed for 
the preservation of decorum ; or else a majority of 
Masters of Arts would vote away the books, the 
pens and the ink, and all the moral, philosophical, 
and tasteful discourses, in order to introduce pipes 
and tobacco, Joe Miller, and the punch bowl. 
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It 18 right also that contemplatiye men^ however 
far removed from the necessity of employment by 
the liberality of fortune, should communicate with 
mankind, not only in pleasures and amusements, but 
in real duties and active virtues, either conjugal, 
paternal, professional, official, or charitable. Some- 
thing should be engaged in, with such obligations to 
performance, that an inclination to neglect should be 
overmled by legal compulsion, or the fear of certain 
loss and shame. The best method of avoiding the 
wretched state of not knowing what to do, is to in- 
volve oneself in such circumstances as shall force 
one to do something. The natural indolence of the 
human heart is found to escape every restraint but 
the iron arm of necessity. Such is our present con- 
ditioo, that we must be often chained down to our 
real hap[Mness and our best enjoyments. 

With respect to the prevention of indolence in an 
academical life, it would certainly be a happy cir- 
cumstance if none were allowed to reside in a uni- 
versity above seven years, who were not actually 
engaged in the composition of a learned work, or in 
superintending the education of youth as Tutors, 
Professors, and Heads of Colleges. A Senior Fel- 
low, without these employments, is one of the unhap- 
piest and least useful members of the community. 



No. CXXXI. 

Oft the Manners of a Metropolis. 

Whatever may be the poUtical advantages of a 
very populous capital, and I believe they are of a 
very oisputable nature, the moral and physical evils 
of it are evidendy numerous, and destructive of the 
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human race. This observation is, indeed, true of all 
cities, in which too great a prdportion of the people 
is assembled; but 1 shall confine my present ob8e^ 
valions to the capital of the British empire. 

The junction of Westminster with London^ or of 
the Court with the City, is very justly supposed to 
have a pernicious influence on both ; on those who 
are engaged in the employments of commerce, and 
on those who are invited from their paternal man- 
sions by the court and the senate house. Hie Cour- 
tier communicates to the Citizen a love of pleasure, 
of dissipation, of vanity; and the Citizen to the 
Courtier, an idolatrous veneration for opuleoce. The 
Courtier introduces the vicissitudes of taste and 
fashion; the Citizen imitates them, and furnishes, 
in profusion, the means of their display and grati- 
fication. Thus are luxury, and all its consequent 
vices and miseries, advanced to as high a degree as 
they can reach, by the union of ingenuity to invent 
modes of indulgence, with wealth to supply the 
materials. 

Lovers of pleasure in excess are always lovers of 
themselves in the same degree ; and their love, with 
all the characteristical blindness of the passion, 
commonly injures its object. We shall ttierefbrs 
find selfishness prevailing in the metropolis, aiid 
producing all its natural effects of avarice, private 
gratifications, meanness, servility, and in hospitality. 
True patriotism and public spirit, though the very 
want of them will often cause the greatest preten- 
sions to them, will seldom be found in the more 
numerous classes who inhabit the capital. Where 
money and pleasures are the sole objects of ardent 
pursuit, public virtue, and indeed all virtue will be 
exposed to sale whenever a purchaser can be found 
to pay the price. *' Money, O ye Citizens !** sayi 
Horace, in a style of satirical irony, *' is first to M 
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sought; and it is time enough to think of Tirtue, 
when you have secured a fortune." 

The inhabitants of a great city will often be in- 
hospitable and unneighlK>urly. Their attention is 
fixed on advancing and gratifying themselves, and 
they consider their neighbours as rivals, or at least 
as not worth cultivating, since they can always buy 
amusement at the numerous places of public resort 
and diversion. But in the country, mutual good 
offices take place, from a mutual desire and neces- 
sity of a friendly intercourse. The Londoner hardly 
knows the name of his next door neighbour ; and, 
io a^ccidents and distress, would as soon think of 
sending to Rome as to him, for comfort aq.d assist- 
ance. But in any emergency in a village every 
hand is ready to afford relief. Hospitality to 
strangers still lingers in the distant country, but has 
lonff been banished from that region of avarice and 
selfish profusion, an overgrown city. Pay a visit in 
Sussex, in Devonshire, in Cornwall, in Wales, in the 
North, and compare your reception among strangers 
with that which you meet with in London and West- 
minster. Luxury, avarice, and vice have,, indeed, a 
natural tendency to annihilate every generous prin- 
ciple, and to harden the heart against all connexions 
which do not promise to terminate in sensual plea- 
sure or in lucrative advantage. 

The secrecy with which crimes can be committed 
in a crowd is a powerful temptation. The Lon- 
doner may be involved in debauchery, and engaged 
in fraud, without being suspected at home, or in his 
neighbourhood. In the country, the fear of shame, 
and a principle of pride, often operate, when virtue, 
honour, and conscience would cease to restrain; 
for no one can there be guilty of an action remark- 
ably dishonest or immoral without detection. A 
gentleman who should devote himself to the arts 
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of the swindler, or the practices of the profligate 
debauchee, in a village or country town, would soon 
be compelled, by the hisses of infamy, to desert the 
place, or to live there in solitude. But in a city, 
even men adorned with the robes of magistracy may 
proceed, with little notice, in the most scandalous 
conduct. 

Weakness of body and weakness of understand- 
ing are often found to characterize the inhabitants 
of the capital. Luxury, want of air, want of sleep, 
excess in food and in sensual indulgence, have a 
natural tendency to debilitate. And if there were 
not continual supplies from the north, I know not 
whether the city would not exhibit the human race 
in a most lamentable condition of imbecility, folly, 
distortion, and deformity. Compare the limbs of 
the volunteer soldiers in the metropolis with those 
of the rustic militia or regulars ; compare the eon- 
duct and understanding of him who was bom within 
the sound of Bow Bell, with those of the hardy 
native of Yorkshire or Scotland. 

The extremes of irreligion and enthusiasm mark 
the manners of the capital. These, indeed, are the 
natural consequences of some among the many bad 
dispositions already enumerated. Sunday is como- 
dered by the thrifty trader as a holiday, on which 
he may indulge without imprudence. It is there- 
fore distinguished by many from the rest of the week, 
solely by excess, and by vicious indulgences. The 
parish churches are neglected ; nor is there a great 
concourse to any place of worship, except where 
some enthusiast or hypocrite has opened a receptacle 
for those who labour under the symptoms of idiotism 
or insanity. The symptoms are often confirmed 
under this injudicious course, till they arrive at a 
degree of madness, real and most melancholy. 

I have pointed out some peculiar evils in the man- 
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the metropolis with two intentions. One is, 
nft, in some degree, the prevailing practice of 
Dg from the country, from the seats of health 
iparative innocence, to that sink of sin, and 
ye of the human race, a city too crowded 
>ple, and overrun with every abomination. 
it is, to suggest a hint which may alleviate 
t of the evil which admits a remedy. The 
noney, of distinction, of pleasure, will pro- 
ustrate the former purpose ; but the latter, 
of national distress, or under other circum- 
favourable to virtue, may possibly be accom- 

omote a reformation of manners, additional 
f and efficiency must be given to the clergy 
pstrates of London. Both of them are at 
) looked upon by the vulgar, both high and 
h sovereign contempt. The churches are 
urates or poor incumbents, who, in a place 
3hes are idolized, hold a rank scarcely equal 
.eeper of an alehouse or an oil shop. The 
of Middlesex have long been the standing 
of hatred and derision. Are the London 
who labour strenuously in their vocation, 
whom so much of the state of morals and 
[iity depends, particularly countenanced by 
stry or the bishops ? It is parliamentary in- 
lich procures mitres, and stalls, and livings ; 
Jgh a city curate or incumbent should con- 
ions from the error of their ways, he would 
uffered to elbow his way along Cheapside in 
.dbare coat and tattered gown ; pointed out 
bed at by every apprentice. The common 
vill not discriminate. They will despise 
and morals when they see the teachers of 
3r, mean, and neglected, 
lot a disgrace to the Defenders of the Faith, 
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&c. that a London clergyman, who has promoted' 
every charity, and probably reformed great numbers, 
durins thirty or forty years, shall be suffered to li?e 
and die with nothing but a curacy and a beggarly 
lectureship ; and that, in the mean time, he who is 
related to a Lord, or connected with Members of 
Parliament, though he never preached, and can 
hardly read, shall be loaded with dignities and plu- 
ralities? He who would reform the capital, I repeat, 
must render the clergy respectable in the eyes of the 
vulgar, and the magistrates formidable. 
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On Philelphus and Theodore Gaza, poHte ScAoIan 
of the Fifteenth Century, 

Though the admirer of elegant letters will find his 
sweetest, most solid and most constant pleasures of 
the learned kind, in the writings of the Augustan 
age ; yet he will often feel his curiosity powerfully 
excited and amply rewarded by those among the 
revivers of learning who are distinguished by the 
politeness of their literary accomplishments. I was 
lately amusing myself in this pleasant walk of clas- 
sical literature, when I accidentally met with the 
epistles of Philelphus. . Though they are not without 
a few expressions which mark the barbarism of his 
times, they possess a considerable share of elegance, 
and partake much of the graces which shine so agree* 
ably in the epistles of Pliny and Cicero. 

Philelphus was born at Tollentino, in Italy, in the 
year 1398 ; a very early period for so uncommon an 
instance of proficiency. He died at Florence in 1480, 
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after having filled a long life with the most laborious 
application. Let it be remembered that printing was 
unknown at that time, and that not only the books 
which were composed, but which were also read, 
were often painfully transcribed by the student. 

Philelphus was no inconsiderable poet, but was 
crowned with laurel, according to the fashion of the 
times, by Alphonso, king of Naples. He wrote five 
different works in verse, and according to his own 
account in one of his letters, they consisted of ten 
books of satires, five books of miscellaneous poems, 
the Sfortiad in eight books, ten books of epigrams, 
and three books of Greek poems. The number of 
verses in the whole, as calculated by himself, 
amounted to thirty-three thousand eight hundred. 
He has omitted, in this computation, his Nicholaus, 
a poem in two books, and in sapphic verse, which 
he composed in honour of Pope Nicholas the Fifth, 
by whom he was greatly esteemed, and who had 
invited him, by a large present, to undertake the 
translation of Homer into Latin. He was scarcely 
less voluminous in prose, but less original, as his 

?ro8aic works consist chiefly of translations from 
iysias, Aristotle, Zenophon, Hippocrates, and Plu- 
tarch. Though he has also written two books of 
CoDvivia, three entitled Commentationes Florentinae, 
five on Moral Discipline, and the Life and Exploits 
of Francis Sfortia, in compliment to whom the 
Sfortiad, which has been mentioned already, was 
composed. There are also Orationes, of which 
Erasmus speaks rather unfavourably in his Cicero- 
nianus. 

But the only work of Philelphus which I have 
had an opportunity of inspecting, is the Epistles, of 
which this prolific author, in the course of a long 
life, has written no fewer than thirty-seven books. 
These abound with eloquence, and with such literary 

g2 
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anecdotes and particulars as cannot but afford amose- 
ment to the curious scholar. Though Morhoff rather 
slights them, yet Erasmus, a much better judge, 
acknowledges that they resemble Cicero. 

I present the reader with an extract from one of 
them, selected for no other reason than that I happea 
to be reading it at the time I am writing, and that it 
characterizes the spirit of the author, and the great 
attachment which he bore to books. Cardinal Bes- 
sario, the patriarch of Constantinople, had applied to 
him, desiring him to sell his copy of Homer's Iliad ; to 
which request Philelphus thus replies : *' That copy 
of Homer's Iliad which the very learned Theodore 
Gaza has written out for me, I value so much that I 
would not part with it to any man, for all the vast 
and wonderful treasures of Croesus. I am really 
surprised that you should think that I, who always 
had the character of generosity, should be so much 
changed as to be capable of avarice. I have learned 
to give away many things, but to sell nothing : par- 
ticularly books; than which I esteem nothing of 
greater value. But this book of Homer is so dear 
to my heart, and atfords me so much pleasure, that 
life itself can furnish nothing more delightful. There- 
fore pardon me in this one thing. If I can gratify 
you m any thing else, you may command me, and 
shall not be disappointed." My paper will not ad- 
mit a number of citations, and I will therefore con- 
tent myself with referring the lover of elegant latinity 
and literary anecdotes to the original collection. 

It is a circumstance which adds to our surprise in 
contemplating this example of literary industry, that 
Philelphus was very much engaged in wars and in 
embassies; so true is it, that the greatest exertions 
of mind are compatible with the most active life^ 
His writings are not free from faults, from that in« 
accuracy which proceeds from haste ; but he is still 
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dous instance of diligence and excellence, 
t must lament that after having done so 

enlighten a dark age, and enjoyed the 
> of princes and pontiffs, he should die in 
r-second year so poor that his bed and the 
>f his kitchen were obliged to be sold to 
expenses of his funeral. But few men of 
us love money ; and of the liberality of 
IS, the fragment which I have inserted is 

testimony. 

it will not be tedious or disagreeable to 
)Tf if I mention a few circumstances rela- 
6 friend and contemporary of Philelphns. 
t Gaza, of whom he speaks in his epistle 
]^ transcribed for him a very fine copy of 
Hiad. 

>re Graza was bom at Thessalonica, but 
a part of his education in Italy. He was 
It writer both in the Greek and the Latin 
; but he displayed his abilities chiefly in 
Q : a most useful labour when the learned 
I were imperfectly understood. He trans- 
is of Aristotle, Theophrastus, and Hippo- 
x> Latin ; and the treatise of Cicero on Old 
Greek. He wrote also a treatise on Gram- 
9ur books, which has been greatly cele- 
Greek learning, and indeed all ancient 
b greatly indebted to this distinguished 
' it, Theodore Gaza. 

i also was unfortunate, and adds to the 
r those whom Providence has exhibited to 
i the rewards of virtuous and useful labour 
nsist in riches, honours, or any thing else 
i rulers of this world are able to bestow. 
:a had dedicated his Translation and Com- 

on Aristotle's Book on Animals to Pope 
3 fourth, in hopes of procuring from his 

a little provision for his old age. Tbe 
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Pope gave him only a purse with a few pieces in 
aod accompanied his gift with a manner, which i 
duced Gaza to conclude that it was the last favc 
he should receive. Gaza received it in silence; a 
as he walked home, all melancholy and indigna 
along the banks of the Tiber, he threw the pui 
into the stream ; and soon after died of vexation a 
disappointment. 

I have introduced these examples with a view 
animate the student to industry; and at the sa; 
time to teach him to seek his reward in his o' 
heart, in the approbation of Heaven, in the priv; 
satisfactions of study ; and not to depend too mc 
on princes, pontiffs, or popular favour. 



No. CXXXIII. 



On the Inefficacy of that Style of Speaking m 
Writing which may be called the Frothy, 

On the decline of ancient learning and Augus 
taste, there arose a number of sophists and 
claimers, who, in pursuit of an excellence in at 
superior to the natural graces of a better age, 
viated into a most contemptible affectation. Qua 
awkward, and frivolous as were their embelL 
ments, they paid their principal attention to tl 
and totally neglected solidity and substance. 1 
style of writing characterizes the decline of a gem 
and manly eloquence. It is, indeed, like the he 
efflorescence on the countenance of an invalid 
advanced in a consumption. 

In several departments of modern literature, 
even in our own country, a style of writing 
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appeared which very much resembles the sophistical 
and declamatory. But I know not that it has been 
so conspicuous in any part of our pubHcations, as in 
the popukur addresses from the pulpit. Several of 
the favourite preachers in the capital^ who seldom 
fail to fill every church in which they harangue, and 
to raise the largest contributions to charity schools, 
liave presented the Public with their sermons, in 
order to make the experiment, whether that oratory 
which delights the lower orders in the pulpit would 
be equally well received in the closet, it was an 
unhappy experiment for the reputation of the ora- 
tors ; for there hardly ever appeared more remark* 
able specimens of florid, frothy, and meretricious 
eloquence. Sounding brass and tinkling cymbals 
are descriptions of it truly emblematical. If there is 
any sweetness, it is a sweetness which cloys and 
makes you sick ; if there is any brightness, it is a 
brightness which dazzles and give you pain; if 
there is any gold, it is not like the bullion, but like 
the leaf, expanded to a superficies almost impalpa- 
ble, under the operation of the goldbeater. Indeed, 
this species of style is very well described by the 
common epithet of the frothy ; but, as a means of 
supplying aliment, or a constant diet, what is a 
syllabub to a sirloin ? 

Indeed, almost all the popular preachers in Lon- 
don have found it easier to themselves, and more 
agreeable to an illiterate and unthinking audience, 
to address the ears, the fancy, and the passions than 
the faculties of reason and judgment. If their dis- 
courses were found to produce any better effect on 
their hearers than that of furnishing an amusement 
for a leisure half hour, it would be wrong to censure 
them, merely because they are offensive to a delicate 
and a refined taste. But the truth is, that they 
excite only transient emotions, which, though they 
may last long enough to draw ftom \S\^ ^^fi»x«i ^ 
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shilling for the churchwarden's plate at the churoZr 
door, will seldom go home with him, or produco a 
uniform influence on his personal and social con- 
duct. He goes to hear a fine preacher as he goes 
to a play, to be entertained when he has nothing 
else to do; he pays for his entertainment at the 
door, and gives himself no farther concern on such 
subjects, but to look out for a similar one when his 
shop, or warehouse, or counting house is shut up, 
through the necessity of complying with the laws 
and customs of the country. 

It may be said, that though a taste, formed by 
the pure models of Greece and Rome, may repro- 
bate the frothy style, yet, since it is found to enter- 
tain the vulgar of a great capital, sometimes use- 
fully, and always innocently, it ought not to be ex- 
ploded. But perhaps we are not able to grant that 
It does entertain them either usefully or innocently. 
It certainly gives them wrong ideas of religion, and 
tei^ches them to neglect and despise the dispassion- 
f^te suggestions of reason. But it is one of the prin- 
cipal objections to this popular or frothy preaching, 
that it allures men from their own parish churches, 
and induces them to desert the pulpit of a modest 
and regularly educated clergyman, for some noisy 
and bold, some ignorant and hypocritical pretender. 
It leads them from the light of the sun to those 
meteors and vapours, whose dancing and uncertain 
gleam often conducts them into quagmires. There 
are few parishes in the metropolis which do not con- 
tain some thousands of inhabitants; but you will 
often find in their respective churches not more than 
one hundred, and sometimes scarcely half that num- 
ber. Whither are they gone? M|iny, indeed, are 
carousing in the delectable retreats of the rural 
Hoxton : but many are also gone to the new built 
chapels, or the crowded churches, where some silver 
toDgued orator is preaching himself, with all the 
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pathos of a white handkerchief, the splendour of a 
diamond ring, the smartness of a well dressed head, 
and the deceitful grimaces of an impostor. Religion, 
howcTcr, must lose much of her yenerable air, when, 
instead of the decent clothing of a chastetind honour- 
able matron, she is represented in the tawdry and 
flimsy garment, the painted cheeks, the glass ear- 
rings, the false brilliants of the false courtesan. 

1 think I may confidently affirm that the frothy 
style would not be tolerated at the bar or in the 
senate. It would be thought too trifling for the im- 
portant subjects of property and politics. It would 
be an object of ridicule. And shall that oratory 
which is hooted from the forum, not only take refuge, 
but lift up her head in triumph in the pulpit ? It is 
not surprising that men of sense pass by wagging 
their heads when they find an orator haranguing in 
a church with all the aflected language and senti- 
ments of a fashionable auctioneer. The eloquence 
which has distinguished many of the most favourite 
preachers and writers of pulpit harangues is not 
that of St. Paul, of Demostnenes, of Cicero ; but of 
those great masters of florid description. Messieurs 
Langford and Christie. 

I believe it will appear consistent with reason, 
that a peculiar degree of gravity and solidity, far 
exceeding that of the senate or bar, is required to 
produce Uie due eflect of pulpit oratory. Practical 
divinity is the gravest species of moral philosophy, 
deriving additional dignity and force from the authen- 
ticity of revelation. The appearance of truth and 
simplicity is its most becoming ornament. To apply 
to it the little arts of rhetoric, and the petty graces 
of affectation, would be like painting, in tawdry and 
variegated colours, those Corinthian columns of 
St. Paul's Cathedral, which derive all their bean- 
ties from their simple and symmetrical graodeor* 
When we go to cfaarch ¥re uofe \o \i«tt hAsiAm 



72 KNOX's ESSAYS. II 

truth, and to receive improvemeRt of mind and mo 
"W hen we wish to be only amused, we shall repa 
the play and the puppetshow. 

I will take the liberty to hint to younj^ and fash 
able divines, who are in general smitten with 
false graces of style and delivery, that their con 
gation would be much more edified, if, instea 
moral essays, in what they call Jme language^ 
would preach sermons, properly, so called, in 
plain style of truth and Scripture. Let them 
take care, as they will answer it to Him in w1 
name they ascend the pulpit, not to preach tl 
selves, but the Gospel ; not to be so solicitous ii 
display of a white hand, sCs of a pure heart; 
diamond ring, as of a shining example. 
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On the Genius of Erasmus. 



Bat AVI A and Bceotia are by no means remark 
for the production of genius ; but Boeotia may h 
her Pindar, and Batavia her Erasmus. 

I mean not to consider the theological opinioi 
Erasmus, but his learning and his genius ; ai 
these [ may venture to amrm, that if Erasmus 
lived in an Augustan age, they would have advai 
him to a rank among the best of the classics. 
the theology and theologians of his times wei 
open war with the graces of taste and elegai 
and, considering the authority which they posses 
and the scarcity of any other writings than t 
which proceeded from the cloister, it may be 
Dounced almost impossible to have lived and wr 
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m ibat age, without contracting a tinge of the pre- 
railing barbarism. 

The style of Erasmus is not therefore perfectly 
pure and classical; but it is his own, and it has a 
native charm which renders it agreeable. I would 
not advise a young man to view it as a model ; nor, 
indeed, to be much conversant in the works of Eras- 
mus, or any modem writer of Latin, till his taste 
be formed, and a judgment regulated by Terence, 
Virgil, Cassar, and Cicero. 

But he whose mind is mature, and whose compre- 
hensive powers are capable of grasping all preemi- 
nent authors, whether ancient or modern, will receive 
pleasure and improvement in a great degree from 
the writings of Erasmus. They have usually been 
studied only by divines, and for theological inforina- 
tion. But I warmly recommend them to the lover 
of philology, or of classical learning, as furnishing a 
dish for such a palate, both plentiful and highly sea- 
soned. Erasmus was born to cultivate the LitercB 
Humaniores, or the politer parts of learning ; and I 
have often lamented that he should have been 
diverted from those flowery paths into the rough 
roads of controversial divinity. 

The colloquies or dialogues of Erasmus are often 
used to initiate boys, at an early age, in the study of 
the Latin language. They are uncommonly lively, 
entertaining, and instructive; and as there is not 
much danger of corrupting the style of a very young 
boy, there are, perhaps, few books better adapted to 
the purpose. Indeed we must not do Erasmus the 
injustice to assert that he is devoid of elegance in 
style, for though, wherever he expresses theological 
ideas he is almost under the necessity of using words 
unknown to the writers of a better age; yet, on 
other occasions, he really abounds with phrases of 
the purest and sweetest Latinity. Neither are his 
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dialogues to be considered as fit only for boys, lii 
they abound in wit, humour, good sense, and in al 
sions, which strongly mark the fertility of the mi 
from which they originate. In a comparatiye « 
mate of genius, according to its kinds and degn 
I should not hesitate to place Erasmus in the sa 
class with Lucian. There is, indeed, a seasoniiif 
salt in all his writings, in which the neoesaity 
being grave did not forbid him to be facetious, j 
Ciceronianus is an admirable specimen of judgm 
andpleasantry. 

His Praise of Folly is a most humorous sat 
and reflects no less honour on the inyentive pon 
than on the good sense of its author; as it ^ 
written, if I mistake not, in the space of one wc 
for the amusement of himself and Sir Thomas M< 
at whose house he was upon a visit. It iQade 
author many enemies ; but his genius rose like 
arm of a giant against a host of pigmies, and 
feated them all after a short conflict. His fori^ 
ness of the vain and angry Dorpius who first 
tacked him, evinces his magnanimity and goodi 
of heart. Spite and envy may secretly undems 
but can never make an open and successful att 
on the fortress of true genius. 

But the epistles of Erasmus will, perhaps, 
found to furnish the student in philology witb m 
amusement than any other of his works. They i 
indeed, a valuable treasure of curious informati 
Their clear and lively language, their poignant ' 
and goodnatured humour, render it difficult to 
them aside when once we are engaged in the seii 
perusal of them. They are very numerous, 
they are by no means all which Erasmus wp 
He complains, indeed, of being obliged to writi 
many, that there was not a possibility of tali 
copies of them all. A great share of knowledge 
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tbe world, and of human nature, as well ais of letters 
and literary characters, may be collected from them 
by the attentive reader. 

But, indeed, to whateyer part of his voluminous 
works we turn our attention, we can scarcely ayoid 
the sentiments of pleasure and surprise. He has 
written more than many students were ever able to 
read. He has written so excellently that ieill the 
learned, except a few envious contemporaries, from 
his own times to ours, have uniformly considered 
him as a pfodigy. And let it never be forgotten, 
that, under Providence, he owed his educatioii and 
subsequent improvements entirely to himself. He 
was used ill and neglected in his youth. He 
abounded neither in books nor instructors ; but he 
possessed a genius and a love of lettehi, before 
which all obstacles usually give way, like the Alps 
to an Hannibal. 

It adds greatly to our wonder, in contemplating 
his large and crowded tomes, when we recollect that 
he spent his life in a most unsettled state, and in 
constantly traveling from city to city, and from king- 
dom to lungdom. But his mind was employed in 
study wherever he went, and he composed many 
parts of his works as he rode on his horse. He 
was also attacked by many enemies; and though 
he was placable, yet as he was also irascible, much 
of that time and attention, which would otherwise 
have been devoted to calm contemplation, was ne- 
cessarily lost in controversy. 

He was certainly the greatest man of his time. 
Popes, kings, archbishops, bishops, and cardinals 
hide their diminished heads in his presence. One 
is, indeed, almost tempted to laugh when one sur- 
veys a group of stupid personages, with crowns and 
mitres, riches and titles, sitting on their thrones and 
in their cathedral, yet bowing with a homage al 
once abjeet and involuntary » to XVi% y^x^bocl^ tssA 
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of the poor Erasmus. He, indeed, was permitted, 
by Providence, to pass through his pilgrimage in 
this world without ecclesiastical riches or dignity; 
he was designed as an instance to prove, that great 
merit is its own reward, and that temporal distinc- 
tions are allowed, like trifles beneath the notice of 
Heaven, to fall indiscriminately on the deserving and 
the undeserving, the learned and the ignorant. Eras- 
mus had no mitre ; but he had the internal satisfac- 
tions of genius ; he had glory, he had liberty. 

Though I am sensible he wants no acfdition to his 
fame, and could not receive any from my applause, 
yet I hav« ventured to pay him this humble tribute, 
as the oblation of gratitude for the great and repeated 
pleasure which his works once afibrded me in the 
retirement of a college. 



No. CXXXV. 

On the Education of a Prince. 

An opinion has often prevailed, that the education 
of a prince ought to be totally different from that of 
other gentlemen, and that any remarkable share of 
learning would disgrace him. I shall not hesitate 
to affirm that they were the enemies of princes who 
advanced such an opinion ; for nothing can contri- 
bute more effectually to the general abolition of the 
monarchical form of government than to render the 
character and person of the monarch contemptible. 
In an age and country enlightened like our own, if 
a king were the only gentleman unadorned with a 
liberal education, his kingly office would serve only 
to augmeut the contempt, and rouse the indignatioQ 
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of his people. Though he should sit on his throne, 
surrounded by his cringing courtiers and his stand- 
ing army; and though he should number among the 
provinces of his empire, the regions of the east and 
the west; yet, in the eyes of eyery sensible and in- 
dependent spectator, his personal littleness would be 
rendered still less, by a comparison with his here- 
ditary and official magnificence. The defects of the 
person would be attributed to the form of his gorem- 
ment ; and men of the greatest moderation, if they 
were exempt from royal influence, would heare an 
involuntary sigh for a republic or a revolution. 

Eveiy friend therefore to a reigning family, every 
lover of political tranquillity, and of regular subordi- 
nation, vrill wish to augment the personal accom* 
plishnients of that youth who is destined, at some 
future period, to wield a sceptre. He will recollect^ 
that the mind of a prince comes from the hand of 
nature in a state no less rude than the mind of a 
peasant ; and that, if it is not formed by early cul- 
ture, it will soon become much ruder, more refrac- 
tory, and more vicious, under the many unfavourable 
circumstances of an exalted station. It will be 
readily allowed, that a peculiar polish, enlargement, 
and libendity, is required in him who is to look with 
a compreheninve eye through all the ranks of society, 
and estimate the true interests of nations, and of 
mankind at large. Both the heart and the under- 
standing of such a one should be expanded to the 
utmost degree of possible dilation. 

But no method of culture is found so much to 
fertilize the human mind, as that kind of discipline 
which is called the classical. A prince, therefore, 
though he should certainly be educated in private, 
ought to be trained according to the modes which the 
experience of ages has established as the most suc- 
cessful in a public seminary. No whimsical sys* 

h2 
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tems of pragmatical and conceited tutors should be 
admitted. The boy should be taught his grammar 
like other boys ; for though there is indeed a royal 
game of the goose, I never have yet heard of a royal 
method of learning Latin and Greek ; and if there be 
such a one, the success of it still remains among the 
arcana of state. 

An heir to a crown should certainly learn the an- 
cient as well as the modern languages ; and he will 
not be able to learn them effectually without learn- 
ing them radically. Away then with the indolence 
and indulgence which grandeur foolishly claims as 
a happy privilege ! Let the boy, if you wish him 
to maintain the dignity of a man and a king, be 
early inured to mental labour. Let his memory be 
exercised in learning the rules of Lilly's grammar. 
Let him be confined to his books and papers all the 
morning, and part of the evening, from the age of 
five to nineteen. The maids of honour will cry out 
shame; the sycophantic herd of young noblemen, 
who crowd, with all the servility of their own foot- 
men, around a throne, will repine that they cannot 
have an opportunity of introducing themselves to 
the familiarity of the future King ; but regard nei- 
ther the foolish exclamations of vanity, nor the 
mean murmurs of self-interest. Proceed with him 
regularly, from the fables of Phaedrus to the philo- 
sophy of Cicero, from the Cyropaedia of Xenophon 
to the histories and politics of Herodotus, Thucy- 
dides, Livy, Sallust, and Polybius. Let his ear be 
familiarized to the fine language and sentiments of 
Cicero and Demosthenes, and his heart ennobled by 
the examples of the brightest characters of Greece 
and Rome. 

Why should his superintendants be so cruel as 
not to cultivate in him a taste for the beauties of 
poetry, or leave him unacquainted with Homer and 
Virgil ? An elegant taste, a humanized disposition. 
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an enlighteBed understandiDg, will adorn him more 
than the jewels in his crown, or the robes of his 
coronation. It will give him an internal source of 
happiness, and will teach him rather to seek his 
pleasures in a humane and generous conduct than 
in the display of pomp, or the indulgence of luxury. 
A prince, with a mind uncultivated, must necessa- 
rily take his chief delight in mischief, in vice, or in 
unprincely occupations ; but he, whose understand- 
ing is illuminated, and heart purified by a right dis- 
xupline, will deserve a title which has been often 
.unjustly claimed — that of Heaven's Vicegerent. 

When, by the close application of ten or twelve 
.years, a firm and broad basis is laid of ancient learn- 
ing, let the stripling be introduced to the avenues of 
all the parts of human knowledge. Let the years 
which elapse till he is of the age of three or four and 
twenty, be employed in acquiring proper ideas of 
jblW the objects, whether natural or civil, which sur- 
round him, under the tuition of a governor who 
possesses, not only official and titular, but personal 
jauthority, under one who is not frightened, by the 
laughter of fashion, of dissipation, or of false philo- 
sophy, from filling his pupil's mind with moral vir- 
tues, and a sincere, not a political veneration for 
Christianity. 

All this is a general preparation for the particular 
pursuits which become a King, and these are law 
and politics. But I mean not the narrow system of 
a mercenary practitioner and a cunning statesman, 
but the general principles of justice and equity; the 
wise maxims of government, as it is instituted for 
the diffusion of happiness and virtue among the in- 
dividuals of a nation, and not for the extension of 
empire, or the accumulation of destructive opulence. 
What a situation is a Throne for the indulgence of 
the feehngs of a Christian, and of a compassionate 
friend to wretched human nature! I would not« 
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indeed, refer a prince for maxims of equity aad 
government to Puffendorf and Grotios, the dull and 
unfeeling deliberators of questions on which a good 
heart and understanding can intuitively decide ; but 
to his own heart and eyes, to his own enlightened 
reason, to the page of Scripture, and to the volumes 
of authenticated history. 

Princes have been almost uniformly confined ia 
their views to the narrow systems of worldly poli- 
ticians, and of interested courtiers. False granoeur 
has fascinated themselves and their subjects. Na- 
tional prosperity has been estimated by fleets and 
armies, commerce and revenues. The morals, the 
health, the religion of the individuals are consider- 
ations which do not claim the attention of a oabinei^ 
but are discarded as subjects of declamation in Ib^ 
church or in the schools. " What is it to me,*' cries 
aloud the Wisdom of this world, *' while his lord- 
ship knows how to superintend the navy, whether he 
believes in God or the Devil, and whether he has 
kept such laws as I neither understand nor valiie, 
the laws of relative and Christian duty V A natioA 
thus advances in the devious paths of a false wisdott, 
till an incensed Providence, wearied with repeated 
provocation, visits it at last with a curse. Look from 
the Ganges to the Thames, and acknowledge the 
evident visitation of a chastising Providence. 

Imagination triumphs in the prospect of a goldem 
age, when Princes, and all who are concerned m 
the executive parts of government, shall be early 
formed to virtue, to learning, to .humanity, to re- 
ligion. How happy, it has been said, would it be 
if Philosophers, who are justly so called, were 
Kings ; or Kings, Philosophers ! 
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No. CXXXVI. 

Introductory Remarks on the Art of Printing. 

That the desire of knowledge for its own sake is 
an adyentitious passion unknown to nature, and to 
be classed among the refinements^ of civilization^ is 
an opinion unsupported by experience, and deroga- 
tory from the native dignity of a rational creature. 
Fancy and sentiment, the powers of the intellect, 
and the feelings of the heart are, perhaps, by na- 
ture equally strong and susceptible in the rude 
Indian, and in the polished member of an established 
community. Perhaps these similar powers would 
be. equally fit for exertion, and these propensities 
equally importunate, for gratification, if the savage 
were not constantly engaged in providing for that 
necessary sustenance, which, without his own inter- 
position, is commonly secured to the philosopher. 

The pupil of nature, under all his disadvantages, 
feels the impulse of a species of literary curiosity, 
and seeks its satisfaction. He possesses the faculty 
of memory; he must, therefore, without the co- 
operation of his will, remember many of the impres- 
sions received by the senses : he has a power of re- 
flection, which will teach him to reason and draw 
inferences, without designing it, from the objects 
pf his experience and observation. He feels within 
himself an imagination, capable of recalling past 
ideas of pleasure and pain, and apt to be delighted 
by beauty, novelty, and grandeur. Every natural 
exertion of natural faculties is attended with satis- 
faction. He feels it from the unpremeditated exer- 
tions of the mental powers ; he tacitly acknowledges 
it to be congenial to his mind, and of course endea- 
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yours to repeat, to extend, and to prolong it: but 
the objects which fall under the notice of his own 
senses, and his personal experience, are insufficient 
in number and importance to satisfy his capacity. 
He is led to inquire what passed among his forefa- 
thers, and in his turn is requested by his progeny to 
communicate his own remarks, superadded to the in- 
formation of his ancestors. 

Such, probably is the origin of Tradition ; a mode 
of communicating knowledge, once universal, and 
still, perhaps, subsisting in the newly discovered 
islands of the Pacific Ocean, on the banks of tlie 
Senegal, and at the foot of the Andes. Beneath 
the shade of his plantain, the patriarch Indian still 
recites the divine origin of his tribe or family, the 
warlike actions of his ancestor, and of his own per- 
sonal prowess. The attentive audience cany away 
the tale, and supply the defects of memory by tin 
aid of imagination. The story spreads, time gites 
it a sanction, and at last it is found to constitute the 
most authentic history, however obscure and fabir' 
lous, of the origin of a nation, after it has emerged 
from barbarism, and is become the seat of arts and 
learning. 

In the earliest and rudest state of literature, if We 
may give that appellation to the efforts of the intd- 
lectual faculties where letters are unknown, is often 
produced the most animated, and perhaps most per- 
fect, though least artificial poetry. Historic tath 
is, indeed, little regarded, as it is addressed to reason 
rather than to fancy; but poetic composition appears 
with marks of genius approaching to inspiratton. 
From his memory, or his invention, or from both, 
the savage is heard to pour forth the song of war, 
and to warble the notes of love, warm with the sen- 
timents of a feeling heart, and compensating the 
want of regularity and grace, by the strength and 
vivacity of natural expression. 
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If we believe the representatioDS of some writers, 
poemsy equal in length to the most celebrated £po- 
peas of Greece and Rome, have been handed down 
without the aid of letters, from the remotest anti- 
quity to die present day ; and in our own country 
and times, traditionary tales, poetic and prosaic, are 
known to abound in that lowest class among us, 
who are yet unacquainted with the elements of 
learning. The tenant of the cottage, stupid and 
incurious as he may appear to the polite obsenrer, 
has his fiind of entertaining knowledge, and knows 
how to enliven the winter evening with tales of 
fairies, giants, and enchantments, which he believed 
on the word of his progenitors, and which his hearers 
receive with equal pleasure and credulity, intending 
to transmit them to the rising generation. 

The early appearance, and the universality of tra- 
ditional learning, seems to establish the opinion,' 
that the love of knowledge is among the first and 
importunate desires inherent to the humaa heart. 
We see it believing absurdity, and admiring noa- 
sense; we see it bearing one of the strongest cha- 
racteristios of natural inclinations, a proneness to 
Beglect reason in pursuit of gratification. 

This ardent love of knowledge which gave rise to 
tradition, soon invented improvements which super- 
seded its general necessity. Tradition was soon 
found to be attended with great inconveniences, and 
to be defective in its most perfect state. A thousand 
important circumstances must necessarily elude the 
■lost retentive memory, and beside the evils result- 
ing from the weakness of that faculty, and from the 
general inclination to exaggerate ana embellish the 
simplicity of truth, the want of written standards to 
appeal to afforded constant opportunities for impo- 
sition. Uprightness of intention and strength of 
memory were not always united in those who under- 
took the recital of events. Accuracy a^d \\%\si»i»k 
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of representation were rare, and the civil history of 
every people, without a single exception, is, in its' 
first periods^ dark and incoherent, such indeed as 
might be expected from oral authority. 

The inventor of means to supply the defects of 
memory, and to preclude the opportunity of deceit, 
it is obvious to conclude, would be considered as a 
great benefactor to mankind, and elevated by the 
exuberant gratitude of a rude age above the rank 
of humanity. To Theuth, the inventor of letters 
among the Egyptians, and to the same personage, 
under the name of Hermes among the Greeks, 
divine honours were paid; an apotheosis surely 
more justifiable on principles of reason than that of 
Bacchus, the cultivator of the vine, or of Hercules, 
the cleanser of a stable. 

To communicate their discovery, the inventors of 
literary symbols found it necessary to mark them oo 
some substance susceptible of impression or pene- 
tration. What that substance was is a subject of 
curious, but unimportant inquiry. The original 
mode of inscribing the newly discovered characters, 
however conducted, was probably veiy imperfect; 
but as it happens in all discoveries oi momentous 
consequence, the idea of it once started, was pur- 
sued with that general ardour and attention which 
never fails to produce a great improvement. The 
stone, the palm leaf, the biblos or bark of the linden 
tree, the leaden tablet, the papyrus manufetctored 
into the charta, the parchment, and the pugillares, 
respectively served, as progressive advancement 
suggested, or as convenience required, to receive 
the written lucubrations of the ancient poet, philoso- 
pher, legislator, and historian. 

That many of the noblest efforts of ancient genius, 
though committed to writing on substances so frail as 
the papyrus, and so subject to erasure as the waxM 
tablet, should have reached the present age, is an 
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event only to be accounted for by supposing, that 
their conspicuous beauties occasioned uncommon 
▼ig^Iance and solicitude in their preservation. 

At a very late period, a substance formed of 
macerated linen, was found superior in beauty, con- 
venience, and duration, and better adapted to the 
purposes of literature, than all the prior devices of 
mechanical ingenuity. It derived its name from the 
flag that grew on the banks of the Nile, which, though 
it in some degree resembled, it greatly excelled. 
Porous, yet of firm contexture, it admitted the in- 
scription of characters with a facility, equalled only 
by Uie retention with which it preserved them. By 
the ease with which it is procured and inscribed, it 
rescued the ancient authors from the possibility of 
oblivion, and may strictly be said to have formed 
that monument more durable than brass, which a 
celebrated poet prophesied to himself with a con- 
fidence, justified at length by the accomplishment of 
his prediction. 



No. CXXXVII. 



On the Circumstances which led to the Discovery 
of the Art of Printing, with Miscellaneous Re- 

The business of transcribing the remains of Grecian 
and Roman literature became a useful, an innocent, 
and a pleasing employ to many of those who, in the 
dark ages, would else have pined in the listless lan- 
guor of monastic retirement. Exempt from the avo- 
cations of civil life, incapable of literary exertion 

VOL. III. 1 
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from the want of books and opportunities of improve- 
menty they devoted the frequent intervals of religioos 
duty, to the transcription of authors whom they often 
little understood. The servile office of a mere copyist 
was not disdained by those who knew not to invent ; 
and the writers in the scriptorium were inspired with 
an emulation to excel, in the beauty and variehr of 
their illuminations, the fidelity of their copy, andtbe 
multitude of their performances. 

But when every letter of every copy was to be 
formed by the immediate operation of the hand, the 
most persevering assiduity could effect but little. 
They appear not to have been written with the rapi- 
dity of a modern transcriber, but with a formal stm- 
ness, or a correct elegance, equally inconsistent with 
expedition. They were therefore rare, and conse- 
quently much valued, and whenever sold, were sold at 
a great price. Few, indeed, but crowned and mitred 
heads, or incorporated communities, were able to 
procure a number sufficient to merit the appellatioii 
of a Library ; and even the boasted libraries of , 
princes and prelates, were such, as are now easily 
exceeded by every private collection. To be poor, 
with whatever abilitv or inclination, was, at one 
time an insurmountable obstacle to literary improve- 
ment; and, perhaps, we indulge an unreasonable 
acrimony in our general censure of Monkish sloth 
and ignorance, not considering that an involuntary 
fault ceases to be blamable ; that ignorance is ne- 
cessary where the means of information are scarce ; 
and that sloth is not to be avoided, where the requi- 
sites of proper employment are not attainable with- 
out great expense, or earnest solicitation. 

It was, perhaps, less with a view to obviate these 
inconveniences, than from the interested motiTes of 
"deriwiag greater gain by exacting the usual price 
for copies multiplied with mote e^<ae ^n^ e<L^^«d3fio«^> 
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hBt a Dew mode was at length practised^ deriyed 
from the Inventioii of the Art of JPriotingy a disco- 
very which, of all those recorded in civil history, is 
[>f the most important and extensive consequence. 

That the first productions of the press were in- 
tended to pass for manuscripts, we are led to oon- 
slude from the resemblance of the type to the 
written characters, from the omission of illumina- 
tions which were to be supplied by the pen to faci- 
litate the deception, and from the inventor's con- 
cealment of his process, so far as to incur suspicion 
of witchcraft or magic, by which alone the first ob- 
servers could account for the extraordinary multipli- 
cation of the transcripts or copies. 

But the deceit was soon aetected. The perfect 
resemblance in the shape of the letters, in the place 
and number of the words on every page, the sin- 
gular correctness, and above all, the numerous 
copies of the same author, inevitably led to a dis- 
covery of the truth. To conceal it, indeed, was no 
longer desired, when experience had suggested the 
great lucrative advantages, and the practicability of 
multiplying books without end by the process newly 
invent^. It soon appeared, though it was not 
obvious at first, that the new mode would be more 
agreeable to the reader, as well as easier to the 
copyist, and that printed books would universally 
supersede the use of manuscripts, from a choice 
founded on judicious preference. . The art was soon 
professed as a trade, and the business of copying, 
which had once afforded only amusement or gain 
to the curious and the idle, became the constant 
employment and support of a numerous tribe of 
artisans, and constituted a very considerable source 
of mercantile advantage. 

Of an art, which, though it had ^et aiCG^Vx«d V^^V 
gmall degrees of perfection, appealed o( taonX w*> 
teasire utility in reJigioo, in ]^\it^ca, vd )A\ftt«X»»A> 
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and even in commerce, no labour has been spared to 
investigate the history ; but unfortunately , the inquirers 
into the origin of arts, instigated bv the zeal of mi>- 
nute curiosity to push their researches too far, often 
discover them so rude, obvious, and inartificial at 
their commencement, as to reflect very little honom: 
on those whom they ostentatiously exhibit as the 
earliest inventors. Such has been the result of the 
investigations of those vrho, dissatisfied with the 
commonly received opinions on the date of the inven- 
tion of Printing, pretend to have discovered traces 
of it many years before the first production of Faus- 
tus, in 1457: and it is true, that the Specalum 
Salutis, and a few other books are extant, which are, 
on good reasons, judged to have been stamped, not 
printed securidum artem, long before the erection of 
a press at Mentz : but the mode in which they are 
executed, like the Chinese, bears but little resem- 
blance to the art of printing, properly so called : it 
appears not, by any historical menioir, to have sug- 
gested the first hint of it, and is too imperfect to de- 
serve notice as even the infant state of this momen- 
tous invention. 

National pride, like the pride of individuals, is 
often founded on slight or dubious pretensions. 
Thus have Germany and Holland contended, with 
all the warmth of party, for the imaginary honour of 
giving birth to the Inventor of Printing, who, after 
all, was probably led to the discovery, not by the 
enlarged views of public utility, but by fortunate cir- 
cumstances concurring with the desire of private and 
pecuniary advantage: but though the history of 
Printing, like all other histories, is in some degree 
obscure and doubtful at its earliest period, though 
Strasburg has boasted Mentel, and Harlaem Coster, 
as the inventor: yet is there great reason to con- 
clude, that the few argumetila adwiwee^ m ^^a 
favour are supported only by Cot^gt^ ^.tk^i?\^^^Q^\ 
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and we may safely assert, with the majority of wri- 
tersy and with the general voice of Europe, that the 
time of the invention was about the year 1440 ; the 
place Mentz, and the persons Gutenberg, Faustus, 
aod Schaeffer, in conjunction. 

He who wishes to trace the art in its gradual pro- 
gress, from the wooden aiid immovable letter to the 
movable and metal type, and to the completion of 
the whole contrivance, will receive satisfactory infor- 
mation from the annals of the elaborate Mattaire. 
In the mean time, *tbe essayist will avoid the repeti- 
tion of facts already too well known and established 
to admit additional illustration, and will think him- 
self more properly employed in making reflections on 
the literary, the moral, the political, and the religious 
efiects which have resulted from the invention. 

It is, indeed, generally true, that the history of 
a mechanical art affords but insipid entertainment to 
a mind which is tinctured with the liberality of phi- 
losophy, and the eleganpe of classic literature. It 
often exhibits manual excellence united with such 
meanness of sentiment, and vulgarity of manners, as 
unavoidably mingles disgust wiUi admiration : but to 
the truth of this general remark, the annals of typo- 
graphy are a singular exception. Many are recoraed 
to have laboured at the press, whose literary attain- 
ments would have done honour to the chair of a pro- 
fessor. By their annotations they illustrated the 
sense and spirit of those authors, the letter of whose 
writings they embellished by the most beautiful and 
accurate impressions. 

The names of the Aldi, of Robert and Henry 
Stephen, of Turnebus, and of many more who united 
mechanical ingenuity with profound erudition, will 
ever be remembered with respect and gratitude by 
the votary of ancient learning. Happily for let- 
ters^ at a time when the valuable wotk« o\ ^tk>A^\\.^ 

Ill 
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were contained in manuscripts sometimes illegibly 
written, and often mutilated or corrupted, a number 
of men arose whose knowledge and sagacity ena- 
bled them to ascertain and exhibit, by the newly 
discovered art, the genuine reading. Such men 
were greater benefactors to mankind than many 
who have been more celebrated; nor is it an iU 
grounded glory which Italy derives from her Ma- 
il utii, Germany from her Froben, France from her 
Stephani, the Netherlands from their Plantin, and 
England from her Caxton. 

Every student looks back with regret on those 
times when an Erasmus corrected what an Aldas 
printed ; when, like the painter of antiquity, a printer 
exposed his production to the passenger, and soli- 
cited censure ; and when the legislature of a great 
nation provided by a statute, with a penalty, for the 
correctness of publications. 

To prefer, with implicit attachment, all the ear- 
lier productions of the art to the more recent, were 
to be actuated with the narrow spirit of a typogra- 
phical virtuoso ; yet the truth is, what indeed was 
to be expected from the superior learning of those 
who were formerly concerned in the process, they 
surpass the most splendid editions of later times, in 
the one great excellence of correctness. It is true, 
indeed, that the fungous production of the modem 
writer, appears with a splendour of paper, and bril* 
liancy of type, unknown in the fifteenth century; 
and, if the work is written in the vernacular lan- 
guage, and on a familiar subject, is perhaps suffi* 
ciently correct. It is true, likewise, that considering 
the expedition of the artisan, the degree of correct- 
ness with which the common papers of intelligence 
appear, is really wonderful, and affords a striking 
instance how much industry can effect, when stimu- 
lated to exertion by the hope of that abundant gaio^ 
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which our more thap AtheDian love of political in- 
formation constantly supplies. Of such dispatch, a 
Plantin would, perhaps, have denied the possibility. 
!Books of learning, however, especially when written 
in the dead languages, are indeed more slowly brought 
forth but hardly with equal perfection. The mis- 
taken avarice, and the gross ignorance of the mo- 
dern editor, often frustrates all the past labour of 
printers, correctors, and commentators, who have 
toiled with aching eyes in the revisal of proof sheets, 
and in the collation of manuscripts. 

By one of those laudable artifices which prevent 
private avarice from withholding public benefits, 
the art was stolen from Harlaero, and brought to 
Oxford by Frederick Corselles. But while we are 
considering the introduction of printing into Eng- 
land, not to commemorate the names of Bourchier, 
Tumour, and Caxton, who were most instrumental 
to it, would be an omission equally negligent and 
ungrateful. Nor should the tribute of praise be any 
longer withheld by neglect from earl Tiptoft and 
earl Rivers, who, at this period, were restorers and 
patrons of learning in our own country, and who 
contributed to its advancement, in imitation of their 
contemporary, Pius the second in Italy, both by 
their munificence and example. 



No. CXXXVIII. 



On the Morale Political, and Religious Effects of 
Prittting, with concluding Remarks. 

The literary advantages derived from the invention 
of printing are so obvious, that to point them out with 
all the formality of disquisition is unnecessary. 
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But the moralist^ no less than the man of letter% 
finds himself interested in the consequences result* 
ing from the mechanical mode of multiplying th^ 
copies of books. To this cause he attributes thaf 
change in the manners and sentiments which has 
taken place within the interval of a century or two, 
and which cannot escape even superficial observa- 
tion. Philosophy once preserved among a chosen 
few, with the selfishness of an Alexander, who re- 
primanded Aristotle for divulging the secrets of 
science, bias now diffused its influence on the meas 
as well as the great, the gay and the fair as well as 
the severe and studious, the merchant and the ma- 
nufacturer as well as the contemplative professor. 
Pamphlets and manuals, on every subject of humai 
inquiry, are circulated by the assiduous trader at a 
small price, among the lowest ranks of the commu- 
nity, the greatest part of whom have been furnished 
with the ability of reading by an eleemosynary edu- 
cation. A tincture of letters, which was once rare, 
and formed a shining character, has pervaded the 
mass of the people, and in a free country like our 
own, where it is not checked in its operation bj 
political restraints, has produced remarkable effects 
on the general system of morality. Much good 
has resulted from it : happy, if it had not been mixed 
with that characteristic alloy of human happiness, 
much evil. Learning thus communicated to the 
vulgar, has taught the savage ferocity of gross ig- 
norance to yield to gentleness and humanity ; but it 
has also superinduced a general indolences refine- 
ment, and false delicacy. It has been the means of 
exhibiting, to the best advantage, the image of vir- 
tue in her natural beauty ; but it has also held up 
to view the meretricious charms of vice in the false 
ornaments superadded by a corrupt imaginatioD. 
It has been a steady light to lighten men in the 
path of truth ; but it has also been an ignis fatvMB 
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leading them into the mazes of error, and plunging 
them at last into the depths of misery. If it has 
often tempted us to hoast of living in an enlightened 
age, it has no less frequently induced us to regret 
the old times of ignorant, but innocent simplicity. 
If we sometimes look back with a mixture of scorn 
and pity on the unlettered ages that preceded us ; 
we also sometimes confess ourselves ready to re- 
nounce the pride of superior knowledge for the solid 
happiness of that national probity, which, though it 
may not have receded, has not kept pace with our 
progress in scientific improvement. Here, however, 
the old maxim will be suggested to every one, that a 
good argument against the use of a thing cannot, be 
drawn from its abuse. It will at the same time be 
remembered, that the present times are ever seen 
through the fallacious mediums of prejudice and 
passion; and that the censures of the satirist may 
not arise from real degeneracy, but that common 
propensity which has, in all ages, given rise to in- 
vectives against the prevailing manners. If it is 
true, that improvement in knowledge is a natural and 
laudable object of human desires, the more general 
that improvement, the happier and more perfect is 
buman nature, and the more estimable that art from 
which it is principally derived. 

But however equivocal the effects of the universal 
dissemination of literature on the morals of those 
who cannot judge and select with the same ease 
with which they can procure books, there is no 
doubt of their being beneficial among others, whose 
judgment is directed by liberal culture, and whose 
sentiments are undepraved by fashionable dissipa- 
tion. Before the introduction of printing, the stu- 
dent, who' revolted at the idea of languishing in the 
sloth of Monkery, had scarcely any scope for his 
industry and talents, but in the puerile perplexities 
of a scholastic philosophy, as Utile ada^t^d^tA ^^ 
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forth the virtues of the heart, as to promote valuabk 
knowledge : but since that important era in the an- 
nals of learning, every individual, even the poorest 
of the Muses' train, has been enabled to obtaio, 
without difficulty, the works of those great mastert 
in practical and speculative ethics, the Greek and 
Roman philosophers. He is taught by the same 
instructors who formed a Xenophon and a Scipio, 
and can hold converse, in the retirements of hit 
chamber, with the celebrated sages of antiquity^ with 
nearly the same advantages as if he actually sat 
' with Socrates beneath the shade of the plane tree, 
walked with Plato in the Lyceum, or accompanied 
Cicero to his Tusculan villa. 

Whatever tends to diffuse new light on the under- 
standings of a whole people, or to effect a change 
id the general system of manners, soon produces a 
similar revolution in their political character. Airy 
fabrics, which, when seen through the mists of ig- 
norance, were supposed to be realities, vanished at 
the light of learning, as the inchantment is dissolved 
by the operation of the talisman. The sun of 
science arose, the prospect cleared around^ and 
they who had shuddered at the ideal phantoms of 
the night ventured to walk forth and examine every 
object that solicited attention. The prdudices on 
the subject of civil government, formed by igno- 
rance and fostered by the policy of power, whes 
once the art of printing had multiplied books, and 
roused the spirit of inquiry, soon gave way to the 
dictates of instructed reason. The natural rights of 
mankind became well understood, the law of nations 
was attended to, implicit obedience was neither ex- 
acted on the one part with the same rigour as before, 
nor paid on the other with equal servihty. What 
remained of the feudal institutions could not long 
subsist, when more Uberai \de«A o^ V^^ tk^*u«L 
oquaiitj of mankind were \m\>\beA.^to\!i>aw^^«^ 
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rhen a great degree of dignity and power was at- 
minaUey not only by birth and riches, but by mere 
itenuy eminence. The distinction of Vassal and 
Lord soon ceased to be the only one in the commu- 
lity, when men were led, by the ease with which 
XK>ka were procured, to aspire after the fine arts, 
philosophy 9 and erudition. Such studies infused a 
loble generosity of spirit, which scorned to pay an 
ib|ect homage to ignorant opulence. Ignorant opu- 
lence, indeed, could not maintain, or even exact by 
brce, that truly valuable respect which is naturally 
lue and cheerfully paid to personal dignity. Men, 
3y reading, were led to reflect, and by reflection dis- 
30Tered, that.diey had been under an error when 
liej looked up to their governors as to a superior 
NPOer of beings ; but at the same time they learned 
he happiness of living under a well regulated con- 
ititiitioB, the duty of obedience in return for protec- 
lOD, and the political necessity of subordination. 
Bktory, and treatises of politics, suggested just 
lotions of civil society, and a sense of expediency 
[Nroduced at length that voluntary acquiescence 
irhich was once exacted by pretensions to divine 
ngfat, or by the immediate interposition of authority. 
Ine lost of dominion, which disgraced the iron reign 
>f the sullen and unlettered tyrant, was succeeded, 
B the enlightened father of his people, by a spirit of 
wnevolence and philosophical moderation. That 
lower which was once placed on the sandy foun- 
iation of popular prejudice and fear, when those 
eats and prejudices were dissipated by free disqui- 
■Cion, acquired an establishment on the basis of rea- 
KMi. Nor let it be deemed idle speculation to attri- 
bute these salutary consequences to the invention of 
Printing, since to him, who attentively considers all 
ts remote as well as proximate effects, \t NnW u^- 
tear /ully adequate to their production. VJV^tk ^ 
\aks of people on a sudden weie euaVA^A \.o erftW 
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with vigour the faculty of thinking, which bad only 
lain domant for want of opportunity, the efibet on 
the moral and political world must be as striking u 
that which takes place in the physical at the return 
of day after night, and spring after winter. 

Thus has Faustus and Mentz, by an art invented 
and exercised with views of private emolument, ulti- 
mately contributed more to the empires, and caused 
more important events in their history than all the 
efforts of the renowned conquerors and lawgivers of 
antiquity. That the same art, which has produced 
these salutary consequences, has also been the means 
of encouraging licentiousness, of animating seditioDy 
and kindling the flames of civil war, is to be attri- 
buted to that lamentable condition of human afiairs 
which is observed to counterbalance every good, 
with a proportion of concomitant evil. 

To the Art of Printing, however, it is acknow- 
ledged, we owe the Reformation. It has been justly 
remarked, that if the books of Luther had been 
multiplied only by the slow process of the hand- 
writing, they must have been few, and would have 
been easily suppressed by the combination of wealth 
and power; but, poured forth in abundance fironi 
the press, they spread over the land with the rapidity 
of an inundation, which acquires additional force 
from the efforts used to obstruct its progress. He 
who undertook to prevent the dispersion of the books 
once issued from the press, attempted a task no less 
arduous than the destruction of the Hydra. Re- 
sistance was vain, and religion was reformed : and 
we who are chiefly interested in this happy revolu- 
tion must remember, amidst the praises bestowed on 
Luther, that his endeavours had been ineffectual, nn- 
assisted by the invention of Faustus. 

How greatly the cause of religion has been pro- 
moted by the art, must appear when it is considered^ 
that it has placed those sacred books in the bands of 
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every individual, which, besides that they were once 
locked up in a dead language, could not be procured 
without great difficulty. The numerous comments 
on them of every kind, which tend to promote piety, 
and to form the Christian philosopher, would proba- 
bly never have been composed, and certainly would 
not have extended their beneficial influence, if typo- 
graphy .had still been unknown. By that art, the 
light, which is to illuminate a dark world, has been 
placed in a situation more advantageous to the emis- 
sion of its rays : but if it has been the means of 
illustrating the doctrines, and enforcing the practice 
of religion, it has also, particularly in the present 
age, struck at the root of piety and moral virtue, by 
propagating opinions favourable to the sceptic and 
the voluptuary. It has enabled modern authors 
wantonly to gratify their avarice, their vanity, and 
their misanthropy, in disseminating novel systems 
subversive of the dignity and happiness of human 
nature : but though the perversion of the art is la- 
mentably remarkable in those volumes which issue, 
with offensive profusion, from the vain, the wicked 
and the hungry, yet this good results from the evil, 
that as truth is great and will prevail, she must de- 
rive fresh lustre, by displaying the superiority of her 
strength in the conflict with sophistry. 

Thus the Art of Printing, in whatever light it is 
▼iewed, has deserved respect and attention. From 
the ingenuity of the contrivance, it has ever excited 
mechanical curiosity; from its intimate connexion 
with learning, it has justly claimed historical notice; 
and from its extensive influence on morality, politics, 
and religioti, it is now become a subject of very im- 
portant speculation. 

But however we may felicitate mankind on the 
invention, there are, perhaps, those who wish that, 
together with its compatriot art of manufacturing 

VOL, III, K 
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gunpowder, it had not yet been brongbt to Ugfat 
Of its effects on literature, they assert, that it has 
increased the number of books till they distract 
rather than improve the mind ; and of its malignant 
influence on morals, they complain, that it has often 
introduced a false refinement incompatible with the 
simplicity of primitive piety and genuine yirtne. 
With respect to its literary ill consequence, it may 
be said, that though it produces to the world aa 
infinite number of worthless publications, yet true 
wit and fine composition will still retain their valoe, 
and it will be an easy task for critical disceromeit 
to select these from the surrounding mass of absnr- 
dity: and though, with respect to its moral ^fecti, 
a regard to truth extorts the confession, that il has 
diffused immorality and irreligion, divulged with cmel 
impertinence the secrets of private life, and spread 
the tale of scandal through an empire; yet these 
are evils which will either shrink away unobserved 
in the triumphs of time and truth over falsehood, or 
which may, at any time, be suppressed by legisla- 
tive mterposition. 

The Liberty of the Press is a subject not to be 
touched upon, but with a trembling caution. Eveij 
student must abhor the thought of erecting the tnh 
bunal of a star-chamber in the republic of letters; 
every lover of his country must reject with disdain 
the proposal of silencing the voice of troth by the 
menace of authority : but, at the same time, every 
true friend to learning and mankind, who, free firon 
the enthusiasm of party, understands their real in- 
terest, would rejoice to see the day when the advM- 
tages of the liberty of the press shall be unalloyed 
with those evils of its licentiousness ; which, with- 
out some expedient of control, will prevail as long 
as there are, on one hand, indigent and avaricioiis 
publishers; and on the other^ factious and unpriaci- 
pled readers. 
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But ionovatioDs in a particular intimately con- 
nected with civil liberty will ever be guarded against 
10 a free country, with all the vigilance of jealous 
circumspection. Men will often patiently support 
the present evil, the nature and extent of which is 
ascertained by experience, rather than incur the 
hazard of a future detriment, which may possibly 
outweigh the beneficial ends proposed, if then the 
unrestrained use of the Press is, as it has been com- 
mon! v termed, the palladium of liberty, may it never 
be taken from us by fraud or force ; and perhaps the 
evils resulting from the abuse of this privilege are of 
that kind which, when permitted to take their course, 
ultimately remedy themselves : for it is certain that 
there may be a period, and perhaps our own times 
approach to it, when the petulant hcentiousness of 
pubhc prints and pamphlets becomes too contempti- 
ole to gain attention, and therefore fails of producing 
a malignant effect. Avarice will cease to pubhsh, 
when men are too wise to purchase; faction and 
▼anity wiU be silent when they no longer find an 
audience: but penal and coercive mieasures are 
known to give weight to the nonsense of sedition 
and impiety, by alarming that attention which it 
could not otherwise excite, and to occasion the evils 
intended to be obviated ; . as the means used to ex- 
tiDffiiiah a flame sometimes increase its violence. 

Bat referring the discussion of this complicated 
subject to legislative wisdom, we may venture to 
express an honest wish without danger of presump- 
tion; and surely all the good and enlightened part 
of mankind will sympathize in the desire. That the 
time may not be distant when the qualities of the 
heart shall be cultivated with the same general 
ardour as the powers of the understanding; when 
the affectation of singularity, and the love of money, 
shall no longer multiply treatises tending to teach 
the people a false philosophy, an enroneou!& \^\i^<^ 
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or a factious conduct; when the Art of "Printig^^ 
shall no more be perverted to embellish viee ai^^ 
justify folly ; but, operating in the accomplishm^^^ 
of its proper purposes, at once promote the intero^^ 
which cannot, indeed, without natural violence ffg 
separate, of sound learning and unaffected virtue. 



No. CXXXIX. 

Cursory Thoughts on Satire and Satirists. 

The good reception which that species of poetiy 
called Satire has commonly met with in the world is 
perhaps owing to some dispositions in the human 
nature not the most amiable. It derives not its 
power of pleasing, like other poetry, from its effects 
on the imagination. It raises no enchanting pros- 
pects ; it is not necessarily employed in fiction. A 
spirit of indignation is its essential principle, and hj 
causing a similar spirit in the reader, it gently grati- 
fies the irascible passions. 

It must be owned, that it has seldom answered its 
ostensible end of reforming the age. Yet allowiDg 
it to be of little use in reformation, it is often com- 
posed with such evident marks of genius as render 
it interesting to men of taste. And though spleen 
may have given rise to its first production, and the 
love of censure ensured its success, yet the beautieB 
of the composition will cause it to be read even by 
those who disapprove personal invective, long after 
the resentment that occasioned it has subsided. 

Horace, the politest writer whom the world ever 
produced, adopted satirical writing, and succeeded 
in it, though there is every reason to believe that 
his natural disposition was not severe. The truth. 
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is, he was a man of the world as well as a man of 
reflectioo, and wrote his remarks on men and things 
in careless verse; not without censuring them in- 
deed, but without indulging the asperity of sarcasm. 
He probed every wound with so gentle a hand, that 
the patient smiled under the operation. The gay 
friend of Maecenas had lived in courts, and knew too 
much of the world to think he could reform the gay 
and voluptuous part of it by abrupt severity. 

Not so the stem Juvenal. With all the warmth 
of a zealot in the cause of virtue, he pours his ma- 
jestic verse, and, amid the most spirited invective 
and the finest morality, emits many a luminous irra- 
diation of poetry beautifully descriptive. 

His predecessor Persius had afforded him a noble 
model. He improved on it in nothing but perspi- 
cuity. Persius is all fire, spirit, animation. The 
firequency of his interrogations rouses the attention 
of the reader, and it is not easy to read and under- 
stand him without catching the glow with which he 
evidently wrote. If his obscurity arose from fear, it 
does not indeed depreciate his merit as a writer ; but 
it has caused him to be less read and admired than 
he deserves. The last lines of his second satire are 
alone sufficient to entitle him to immortality. 

The English seem to have copied the manner of 
Juveoal rather than of Horace. Our national spirit 
is indeed of the manly and rougher kind, and ieels 
something congenial with itself in the vehemence of 
the sullen Juvenal. 

The Roman is remarkably harmonious. But 
Donee, his imitator, seems to have thought rough- 
ness of verse, as well as of sentiment, a real grace. 
It is scarcely possible, that a writer, who did not 
studiously avoid a smooth versification, could have 
written so many lines without stumbling on a good 
one. Pope has revived his fame by attuning his 

k2 



102 KNOX'S ESSAYS. 1^9. 

harsh numbers; a work whose very exceH^oce 
makes us regret that a genius so fertile as was tlie 
bard's of Twickenham, should have wasted its vigour 
in paraphrases and translations. 

This versatile poet has imbibed the very spirit of 
Horace. Nor can the mere English reader obtain, 
by the translations of Creech or of Francis, so clear 
and adequate an idea of the true Horatian manner 
as from the liberal imitations of Pope. 

Dryden seems to have preferred tne model of his 
favourite Juvenal. His nervous line was well adapted 
to satirical composition. He says himself, ''he could 
write severely, with more ease than he could write 
gently .*' His Absalom and Achitopel, and his Mac 
Flecknoe, are masterpieces and models in the serious 
and vehement kind of satire. 

Boileau seems to have blended with judgment the 
manner of Horace and Juvenal. Yet whatever de- 
gree of elegance he possesses, the natural monotony 
of French verse tires an ear accustomed to the va- 
rious harmony of our English poets. The French 
language never appears so mean as in the heroic 
couplet. He who reads the Henriade, and at the 
same time thinks of Milton, Dryden, Garth, or Pope, 
must close the volume with all the loathing of ais- 
gust. He who reads Boileau will find his improving 
imitator Pope rise in his opinion. Pope rouses the 
attention by all the changes of musical modulation ; 
Boileau soothes it to dull repose by the lullaby of 
similar pauses uniformly repeated. 

A poet of our own, little attended to at present* 
once enjoyed a very high degree of fame as a satiri- 
cal writer. Oldham has been called the English 
Juvenal. His satire on the Jesuits has indeed much 
of the spirit of Juvenal. It displays wit, force, 
pungency, and a very copious invention ; but it is 
no leas dbtinguished by a vulgarity, which must 
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prevent Oldham from keeping his place among the 
classics of our country. Ue has lashed the Jesuits 
"with deserved and unrelenting rigour; but though 
severe punishment is often necessary, yet to see it 
inflicted with the wanton cruelty of an assassin, is 
not agreeable. There are some works of poetry 
as well as of painting, which, though well performed 
AS pieces of art, lose the praise their excellence 
demands by the shocking nature of their repre- 
sentations. 

A later satirist. Dr. Young, is still read with plea- 
sure. But he has the fault of Seneca, of Ovid, of 
Cowley ; a profiise and unseasonable application of 
wit. His satires have been justly called a string of 
epigrams. A lover of originality, he did not regard 
models. Had he endeavoured to imitate Juvenal or 
Persiusy he would have avoided this fault. Those 
great masters were too much engrossed by the im- 
portance of their subjects to fall into the puerility of 
witticism. There is also something in Young's ver- 
sification which a good ear does not approve. 

But even Young, popular as he was, has been 
eclipsed by a poet who has shone with the efful- 
gence and the instability of a meteor. Churchill 
possessed merit ; a merit which was magnified, when 
seen through the medium of party, beyond that de- 
gree which it was able to support. W hen reason at 
last viewed what passion had exaggerated, she was 
disgusted with the disappointment, and turned away 
wiu neglect. Thus the celebrated Churchill, with 
whose applause the town reechoed, is sinking to an 
oblivion which he hardly deserves ; for though he 
wrote many careless lines and many dull passages, 
yet the greater part of his productions displayed a 
genuine vein of satirical genius. 

Within a few years Satire has reassumed her 
original rude form of scurrilous and petulant abuse. 
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Ad improved versification has given a ^obb 
illiberal, calumnious, and anonymous invectiv-^ 
An undaunted effrontery, recommended by eleg^, 
verse, has supplied the want of every classical ^^ 
noble ornament. That it has been well receive<^ 
no proof of its solid excellence as compositi^^j 
since, to the greater part of readers, the abuse wh/cZ 
it lavishly pours on public and private characters ii 
a sufficient recommendation. 

It differs from classical satire in this as wdl as 
other circumstances. Horace, Persius, Juvenal, 
though sometimes disgraced by obscenity, yei 
abound with fine moral sentiments. They not onl]| 
put vice to shame, but countenanced virtue, anc 
pointed out the way to attain to it. But the satiristi 
of our times seem to have little else in view than ti 
gratify private pique, or party prejudice. It is in 
deed scarcely to be expected that, in a degenerati 
age, many will be found to possess dignity of cha 
racter and solidity of judgment in a degree sufi 
cient to enable them to stand forth disinterestei 
and efficient censors of prevailing folly and fashion 
able vice. 



No. CXL. 
On Logic and Metaphysics, 

To false and careless reasoning most of the misfoi 
tunes of life are to be attributed. Logic then, as a 
art, is perhaps so far useful in the conduct of life, a 
it superinduces a habit of accurate reasoning. 

But what says experience ? Is the man who ha 
digested BurgersdiciUs found to be wiser in his a< 
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tioos than others? The best disputant that ever 
conquered in the schools, when he has descended to 
the walks of common life, has been found no less 
prone to deviate into the paths of error, to be in- 
volved in the clouds of passion, and misled by the 
false lights of imagination, than the busy multitude 
who never heard the categories. 

They who possess common sense in a competent 
degree will discover, with no other aid, the nillacy 
of wrong reasoning. They who are deficient in it 
will not find a substitute in the use of a syllogism. 

The great numbers who supply civil and com- 
mercial offices, in which there is a constant necessity 
for the exertion of reason, and who conduct the most 
important affairs without the aid of scholastic logic, 
are proofs that vigorous nature wants not this slen- 
der assistance. To imagine that a well formed mind 
cannot reason well without logic is no less absurd 
than to suppose that the solid oak wants the support 
of the ivy that creeps round it. 

The best school for the improvement of reason, 
after a competent education; is the living world. 
"W^ find ev«n the illiterate, who have spent their 
lives in constant action, possessing a very extensive 
knowledge of things, and a most accurate method 
of judging of them; a knowledge and a method to 
which the cultivated but inexperienced reasoner can 
seldom attain. It is common to see the learned aca- 
demic, whose labours are at last rewarded bv a 
rural benefice, unable, notwithstanding his acquired 
strength of reason, to cope with the rude rustic in a 
bargain for dues which the laws have allotted him. 

It seems, then, that the gradual decay of scho- 
lastic logic, and the contempt in which syllogistic 
skill is held, is not unreasonable. Jt contributes 
little to the benefit of society. It is rather injurioiis 
to it, by drawing off that attention which might be 
usefully bestowed. What then sVi%\V v)^ ^vj\ "^^^iX 
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ati arty which our forefathers have studied from i 
to age„ and to which many of us have devoted 
lirst years at the universities, be exploded? 
veneration is due to long established opinions, 
powers of judging, which stimulate the present 
to innovation, were possessed by the past in ec^iu/ 
perfection. Some reason they had for their institu- 
tions. The same reason may perhaps remain to 
prevent the total abolition of them ; for truth and 
reason are unchangeable. Our ancestors established 
logical studies in the universities because in their 
days there were few other books to be obtained, 
and no other learning was prized. Their descen- 
dants must continue to bestow on them a moderate 
attention, because every part of knowledge contri- 
butes to accomplish the professed scholar. Bat 
they need give no more than a moderate attention, 
because the improvements of philosophy, and the 
great multiplication of books in every part of human 
learning, enable the student to spend his time and 
sagacity more usefully and more agreeably. 

He who possesses the genius and taste, together 
with the philosophical spirit of the attic Harris, will 
do right to cultivate them by studying the unread 
works of ancient logicians. Our English Aiistodei 
whose productions are at once the quintessence of 
elegance, and prodigies of analytical ingenuity, has 
painted out flowers in those paths of learning whcare 
thorns only were seen before. The Stagyrite was 
literally idolized ; and had it been the fate of Harris 
to have lived a few centuries ago, he also would 
have been honoured with a subordinate deification. 
If any thing can restore a taste for these languishing 
studies, it is the grace which his style and his accu- 
racy have given them. 

For metaphysics what can be said ? If every book 
that has been written on them, and thousands have 
been written, were annihilated, not a single individual 
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in the great community of all mankind would in any 
one respect have just reason to lament the loss. 
Mathematical and arithmetical studies are specula- 
threy it is true ; but they do not terminate in specu- 
lation. They afford a great pleasure, abstractedly 
considered, by the full evidence with which'they dis-^ 
play their truths ; but they tend to obvious utility as 
well as to delight. The builder, the navigator, al- 
most every mechanic art, is assisted by geometry, 
and all men,without exception, benefited by arithme- 
tic. But metaphysics tend only to benight the un- 
derstanding in a cloud of its own making, to lose it 
ia a labyrinth of its own contrivance. 

Metaphysics 'were once encouraged and culti- 
vated;^ be<^uise they served the purposes of supersti- 
tion. They involved theological subjects in aper- 
plexity which the simple could never unravel. They 
gave an air of mystery and depth, which caught the 
admiration of the vulgar. They are now employed, 
in a similar manner, in the service of inndelity. 
They have induced the half learned and the con- 
ceited, those who think they understand them, and 
Uiose who wish to be thought by others to under- 
stand them, to adopt, without being apprehensive of 
danger, opinions fatal to their own happiness and to 
the existence of society. 

Even when cultivated by the honest and truly in- 
genious, they exhibit an instance of blamable pride. 
They aim at a science to which man can never attain. 
It is truly laughable, to observe a creature with 
hardly knowledge enough of the things around him 
to gnide him with safety, perplexing himself with 
entdogical inquiries into the nature of angels, and 
the essence of the devil. 

T^ ontologists and pneumatologists, the nomi- 
■ales and reales, the doctores seraphici, and all the 
tribe oC microscopic philosophers, are, in the pre- 
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sent age of discernment, totally neglected. £lv6» 
Malebranche and Locke, the most rational of tte 
metaphysicians, are daily losing ground. As a task 
they are attended to in public seminaries, where 
some obsolete plan of study requires metaphysical 
exercises ; but the multitude of more agreeable works 
seldom leave time or inclination to the student who 
is at liberty to choose his books, for the controversy 
concerning innate ideas. A few, however, in the 
present times have been so unfortunate as to waste 
their labour in defending materialism, in expatiating 
on liberty and necessity, in diffusing scepticism, and 
in proving that man is no more than an animal. 
This sentence and doctrine will probably induce 
them to prove, in their own persons, that he is an 
irritable animal. 

Such miserable effects of metaphysical research 
have induced an amiable writer, whose heart and 
abilities vie with each other for excellence, to vindi- 
cate the nature and imn^utability of truth, to expose 
the futility of metaphysics, to confound the devices 
of their patrons, ana to establish the natural rights of 
common sense. This formidable champion has given 
the last fatal, blow to languishing sophistry ; a blow 
which, that she may never recover, every man must 
wish, who knows the baneful influence of a Hume*s 
dark inventions, and who desires to counteract it.' 

To put an end to speculative error, it might per- 
haps, in some degree, be effectual to lay less stress 
upon metaphysics in academical education. Those 
who preside over our seminaries are no less liberal 
than enlijehtened, and will surely, on some future 
day, if any part of the present system of instruction 
is trifling or pernicious, renounce it with alacrity. 
But a proper deference to their respectable opinions 
renders it reasonable to suppose, that an attention 
to thb abstruse, though otherwise useless science. 
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may tend to give the young mind a habit of thinking 
with depth and precision. As a severe discipline it 
may be advantageous. Many a manoeuvre is taught 
the soldier m his course of preparation for war, which 
will seldom be useful in the field of battle. 

All those however who have little opportunity 
of being actively serviceable to others have an un- 
qnestionable right to seek amusement in abstruse 
speculation, or in any other pastime which is inno- 
cent. They may puzzle themselves for diversion 
even in metaphysics. But if, in the course of their 
inquiries, they should fall upon a wonderful dis- 
covery, which, when divulged, would disturb the 
happy ignorance of mankind, let them for once be 
selfish, enjoy it in private, and withhold it from the 
community. 



No. CXLI. 

On Latin Verse as an Exercise at Schools* 

No part of classical education has been more gene- 
rally censured, and more firmly adheried to, than that 
of exercising boys in the composition of Latin poe- 
try. The trite remark, that a poet is bom, and not 
formed by disciph^ne, has been urged against it. It 
has also been alleged, that the time bestowed on it 
would be more advantageously spent in the study of 
tilings, and in acquiring a right method of express- 
ing our sentiments in humble prose. It is absurd 
enough, say the objectors, to exact a certain por- 
tion of English verse from the scholar ; but to per- 
plex him with Latin verse, at a time when he might 

VOL. III. V 
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be learning a thousand useful things ; what is it bol 
extreme imprudence, countenanced indeed by gene- 
ral practice, but nevertheless both culpable and truly 
ridiculous 1 

They allow, however, that the custom is general, 
and of long duration. Surely then that degree of 
respect is due to the general opinion of mankind, 
ana to the wisdom of our predecessors, which leads 
us to presume that there must have been sone 
benefit perceived by experience from an institatioa 
thus ancient and universal. And it is natural to 
cobsider, whether a few arguments may not be 
found in favour of a mode silently and unifomlj 
pursued, amid the loud clamour every where raisad 
against it. 

The defenders of practices unjustly censured, often 
do an injury to their cause, by admitting none of the 
objections to be reasonable. We will then allow, 
that to learn to make Latin verse is to lose time, 
when the scholar is destined to spend his life in com- 
mercial or in mechanical employments. But, at the 
same time, we must insist on its utility to the man of 
independent fortune, to the divine, the lawyer, the 
physician, and perhaps to the accomplished military 
commander. 

To all these an acquaintance with the classkss 
will add an elegance, such as tends to complele 
their characters as gentlemen as well as scholari. 
It is the finishing polish of education, and operates 
on the mind, like dancing on the person, by super- 
adding a graceful habit. But there b no method so 
well calculated to infuse an intimate knowledse of 
an author, as to imitate and endeavour to rival his 
excellences. To write Virgilian verse with true ele* 
nee, it is necessary to commit to memory everv 
rase ; to catch the very spirit of Virgil ; to mark 
I varied pauses of hb verses, the length of Ui. 
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jeriods, ihB peculiar grace of his expressions ; and 
so give the whole composition a majestic dignity. 
A.li these requisites to poetical composition in Latin, 
sao only be acquired by a frequent and attentive 
perusal of the noble Mantuan. 

The first fruits of genius produced by the finest 
irriters that adorn our annals were compositions in 
Latin verse. Milton, at a boyish age, wrote it with 
i;reat elegance. Cowley excelled in it early. Ad- 
liison was much celebrated for his juvenile essays in 
it. Prior began with writing Latin epigrams. All 
the great men who have been educated at public 
schools, where it is invariably an exercise, were, 
during several years, obliged to compose it as a 
daily task ; and though many of them were never 
dbtiugnished in poetry, yet they derived consider^ 
able advantages from the attempt, as will probably 
appear from the following reflexions. 

Difficulty is naturally painful ; but to overcome it 
eauses a very sensible pleasure, and facilitates future 
conquests by adding courage. To write Latin verse 
IB certainly an arduous task to a young boy ; but the 
authority of his master, and a spirit of emulation, 
urge him to attempt with alacrity what his own in- 
dcNCBce would have led him to neglect. Long prac- 
tice gives facility. He finds he has overcome what 
be once thought insurmountable. When any new 
mlderCaking offers itself in future, with a difficult and 
fiMrbidding aspect, he is not afirighted ; for he recol- 
lects that he has already performed that which ap- 
peared to him impracticable. The exertion neces- 
sary to accomplish what is not easy has a natural 
tendency to give the mind fresh vigour. 

A subject taken from a classic, a moral sentiment, 
or an ingenious remark, is given to a boy to employ 
his leisure during the intervals of school. He is 
taught that there must be a unity in hi» design; 
that he must invent a thoug\it» oik Ns\ivO[v V^ \^ V^ 
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display, if he can, good sense, and Augusliiii ^^^j^ 
expressed in the most elegant versification. rCft^ 
tends to give a knowledge of things, at the Hnme 
time that it renders it necessary to call to his assist- 
ance all his classical phraseology. He must revoke 
many ideas in his mind before this thought occurs. 
In this process he exercises the powers of judgment, 
of discrimination, of taste. He recollects all his 
reading, he reviews all he has seen and heard, he 
searches his books on similar topics, and at once 
improves what he has obtained, and makes new 
acquisitions. 

He who has been conversant in great schools will 
have seen copies of verses written as the exercises 
of an evening, in which were displayed wit, humour, 
fine language, ingenious turns, harmonious verse, 
and very shrewd observations on men and things. 
Such were the Lusus Westmonasterienses ; such 
were many in the Musae Etonenses, and such are 
thousands that have never yet been offered to the 
pubHc view. It is a known truth, that many of the 
boys, who were engaged in these useful sports of a 
fertile genius, afterwards became distinguished mem- 
bers of the literary or the political republic ; and they 
owed much of that good reception which they met 
with in the world to the fame and merit of classical 
scholarship, acquired at their school. 

Every liberal scholar desires to extend his vie^rs, 
and to be enabled to derive literary pleasure from all 
that is capable of affording it. If he has formed no 
taste for modern Latin poetry, he will be a stranger 
to many most pleasing productions. But he cannot 
have a just relish for them, unless he has a know- 
ledge of prosody, and of their various metres ; and 
of these he can seldom have a perfect knowledge, 
such a knowledge as will enable him to judge of 
their finer graces, without having composed Latin 
poetry as an exercise. 
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It is certain that none of the modem Latinists have 
eqaalled Virgil and Horace, and that the classical 
student can no where find entertainment so unmixed 
as in their original writings. But the daintiest fare 
that an Apicius ever invented ceased to please 
when constantly repeated. Nor can he be said to 
have an undistinguishing taste, or a coarse appetite, 
who seeks variety in the writing of the Virgilian 
Vida, and in the sweet strains of our own Vincent 
Boame. There is often a happy union of the bead- 
liefe that distinguish Ovid, Tibullus, and Martial, 
la the Carmina Quadragesimalia. Rapin, Vanier, 
Buchanan, and Browne, seem to have written 
Latin verse with an ease, which would almost lead 
to a supposition that Latin was their vernacular 
language. In miscellaneous publications of our 
own and other nations, the man of taste ^ill find a 
flHiltitude of poematia, which he may read with plea- 
sore, and without danger of corrupting the purity of 
his style. 

Merely as the means of enjoying a sweet and in- 
nocent pleasure in greater perfection, of filling up a 
leisure hour with an elegant amusement, the com- 
position of Latin verse may be justly recommended 
to the affluent and the generous youth, who enjoys, 
mna knows how to value a liberal education. Others, 
it most be owned, will be much better employed iti 
learning their pence table. 
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ency, and with the task of instructiog the object of 
his tenderest love, that he resolved to carry my 
improvements higher, and to open to my view the 
spacious fields of Grecian literature. The Greek 
Grammar I mastered with great ease, and I found 
a sweetness in the language which amply repaid me 
for the little difficulties I sometimes encountered. 
From the Greek Testament I proceeded to the 
Cyropsedia of Xenophon, the Orations of Demos- 
thenes, the Dialogues of Plato, and the Iliad and 
Odyssey of Homer. That I received great improve^ 
ment from this course cannot be denied; but the 
pleasure of it alone was to me a sufficient reward* 
I was enabled to drink at the fountain head, while 
others were obliged to content themselves with the 
distant and polluted stream. I found that no trani- 
lations whatever, however accurately they might 
exhibit the sense of originals, could express the 
beauties of the language. I was possessed of a 
power of inspecting those volumes, in admiration of 
which the world has long agreed, but from which 
my sex has been for the most part unreasonably 
excluded. It was a noble privilege, and I value 
myself upon it ; but I hope and believe I did not 
despise those who had not partaken of it solely for 
want of opportunities. 

The French and Italian languages became easy 
after my acquaintance with the Latin, and my father 
was of opinion that they are indispensably necessary 
Co the m6dern scholar. In French I read RoUio, 
Boileau, Fontenelle, Voiture, Bouhours, Bruy^re, 
Rousseau, Voltaire, and Marmontel ; in Italian, 
Petrarch, Tasso, Ariosto, Guicciardin, and the Cor- 
tegiano of Castiglione. All these gave me a degree 
of pleasure, which I am sure none would be without 
who are capable of obtaining it. 

After having laid a foundation in the languagety 
which I believe is seldom done with soccesi bat tt 
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deseryed disgrace. He likewise inculcated the 
necessity of avoiding a pedantic manner of conver- 
satioUy and strictly charged me never to be overbear- 
ing, or to show in the company of others the least 
appearance of conscious superiority. I believe I 
may venture to say, that I complied with his direc- 
tionsy and that I talked with perfect ease among the 
•uperficial, and neither expressed nor felt contempt, 
except where vanity and affectation were combined 
with ignorance. 

"Yet, notwithstanding my improvements and my 
evnest endeavours to prevent them from becoming 
invidious, I find myself received in the world with 
less cor^ality than 1 had reason to expect. My 
own sex stand too much in awe of me to bear me 
any affection. When I come into their company, 
a universal silence would prevail if it were not 
interrupted by myself. Though I cannot say that ' 
I am treated rudely, yet I can easily perceive that 
the civilities I receive are constrained ; and I have 
every reason to believe that no small pains are 
taken to traduce my character, and to ridicule my 
taste in dress, and all the circumstances of external 
behaviour. It is kindly hinted, that a httle awk- 
wardness and impropriety may be excused in a 
learned lady, and that dress and decorum are be- 
neath the notice of a poetess. 

I have no reason to think that my person is par- 

ticalarly disagreeable ; yet, I know not how it is, I 

am avoided by gentlemen who are ambitious of the 

company of other ladies. They have dropped, in 

the hearing of some of my friends, that though they 

tUnk me extremely clever, yet they cannot reconcile 

wm ideas of female attractions and the knowledge 

i^ the Greek. They do not mean to detract from 

*iaise; but they must own that I am not the 

a after their hearts. They entertain a notion, 

J lady of improved understanding \*vVV wcA. «^ 
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mit to Che less dignified cares of managiiig a home* 
hold. She knows how to make verses, says the 
witling, but give me the woman who can make a 
pudding. 

I must confess I ever thought it the most valuable 
recommendation of a wife to be capable of becoming 
a conversible companion to her husband; nor did L 
ever conceive that the qualifications of a cookmaid, 
a laundress, or a housekeeper, were the most de- 
sirable accomplishments in a partner for life. A 
woman of improved understanding and real sense is 
more likely to submit to her condition, whatever it 
may be, than the uneducated or the half learned; 
and such a one will always be willing to superintend 
economy when it becomes her duty ; and to take an 
active part in household management, when the 
happiness of him she loves, and of herself, depends 
upon her personal interference. 

The education of children in the earlier periods, 
particularly of daughters, naturally belongs to the 
mother. Her inclination to improve them, seconded 
by her ability to take the proper methods, must be 
attended with the most valuable effects. The world 
is acquainted with the happy consequences of a Cor- 
nelia's parental care. But it seems probable that 
little nourishment of mind can be imbibed from a 
mother, whose ideas hardly ever wandered beyond 
the limits either of a kitchen or a dressing-room. 
Neither is there sufficient reason to conclude, that 
she whose intellectual acquisitions enable her to 
entertain her husband, and to form the minds of her 
children, must be incapable or unwilling to superin- 
tend the table, and give a personal attention to do- 
mestic economy. 

That learning belongs not to the female character, 
and that the female mind is not capable of a degree 
of improvement equal to that of the other sex, are 
narrow and unphilosophical prejudices. The pre- 
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sent times exhibit most honourable instances of fe- 
male learning and genius. The superior advantages 
of boys* education are, perhaps, the sole reason of 
their subsequent superiority. Learning is equally 
attainable, and, I think, equally Taluable, for the 
satisfaction arising from it, to a woman as a man. 
Tor my own part, I would not lose the little I pos- 
sess, to avoid all those disagreeable consequences 
of which I have just now complained. 



No. CXLIII. 

On Parental Indalgenee. 

The love of progeny seems to operate as strongly 
in the brute creation as in the human species during^ 
the helpless age of immaturity. The guidance oi 
instinct, indeed, as it is more decisively determinate, 
seems to bring up an offspring with less deviation 
from the purposes of nature, than the superior fa^ 
cuUv of reason. The greater acuteness of reason 
leads to hesitation, and involves in error, while it is 
distracted by the variety of objects it assembles for 
ito choice. The bird never injures its young hf-- 
repletion. The young, indeed, of few animals, 
woen left to the care of the parent, without the 
interference of man, is found to perish. But it is 
well known how large a proportion of children die 
voder the age of two years in our metropolis. The 
eause is in general the neglect of nature for the 
aids of art, proceeding from a degree of fondness 
which stimulates the parent to take all the care 
upon herself, and to leave little to the invisible pro- 
cess of natural energies. 

If the child survive by the TigouT oi \Va ^\Ml<qX^« 
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tion to a puerile age, even then the fondness of the 
parent, most amiable in its origin, but most injurious 
to the object it most wishes to benefit, is found to 
destroy the very purposes of living, by endeavouring 
to render life pleasurable to excess, and without 
vicissitude. If his absence can be so far borne as 
to permit him to enter at a school, an earnest desire' 
is expressed that he may be indulged in all those 
luxuries of the table which pollute the pure stream 
of the infant blood, and, by overloading the organs 
of intellect, preclude the possibility of solid improve- 
ment. He, whose attention should be engrossed by 
his book, and who should learn to look on every 
pleasure of the senses as a subordinate pleasure, is 
taught, by the overweening attachment of a parent, 
to have little other care than to pamper the grossest 
among the animal appetites. 

Regularity of diet, and modest decency in all the 
circumstances of scholastic life, are often represented 
as the result of sparing economy; and the young 
pupil no sooner returns, in the days of vacatioo, to 
bis paternal roof, than he is crammed with delicacies, 
to compensate the penance he has undergone at the 
place of his education. 

We can derive but little improvement from the 
teacher we contemn. Yet how can the boy av<Md 
contempt for the master, whom he is taught to 
consider as totally regardless of any thing but his 
own sordid interest, and capable of depriving the 
child committed' to his care of his proper sustenance t 
But they who are sensible in other respects, are 
rendered, by their fondness, weak enough to believe 
any calumny which a froward child utters for the 
saice of changing his place of education, or of re- 
maining at home. 

The propensity to indulge is so strong, that at 
the maturest age, and with the most improved rea- 
son^ it is difficult to lestYaiu it Nvithin the limits of 
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moderation* To encourage, instead of checking this 
natural tendency, is, in eftect, to nurse those vices of 
the future youth, and to cause those excesses of 
early manhood, which in the end hasten the gray 
hairs of the inconsiderate parent with sorrow to the 
grave. Few would be profligate in the extreme, if 
tliev were not untaught all the virtue they learn 
under their tutors, by the example and inadvertence 
of their own family. When immorality is obliquely 
recommended by a father's practice, the infection is 
irresistible. A tutor's admonitions are soon sup- 
posed to proceed merely from official care, when 
they contradict the conduct of him whom a child 
naturally loves above all others. 
. The general custom of allowing a considerable 
weekly stipend, and of giving pecuniary presents to 
the schoolboy, often frustrtites the intentions of edu- 
cation. It is not likely that he should give his 
thoughts to literary improvements who is obliged to 
study how he shall spend the bounty of his aunts 
and cousins ; and whose pocket always enables him 
to find recreation without seeking it in books. It 
would be happy if things could be so contrived, 
that for want of employment he should be driven to 
those volumes where employment />f the sweetest 
kind may be always found, attended with the most 
Taluable advantages. A profusion of money at a 
childish age is not uncommonly the cause of sub^ 
sequent extravagance, and tends to introduce one 
of the most pernicious and least curable vices, a 
propensity to gaming. But reasoning can avail 
little against the partiality of some fond relation, 
who cannot suffer present pleasure to be neglected 
by her favourite for the sake of an advantage distant 
and uncertain. 

It is usually supposed that maternal affection is 
stronger Uian paternal. There is no doubt but that 
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h often interposes in adjusting the plan of educadoo. 
Its kind solicitude is too amiable to be censured with 
asperity. Yet we must assert, that it is not possible 
that a mother, though sensible and accomplisbed, 
should be so well qualified to direct the care of a 
boy's education in all its parts, as a father of equal 
abilities. All the important departments in dvil 
life are filled by men. The pulpit, the bar, the 
senate-house, are appropriated to men. Men, frott 
the facility with which they travel, and their supe- 
rior hardiness, see more of the world than womei» 
who, with the same opportunities, might indeed make 
the same observations ; but who, in the present stale 
of things, cannot judge of those qualincations, at* 
tainments, manners, and characters which recom- 
mend to notice in all the perfections of life, and teuA 
to ensure success. Hence it is that they are ob* 
served to set the highest value on omanaental ae- 
complishments, of the grace of which their fine taste 
is peculiarly sensible; and to underrate the more 
solid attainments, with the utility and beauty of 
which their situation often keeps them unacquainted. 
Many a fond and sensible mother has controyerted 
the necessity of learning Latin, as a dead langiiagep 
in which there can be no use, while the living lan- 
guages of France and Italy are more easily attain- 
able, and infinitely more fashionable. Such a judg- 
ment is not to be wondered at ; nor does it proceed 
from natural weakness, but from an unavoidable nn- 
acquaintance with the charms of the classics, and 
the utility of Latin in the practice of every liberal 
art, in the conversation of the enlightened, and ie 
the study of the most admired modern books, whicb 
abound in Latin quotations, in allusions to the clas- 
sics, and in words which cannot be fully understood 
without understanding the language from which they 
are derived. 
Add to this, that the extreme tendernese of aa- 
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temal affection will not permit that strict discif^e 
to be exercised on a beloved son, which, thoogfa it 
has nothing in it of harsh severity, resembles not 
the soft and indulgent treatment of the domestic 
nursery. Scarcely any thing of value is brought to 
perfection without some care analogous to this scho- 
lastic discipline. The tree will not produce its fruits 
in sufficient abundance, or with a proper flavour, un- 
less it is chastised in its luxuriances by the hand of 
art. It is requisite tliat the stubborn soil should be 
broken by cultivation. The most serviceable ani- 
mals are either useless or hurtful, till reduced to 
obedience by coercion. Man, above all, possessed 
as he is of stronger powers and acuter perceptions, 
of ill qualities no less than good, in a superior de- 
gree, requires all the aids of art to correct his enor- 
Biities, and teach him to act a rational and consistent 
part in the theatre of the world. Although the in- 
fliction of salutary discipline may give pain even to 
those who know it to be salutary, yet they must 
not, for the sake of sparing their own feelings, act 
hi contradiction to their judgment, and do an irre- 
parable injury to those whom they most tenderiy 
love. Excessive lenity and indulgence is ultimately 
excessive rigour. 

With the excellent effects of Spartan discipline, 
every one is acquainted. Of the lamentable con- 
sequences of modern relaxation, daily experience 
famishes examples. The puerile age is patient and 
tractable. Reformation must begin there. Tem- 
perance, diligence, modesty, and humility cannot 
be too early inculcated. These will lead through 
the temple of virtue to the temple of honour and 
happiness. In this progress strict discipline will 
sometimes be necessary ; but let not the pretence of 
proper correction give an opportunity for the gratifi- 
cation of vindictive cruelty. Inhumanity, even in a 
Busby, admits not of palliation. 
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No. CXLIV. 

I 

On the Poems attributed to Rowley. 

There are many truths which we firmly believe^ 
though we are unable to refute every argument 
which the extreme subtilty of refined learning may 
advance to invalidate them. When I read tJbe re- 
searches of those learned antiquaries who have en- 
deavoured to prove that the poems attributed to 
Rowley were really written by him, I observe many 
ingenious remarks in confirmation of their opinioDy 
which it would be tedious if not difficult to contro- 
vert. But I no sooner turn to the poems than the 
labours of the antiquaries appear only a waste of 
time and ingenuity, and I am involuntarily forced to 
join in placing that laurel, which he seems so well to 
have deserved, on the brow of Chatterton. 

The poems bear so many marks of superior genius 
that they have deservedly excited the general atten- 
tion of polite scholars, and are considered as the 
most remarkable productions in modern poetry. 
We have many instances of poetical eminence at an 
early age; but neither Cowley, Milton, nor Pope 
ever produced any thing, while they were boys, 
which can justly be compared to the poems of Chat- 
terton. The learned antiquaries do not indeed dis- 
pute their excellence. They extol it in the highest 
terms of applause. They raise their favourite Kow- 
ley to a rivalry with Homer; but they make the 
very merit of the works an argument against the 
real author. Is it possible, say they, that a boy 
could produce compositions so beautiful and so 
masterly? That a common boy should produoe- 
them is not possible ; but ikaX Ihey should be pror 
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duced by a boy of an extraordinary genius, such a 
genius as is that of Homer and Shakspeare, such a 
genius as appears not above once in many centuries, 
though a prodigy, is such a one as by no means ex- 
ceeds the bounds of rational credibility. 

That Chatterton was such a genius his manners 
and his life in some degree evince. He had all the 
tremulous sensibility of genius, all its eccentricities, 
all its pride, and all its spirit. Even his death, un- - 
fortunate and wicked as it was, displayed a magni- 
tude of soul, which urged him to spurn a world, 
where even his exalted genius could not vindicate 
faim from contempt, indigence, and contumely. 

Against the opinion of his superiority of genius, 
the miscellanies which he published in a periodical 
pamphlet are triumphantly produced, ^ut what 
proof is there that ail which are attributed to him 
were really his own ? They are collected after his 
death; collected, I suppose, by conjecture, and 
published in a separate volume, with all the typo- 
graphical errata of the hasty pamphlets from which 
diey are reprinted. But in many of the pieces 
which were confessedly written by him there are 
marks of genius, not indeed equal to those of the 
counterfeit Rowley, but such as prove, that the boy 
who wrote them could write better. In composing 
the ancient poems all his attention had been exerted. 
It was the nrst, and seems to have been the greatest 
object of his life, to raise himself to future emi- 
nence by the instrumentality of a fictitious poet of 
a former age. Nights, if not days, were devoted to 
the work ; for we have it on record, that he used to 
sit awake in his chamber during the silence of mid- 
night. But the little compositions which he wrote 
for the magazines, were either written in a careless 
mood, when he relaxed his mind from his grand 
work, or in a moment of distress, when an extem- 

m2 



126 KNOX'S ESSAYS; 144. 

porary essay or copy of verses was necessary to 
procure him a halfpenny roll and a draught of small 
beer. When he found that the editors were more 
desirous of quantity than quahty, and, amidst the 
numerous volunteers in their service, seemed back- 
ward to engage with one who wanted a stipend, he 
foresaw that even the little «which nature wanted 
would not be supplied — He saw, and resigned bi» 
indignant spirit. 

Unfortunate boy ! short and evil were thy days, 
but thy fame shall be immortal. Hadst thou been 
known to the munificent patrons of genius — ^But 
wast thou not known to one 1 If fame report thy 
treatment truly, it was not kind of thee, Horatio; 
it was not like thyself, for thou art gentle in thy 
nature. Wast thou not considered as the oracle oi 
taste, the investigator of all that is curious in arts 
and literature? — It was then, at last, thy only pride 
and pleasure to bring to light a catalogue ot royal 
arid noble authors. — What hadst thou to do with 
reptiles 1 with a poor, friendless, and obscure cha- 
rity-boy? Besides, exclaims Horatio, it was a 
forgery, — a horrid, a vile forgery — Impostors are 
not to be encouraged. — But let us ask thee, Didtl 
not thou put a false name to thy own romance, — to 
thy own poor production, for such it is when coai- 
pared with the sublime excellence of Chattertont 
If, indeed, thy neglect of the poor boy arose frofii 
mistake or inadvertency, and I think it might, the 
generous public freely forgives thee; — but if firom 
pride and insolence, the present and all future times 
will probably resent an omission, which hastened 
one of the greatest geniuses which England ever 
knew, at the age of a boy, to that bourne from which 
no traveller returns. 

Unfortunate boy! poorly wast thou acconimo- 
dated during thy short sojourning among us;^— 
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rudely wast thou treated, — sorely did thy feeling 
soul suffer from the scorn of the unworthy; and 
there are, at last, those who wish to rob thee of thy 
only meed, thy posthumous glory. Severe too are 
the censures of thy morals. In the gloomy moments 
of despondency, I fear thou hast uttered impious 
and blasphemous thoughts, which none can defend, 
and which neither thy youth, nor thy fiery spirit, 
nor thy situation can extenuate. But let thy more 
rigid censors reflect, that thou wast literally and 
strictly but a boy. Let many of thy bitterest ene- 
mies reflect what were their own religious princi- 
ples, and whether they had any, at the age of four- 
teen, fifteen, and sixteen. , Surely it is a severe and 
an unjust surmise, that thou wouldst probably have 
ended thy life as a victim of the laws, if thou badst 
not finished it as thou didst ; since the very act by 
which thou durst put an end to thy painful existence 
proves, that thou thoughtest it better to die than to 
support life by theft or violence. The speculative 
errors of a boy who wrote from the sudden sug- 
gestions of passion or despondency, who is not con- 
victed of any immoral or dishonest act in conse- 
quence of his speculations, ought to be excused and 
consigned to oblivion. But there seems to be a 
general and inveterate dislike to the boy, exclu- 
sively of the poet; a disHke which many will be 
ready to impute, and, indeed, not without the ap- 
pearance of reason, to that insolence and envy of 
the little great, which cannot bear to acknowledge 
90 transcendent and commanding a superiority in the 
bumble child of penury and obscurity. 

Malice, if there was any, may surely now be at 
rest; for " Cold he hes in the grave below." But 
where were ye, O ye friends to genius, when, stung 
with disappointment, distressed for food and rai- 
ment, with every frightful form of human misery. 
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painted on his fine imagination, poor Chatteiton 
sunk in despair? Alas! ye knew him not then, 
and now it is too late, 

For now he is dead; 
Gone to hits deathhedf 
All under the willow tree. 

So sang the sweet youth, in as tender an elegy as 
ever flowed from a feeling heart. 

In return for the pleasure I have received from 
thy poems, I pay thee, poor boy, the trifling tribate 
of my praise. Thyself thou hast emblazoned ; thine 
own monument thou hast erected. But they whom 
thou hast delighted feel a pleasure in vindicating 
thine honours from the rude attacks of detraction. 
Thy sentiments, thy verse, thy rhythm, all are mo- 
dern, all are thine. By the help of glossaries and 
dictionaries, and the perusal of many old English 
writers, thou hast been able to translate the language 
of the present time into that of former centuries. 
Thou hast built an artificial ruin. The Btonea are 
mossy and old, the whole fabric appears really an- 
tique to the distant and the careless spectator; even 
the connoisseur, who pores with spectacles on the 
single stones, and inspects the mossy concretioiit 
with an antiquarian eye, boldly authenticates itt 
antiquity; but they who examine without preja-* 
dice, and by the criterion of common sense, clearly 
discover the cement and the workmanship of a nuH> 
dern mason. 

But though I cannot entertain a doubt but that 
the poems were written by Chatterton, yet I mean 
not to dictate to others, nor will I engage in con- 
troversy. I have expressed my feelings as those of 
a reader, who, though he respects the study of anti- 
quities, dislikes the blind prejudices of the mere an- 
tiquary. I leave the weapons of controversy to be 
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\^ielded by those powerful champions in the cause 
of Chatterton, a Tyrwhit and a Wharton. I give a 
single vote for Chatterton ; but I can make no in-^ 
terest in his favour. 



No. CXLV. 

On the Moral Tendency of the Writings of Sterne. 

It is the privilege of genius, like the sun, to gild 
every object on which it emits its lustre. If the 
influence of its light and heat be directed on de- 
formity itself, something of an agreeable tinge is 
communicated; and that which naturally excites 
horror and aversion begins at last to please. Ge- 
nius, like the fabulous power of a Midas, seems to 
convert all it touches into gold, and with the wonder- 
ful property of the philosopher's stone to transmute 
the basest to the purest metal. Hence it has hap- 
pened, that doctrines, which common sense and 
common prudence have repudiated, are no sooner 
recommended by writers of genius than they are 
received without debate, and admired as the ultimate 
discoveries of improved philosophy. Let the same 
opinions be advanced by a dull writer, and even the 
vain and the vicious, wnom they tend to encourage, 
will refute and disavow them from principles of pride 
and of shame. 

That Sterne possessed a fine particle of real genius, 
if our reason were disposed to deny it, our sensations 
on perusing him will fully evince. It is, I think, an 
infallible proof of real genius, when a writer pos- 
sesses the power of shaking the nerves, or of affect- 
ing the mind in the most lively manner, in a few 
words, and with the most perfect ft\VQ\iUc\\.'^ ^^ \a6:^«^^ 
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guage. Such a power coDsjucuously marics botti a 
Shakspeare and a Sterne ; though Sterne is far below 
Sbakspeare in the scale of genius. 

I am ready to allow to Sterne another and a most 
exalted merit besides, and above the praise of genius. 
There never was a heathen philosopher of any age 
or nation, who has recommended, in so affecting a 
manner, the benignant doctrines of a general phi- 
lanthropy. He has corrected the acrimony of the 
heart, smoothed the asperities of natural tempers, 
and taught the milk of human kindness to flow all 
cheerily (it is his own expression) in gentle and 
uninterrupted channels. 

To have effected so amiable a purpose is a great 
praise, a distinguished honour. I lament that the 
praise is lessened and the honour sullied by many 
faults and many follies, which render the writiDga of 
Sterne justly and greatly reprehensible. 

If we consider them as compositions, and are 
guided in our judgment by the dictates of sound 
criticism, and by those standards of excellence, the 
rectitude of which has been decided by the testi- 
mony of the politest ages, it will be necessary to pro- 
nounce on them a severe sentence. The great critio 
of antiquity required, as the necessary constituents 
of a legitimate composition, a beginning, a middle, 
and an end. I believe it will be difficult to find 
them in the chaotic confusion of Tristram Shandy. 
But, disregarding the tribunal of Aristotle, to wludi 
the modern pretenders to genius do not consider 
themselves as amenable, it will still be true, even fay 
the decisions of reason and common sense, that his 
writings abound with faults. 

Obscurity has always been deemed one of the 

greatest errors of which a writer can be guilty; and 

there have been few readers , ^tl^^^^v \.Vv^%^ ^ha 

thought that the acknowXeA^oi^^^' v<o\s\dL ^^x^^g^ 

fi-om their reputation for wisdom, N«>ckoVw^\tf3it^ 
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plaioed that Tristram Shandy is in many places dis* 
gustfully obscure. 

The adoMrers of Sterne extol hb wit. But I be- 
lieve it will be found that his wit is of the lowest 
kind, and the easiest of invention ; for is it not for 
the most part allusive obscenity? a species of wit 
to be found in its fullest perfection in the vulgarest 
and vilest haunts of vice. It is, indeed, easy to 
attract the notice and the admiration of the youthful 
and the wanton, by exhibiting loose images under a 
transparent veil. It is true indeed there is usually 
a veil, and the decent are therefore tempted to read; 
but the veil, like the affected modesty of a courtesan, 
serves only as an artifice to facilitate corruption. 

The praise of humour has been lavished on hiai 
with peculiar bounty. If quaintness is homour, the 
praise is all his own, and let Cervantes and Fielding 
DOW their heads to Sterne. They who admire Uncle 
Toby, Doctor Slop, and Corporal Trim as natural 
characters, or as exhibiting true hamour in their 
manners and conversations, are little acquainted 
with nature, and have no just taste for genuine 
humour. It is evident enough that the author meant 
to be humorous and witty, and many of his readers, 
in the abundance of their good nature, have takes 
the will for the deed. 

Bat till obscurity, till obscenity, till quaintness, 
till impudence, till oddity, and mere wantonness, 
wildness, and extravagance, are perfections in writ- 
ing, Tristram Shandy cannot justly claim the rank 
to which it has been raised by folly and fashion, by 
caprice, libertinism, and ignorance. I know that 
this censure will be considered as blasphemy by the 
idolaters of Sterne; but I hope it will not sour that 
milk of human kindness, which they may have im- 
bibed from his writings; and to au e(xe,e«&v9^ ^«f- 
gree of wiucb many soft and eSannnaSkia ^iiffsa» 
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affectedly pretend. Let their philanthropy repress 
awhile their resentment, and I will venture to predict, 
that time will insensibly strip the writer of those ho- 
nours which never belonged to him. 
' But will you allow his sermons no merit? I allow 
some of them the merit of the pathetic; but the 
laborious attempts to be witty and humorous have 
spoiled the greater part of them. The appearance 
of sincerity is one of the best beaiities of a sermon. 
But Sterne seems as if he were laughing at his 
audience, as if he had ascended the pulpit in a frolic, 
and preached in mockery. Had he however writtei 
nothing but his sermons, he would not have been 
censured as the destroyer of the morals and the hap- 
piness of private life. 

There are, indeed, exquisite touches of the mt- 
thetic interspersed throughout all his works. His 
pathetic stories are greatly admired. The pathetic 
was the chief excellence of his writings ; his ad- 
mirers will be displeased if one were to add, that it 
is the only one which admits of unalloyed applause. 
It is certainly this which chiefly adorns the Senti- 
mental Journey ; a work which, whatever are ill 
merits, has had a pernicious influence on the Tirtn^ 
and consequently on the happiness of public and 
private society. 

That softness, that affected and excessive sym- 
pathy at first sight, that sentimental affection, whidi 
is but lust in disguise, and which is so strongly in- 
spired by the Sentimental Journey and by Tristram 
Shandy, have been the ruin of thousands of oar 
countrymen and countrywomen, who fancied that, 
while they were breaking the laws of God and man, 
they were actuated by the fine feelings of sentimeniai 
affection. How much are divorces multiplied since 
Sterne appeared? 

Sterne himself, with all his pretensions, is «aid to 
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have displayed, in private life, a bad and a hard 
heart; and I shall not hesitate to pronounce him, 
though many admire him as the first of philosophers, 
the grand promoter of adultery, and every species of 
illicit commerce. 



No. CXLVI. 



On the Weight and Efficacy which Morality may 
derive from the Influence and. Example of those 
who are called the Great. 

It is true, indeed, that the world abounds with 
moral instruction, and that there is scarcely any 
good thing so easily obtained as good advice ; but it 
is no less true, that moral instruction and good advice 
are found to possess a very small degree of influence 
in the busy ^alks of active life. In the church, we 
hear the Scriptures read and sermons preached ; in 
the library, we study and admire the morality of the 
philosophers ; but how few, in the actual pursuits of 
ambition, of interest, of pleasure, and even in the 
common occupations and intercourse of ordinary life, 
suffer their conduct to be regulated by the precept of 
a Solomon, of a Socrates, or of him who was greater 
than either ! 

No sentence is triter than that all example is 
more powerful than precept ; but when the example 
is set by the rich and the great, its influence on the 
herd of mankind becomes irresistible. What can 
books eflfect? What avail the gentle admonitions of 
the retired moralist, against the examples of lords, 
dukes, and East India nabobs 1 Can the still small 

VOL. III. N 
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voice of conscience be beard by those who live ii 
the noise and tumult of pleasurable pursuits? or c« 
the mild doctrines of the humble Jesus be attendee 
to amid the agitations of the gaming table and tl» 
debaucheries of a brothel 1 A vicious nobleman, o 
profligate man of fashion, contributes more to extir 
pate morality, and diminish the little portion of hap 
piness which is allowed to mankind than all th 
malignant writings of the sceptics, from Mandevillt 
and Bolingbroke, down to the feeble and cowardly 
yet conceited writer, who insinuates his corrupt an 
infidel opinions under the fair semblance of ao ek 
gant history. I cannot help observing, when I thnl 
of this last and recent attempt, that it resembles tha 
of the evil spirit, who, when he beguiled the onollic 
of mankind, and ruined all her progeny, used th 
soft words of an affected eloquence. The serpei 
was however cursed; but the wily historian is ■ 
vited to a court, rewarded with places of ho«N 
and advantage, and eagerly enroled th the legialatif 
body of a mighty and a Christian nation. 

It is^ certainly true, that when a gqjremmeiit bi 
stows peculiar honour on men who have wriHe 
against the religion of the country, and who haif 
impiously fought against the King of kings, it OMi 
lose the respect and attachment of all good met 
The rehgion of a country is unquestionably worth 
of more solicitude in its preservation than the pol 
tical constitution, however excellent and admirabli 
Kings, with all their minions and prerogatives, Um 
givers and laws, are trifles compared to that systei 
of religion, on which depends the temporal M 
eternal welfare of every individual throughout 111 
empire. What avails it, that under a success^ 
administration the French are beaten and the AmM 
cans scourged for the sin of rebellion, if the saa 
administration ruins our best our sweetest hopa 
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diose which rely on the protection of a kind Provi- 
dence, and those which cheer us in this yale of 
misery, by the bright gleams of a sun which shall 
rise to set no more ? 

But supposing the narrow minded ministers of a 
government so involved in gaming, sensuality, and 
temporal concerns, as to view all religion as impos- 
ture, and all modes of faith as political contrivances; 
yet surely they act inconsistently with the dictates 
of their own mean and low species of wisdom, when 
they extirpate, by their example, that religion which 
they allow to be politically useful. What ideas can 
the multitude entertain of the truth or advantages of 
a religion, when they see those who openly deride 
and profess to disbelieve it, possessing the greatest 
power of the state, appointing bishops and arch- 
bishops, and signing, while they sit at the table with 
a strumpet, presentations to the cure of half the souls 
in the three kingdoms t Who, unless he is corrupted 
by these instances, but must feel an honest indigna- 
tion, if a man were raised to the chancellorship of 
England, in whose disposal are so many ecclesiastical 
preferments, were a bully in bis profession, and in 
private life a whoremaster? Who can wonder that 
the thousand little imitators of him should think it a 
mark of spirit, wisdom, and abilities, to follow his 
steps in the paths of vice, and, if possible, to exceed 
his enormities? What must the common people 
think when profligate men are advanced to the head 
of a profession 1 They cannot but believe, that those 
who are reputed to be so much wiser than them- 
selves, and who are evidently greater, in a worldly 
sense of the epithet, must have chosen that system 
ef opinions and that plan of conduct which are most 
likely to be just and rational, safe and pleasant. 
" If my Lord, or his Grace," says the mechanic, 
** of whose wisdom listening senates stand in awe, is 
a debauchee and an infidel, I must concludft^ ^koX 
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my parish preacher, an obscure and homely man, is 
a hypocrite, religion a farce, morality a useless 
restraint on the liberty of nature. 'Welcome then, 
universal libertinism ! and let us hasten to the house 
of the harlot ; let us drink the sweet cup of intoxi- 
cation ; let us scorn the creeping manners of vulgar 
industry, and, like men of spirit, seek our fortune 
with a pistol on the highway." 

We will suppose the case of a great officer of 
state, but of an abandoned character, residing at a 
great house in a populous street of the metropolis. 
His conspicuous station draws the eyes of all the 
neighbours on every part of his private as well as 
his public conduct. His neighbours, we will pro- 
ceed to suppose, are honest men, bred in what he 
calls the prejudices, but which they really believed 
the virtues of their forefathers. They are faithful 
husbands, they are constant churchmen. They are 
temperate and economical. They are industrious ia 
their occupations, and just in the payment of their 
debts. But the great man produces on them a total 
metamorphosis. He lives in a state of fashionable 
separation from his wife, whom he treated cruelly 
and wickedly. He keeps a mistress. His house is 
a constant scene of intemperate festivity. His Sun- 
days are, in a peculiar manner, devoted to jollity, 
gaming, and debauchery. He would as soon think 
of going to heaven as to church ; and as to paying 
debts, it is quite unfashionable, and he has genteeler 
methods of expending his money than on the low 
tradesmen who supply him with nothing else bat 
necessaries. Who, that has any pretensions to 
fashion, could bear to neglect a horse race and the 
gaming table, merely to satisfy the greasy inhabi- 
tants of Clare market? Such is sometimes the 
example of the great neighbour. 

Now I ask, whether the restraints of a common 
education or of common principles, whether the 
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maxims of books or the admonitions of preachers, 
can counterbalance the weight of such an example, 
rendered brilliant by riches and grandeur, and still 
farther recommended by the patronage of a king, and 
the authofity of office ? Vice and misery are com* 
municated from him, first to his neighbourhood, and 
then to the public at large, Uke infectious and fatal dis- 
eases from the foul contagion of a putrid carcass. 

But if a king, a court, a ministry, a parliament, 
were to honour and reward those only, or chiefly, 
whose characters were unimpeached, and to brand 
Mrith infamy, or at least to neglect, the abandoned 
libertine and the audacious blasphemer, howeyer 
celebrated for eloquence and abilities, then would 
the empire be fixed on a basis of adamant; then 
would faction and rebellion be no more; and the 
rulers of this world would deserve to be honoured 
with a title to which they have usually but little 
claim, that of the Representatives of the Beneficent 
and Almighty Lord of all Creation. 



No. CXLVII. 



On the Profligacy and consequent Misery of the 
Lower Classes, and on the Means of Prevention, 

A CONTEMPLATIVE and benevolent man can 
scarcely look down for a moment on the lower 
walks of hfe without feeling his compassion power- 
fully excited. On whatever side he turns, he beholds 
human nature sadly degraded, and sinking into the 
most deplorable wretchedness, in proportion as it 
recedes from its natural and its attainable perfection* 
Ye philosophers, who exert your ingenuity to ex« 

N 2 
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plode, as unnecessary, the little yirtue and religion 
that remain among us, leave your closets awhile, 
and survey mankind as they are found in the purlieus 
of a great metropolis, in the haunts of old Dnuy, of 
St. Giles's, of Duke's Place, of Hockley in the Hole, > 
of the brothel, of the prison-house, and then say 
whether your hearts do not smite you on the recol- 
lection, that you have exercised those talents which 
God Almighty gave you for benignant purposes, in 
breaking down the fences of morality ! Let him who 
coolly controverts the distinction between moral 
good and evil, and who, instigated by vice and vanity, . 
boldly fights against the religion of Jesus, and the 
comfortable doctrines of grace and redemptioo, repair 
to the cells of the convict, to the condemned hole, 
and spend the midnight hour with the murderer who 
is doomed to fall a victim on the morrow to the jus- 
tice of his country. Ah ! little think the conceited 
sophists who sit calmly at their desks, and teach 
men to laugh at all that is serious and sacred, to 
what an abyss of misery the actual practice of their 
speculative opinions will reduce the poor lost child 
of fallen Adam I If they thought on this, and po^ 
sessed hearts capable of feeling, they would shudder 
at the tendency of their writings, and henceforth 
employ their abilities in restoring human nature to 
happiness and dignity. 

The evils arising from the poverty of the lower 
ranks are trifling, when compared with those occa- 
sioned by their depravity. There is, indeed, no 
real and substantial happiness of which poyertj, 
when accompanied with health and innocence, ii 
not capable ; but wallowing in vice, involved in the 
perplexities of fraud, haunted by the fears of detec- 
tion, and distressed and tormented with the diseases 
of intemperance, it becomes such a state of wretch- 
edness and wickedness as can only be exceeded io 
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the regions of infernal torture. And can the rulers 
of this world possess a plenitude of power without 
attempting to exert it in its fullest force in the pre- 
vention, or at least the mitigation, of extreme misery 
among the lowest, the most numerous, and perhaps 
the most useful members of the community? I hare 
no esteem for that species of politics which pretends 
to pursue a national good independently of the hap- 
piness of individuals ; and I cannot help thinking, a 
system of government which derives any part of its 
wealth from the wretchedness of the greater part of 
its subjects, not only defective but diabolical. To 
encourage intoxication for the sake of increasing a 
revenue, though it may be natural in a confederacy 
of sharpers, is an idea so mean, so base, so cruel, 
that the statesman who entertains it, however loaded 
with civil honours, and renowned for his wisdom, 
deserves to be stigmatized with immortal infamy. 
That the vices and miseries of the lower classes 
chiefly arise from the multiplication of houses of 
public entertainment is a truth which none have ever 
controverted. And perhaps no effectual and perma- 
nent remedy can be applied, without the interposition 
of the legislature, in lessening the number of public 
houses, and in exacting a strict scrutiny into the cha- 
racters of those to whom licences are allowed. 

But, in the present constitution of affairs, it is 
greatly to be feared, that the desire of raising a large 
revenue will usually supersede all moral considera- 
tions. What, indeed, is the moralist to the financierl 
The greatness of empire, like that of private life, is 
for the most part estimated by riches, exclusively of 
private virtue and of intellectual excellence. If 
then we vainly appeal to the legislature, we must 
seek, in other resources, for the alleviation of a dis- 
ease which perhaps the legislature alone can radi- 
cally cure. 

Now it is certain, that much of the profligacy ol 
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the plebeian order arises from extreme ignorance. 
All men pursue with ardour the possession of tome 
good, real or imaginary. What is it which must 
constitute this good, and appear superior to all other 
objects, in the mind of a wretch bom in a cellar or 
a garret of Kent Street, or Broad St Giles's, almost 
starved with cold and hunger during his infieLncy, 
beaten reviled, abused, neglected, while a boy, and 
conducted to manhood amidst the most shockioff 
examples of cruelty and fraud, of drunkenness and 
debauchery 1 Is it probable that, for the most part, 
he should havje an idea of any other good but the 
possession of money, and the indulgence of the 
grossest sensuality 1 Can he have any principles 
or habits of virtue to restrain him from secret fraud 
and open violence? His understanding is no less 
rude and uncultivated than that of the savage, and 
becomes at last incapable of admitting any instmo- 
tion but in the low tncks of a thief, and the artifioes 
of a prostitute. The world exists not to hiim, bnt 
as it appears amidst the vilest, the most degenerate^ 
and the most ignorant of the human race. He pur- 
sues a summum bonum, or a chief good, which ap- 
pears to him to consist in seizing the property of the 
incautious, and in using his gains as the instrument 
of indulgence in brutal excess* Poor unfortunate 
brother I for a brother we must acknowledge thee^ 
deformed as thou art with rags, and loathsome to 
the eye of delicacy. Hapless boy ! if thou hadat 
known purer pleasures and better objects, thou 
wouldst probably have sought them with the same 
eagerness which has brought thee to the gibbet 
The dignified statesman, the venerable bishop, the 
authoritative judge who tries and who condemns 
thee to die, might probably have done as thou hast, 
and suffered as thou sufferest, had he been bom as 
thou wast born, the child of misery, the outcast of 
society; friendless, homeless, unbeloved, unregarded, 
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unknown, and unknowing of the means and motives 
of an honest industry. Thou fallest a yictim to the 
laws indeed, and perhaps a just victim ; but I will 
pity thee, my heart shall bleed for thee, and ventures 
to predict that the sweet mercy of Heaven will mi- 
tigate the severity of human justice. 

He who can enjoy the pleasures of affluence 
without considering the misery of the lower classes, 
and endeavouring, according to his influence and 
abilities, to alleviate the burthen, probably possesses, 
a disposition which no riches can render happy. 
Chanty is characteristic of this country, and is, in- 
deed, the natural effect of British generosity. Our 
clergy are constantly recommending it in the metro- 
polis ; and the many palaces of the poor which lift 
up their roofs around it, are emiqent and honourable 
testimonies that their preaching is not.in vain when 
they recommend munificence. There are, however, 
few charitable establishments that so immediately 
tend to snatch the lowest classes from wretchedness 
and ruin as that of the Marine Society ; and if my 
praise could contribute to effect it, the fame of its 
institutors should be immortal. But their own bene- 
volent, hearts, and that God, in whose gracious pur- 
poses jthey cooperate, are able to bestow on them a 
reward infinitely superior to all human glory. 

They who inform the understandings of the poor, 
in such a manner and degree as to amend their mo- 
rals, contribute more to their happiness than the most 
munificent among their pecuniary benefactors. In a 
great and commercial nation honest industry will 
seldom be destitute of employment and reward. 
And here I cannot help remarking the singular utility 
and importance of the clergy. The church doors 
are open to all; and valuable instruction in every 
duty of human life is afforded gratuitously. Our 
Saviour, who knew and felt for the wretchedness oC 
the lower classes, seems to have designed the ^gM^ 
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ia a peculiar manner, for the poor ; and the poor of 
this country have the gospel preached to them, if 
they are willing to listen to it, in every part of the 
kingdom. But it is a melancholy truth, that the poor 
in general, but especially those of the metropolis, 
neglect to avail themselves of this singular and on- 
speetkable advantage. Those among them who give 
any attention to religion are often led to a state ap- 
proaching to lunacy, by illiterate and fanatical pre- 
tenders to heavenly illumination. 

I venture to affirm then, that more weight and 
authority should be given to the regular clergy, whe- 
ther dissenters or on the establishment. I mean not 
to erect a spiritual tyranny, for I abhor all tyranny; 
but I wish that some mode should be devised tor 
rendering the regular clergy more respectable than 
they now are in the eyes of the vulgar. And I 
should imagine the most effectual method of accom- 
plishing this purpose is, to reward those who are 
eminently distinguished for piety and for their paro- 
chial labours, with those preferments, and with those 
honours, which, in the eye of reason and of God, 
are justly their due. In the present state of thingBy 
the worthy curate, who spends all his days in 
preaching, praying, and in visiting the sick, shall 
earn less and be less respected than a smith and a 
carpenter ; and at his death leave his widow and Us 
children to the cold protection of charity. But a 
young rake, who happens to be cousin to a lord or 
a bishop, or to be connected with those who have in- 
fluence at an election, shall get himself blacked acer, 
or japanned, as he vulgarly phrases it, at an ordina- 
tion, and thenceforward be preferred to pluralities, 
and shine, as a sensible author observes, m all pub- 
lic places but his own pulpits. 

fiut after all that the clergy can do, even when 
abuses are removed, it is to be feared that the lower 
ciasses will be led by the example* of the higiier. 
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But oh ! ye who call yourselyes the great, conde- 
scend once in your lives to visit a gaol, and to survey 
the mansioos of woe and wickedness in the outskirts 
of the town ! I apply not to your purses ; you are 
liberal in subscribing "to all kinds of charitable insti* 
tutions. Ye do well. But give me leave to tell 
you, that the setting of a good example to the lower 
classes, considered merely as an act of charity, will 
do more good, and prevent more misery, than if ya 
cut down your last oak, or give all ye win at the 
gaming table, to found an hospital or establish a dis- 
pensary. 



No. CXLVIII. 

On same Passages in Aristotle's Rhetoric, with 
Miscellaneous Remarks on his Style, Genius, and 
Works. 

Aristotle established an intellectual empire more 
glorious and universal than the conquests of his 
pupil. But he is a remarkable instance of the ca- 
price of human judgment and the revolutions of 
taste. After having been idolized with a veneration 
almost blasf^emous, he is now most undeservedly 
neglected. And yet his works, though unenter- 
taioing and obscure to the reader who peruses them 
with the same attention which he gives to a novel 
and a newspaper, abound with matter which cannot 
fittl to enrich the mind, and to delight a philoso- 
phical taste by its beautiful truth and accuracy. In 
his three books on the rhetorical art, are many pas- 
sages which describe human nature in the most cu- 
Tioas manner, and with the greatest fidelity oC Uir 
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neatioD. He characterizes the manners of difiiereDt 
ages no less scientifically than a Hunter would de- 
scribe an anatomical subject, or a Linnaeus a plant 
The fine pictures of the manners of young and old 
men in the second book are such as Horace bas imi- 
tated, but not equaled ; such as might have richly 
fertilized the imagination of a Shakspeare. The 
celebrated speech of Jacques is not equal to the 
accurate and complete descriptions of the manners 
of different ages in the life of man by the neglected 
Aristotle. 

The close yet comprehensive language of Aris- 
totle will scarcely admit of a literal translation. I 
shall not then attempt to deliver his sentiments in 
English, since I should not satisfy myself; but 1 will 
refer the young student to the admirable original, 
where, in the fourteenth and a few subsequent chap- 
ters of the second book, he will be able to acquire a 
very accurate knowledge of human nature. 

I have selected these passages as a specimen of 
Aristotle, with an intention to obviate the prepos- 
sessions of those who imagine that every part of 
his works is abstruse and difficult of comprehension. 
A good translation would be the best commentary 
that could be given of them : but he who was tiiie 
best qualified to perform it in perfection is now no 
more. It is, indeed, much to be lamented, that the 
great philosopher of Salisbury did not condescend 
to enrich his country with a translation of the best 
among the works of his admired Stagirite. Mr. 
Harris's style is, indeed, for the most part, the style 
of Plato ; but we may conclude from the many pas- 
sages from Aristotle, which he has most accurately 
translated in his notes, that he would have rendered 
whole treatises in English to the greatest advantage. 
He has, however^ caused the wantof a translation of 
Aristotle to be less felt, by supplying such originals 
himself as certainly vie with his Grecian master. 
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I cannot help remarking, that though thi^ is an' 
age in which many ingenious authors delight in me-^ 
taphysical researches, yet tew attend to the writings 
of Aristotle. Indeed, many of the French philoso- 
phers, who have done all they can to obscure the 
light of nature, common sense, and revelation, by the 
clouds of metaphysics, have not been sufficiently ac- 
quainted with Greek, or with ancient learning:, to be 
able to improve themselves by the fine philosophy of 
the polished ages of Greece and Rome. Like spiders 
in a dark and dirty corner, they have drawn flimsy 
cobwebs from themselves, with which they cruelly 
endeavour to ensnare the giddy and unwary. 

It is indeed my misfortune, if it be a misfortune^ 
to have no great idea of the utility of metaphysical 
disquisition. And though Aristotle's logic and me- 
taphysics principally contributed, in the middle ages^ 
to render him the idol of the world, I cannot help 
considering them as the least useful parts of his 
various lucubrations. They are, indeed, valuable 
cariosities, and illustrious monuments of human in- 

genuity : but at the same time, when compared to' 
is rhetorical, ethical, and political books, they are 
as the husk and the shell to the pulp and the kernel* 
It was these, however, together with his erroneous 
physics, which induced the bigoted theologists to 
number Aristotle among the saints in the calendar, 
and to publish a history of his life and death ; which 
concluded with asserting that Aristotle was the fore- 
nmner of Christ in philosophy, as John the Baptist 
bad been in grace. Images of him and of the 
founder of Christianity were beheld at one time with 
equal veneration. It is said that some sects taught 
their disciples the categories instead of the catechism, 
and read m the church a section of the ethics instead 
of a chapter in the Gospel. 

If the exclamation which be is related to have made ' 

VOL. III. o 
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at bis death be true, he appears to have possessed 
very rational ideas oa the subject of religion. 

A Christian might have said, as it is reported be 
said just before his dissolution, '' In sin and shame 
was 1 bom, in sorrow have I lived, in trouble I de- 
part ; O ! thou Cause of causes, have mercy upoB 
me !'' I found this anecdote of Aristotle in the 
Centuries of Camerarius, but I am not certain of its 
authenticity. 

The style of Aristotle has been censured as harsh 
and inelegant ; but it must be remembered, that few 
works, of which so much remains, are supposed to 
have suffered more from the carelessness or presump- 
tion of transcribers, and the injuries of long duration, 
than the works of the great legislator of taste and 
philosophy. We oiay fairly attribute any chasms 
and roughnesses in the style to some rude hand, or to 
accident. It is not credible that so accurate a wri- 
ter should have neglected those graoes of style Which 
the nature of his subjects admitted. The style of his 
best works is truly pure and attic ; and Quintiliai, 
whose judgment ought to decide, expresses a doabt 
whether he should pronounce him more illustrioai 
for his knowledge, his copiousness, his acumeOy bis 
variety, or the sweetness of his elocution. 



No. CXLIX. 



On the Beauty and Happiness of an open Behanoimtt 
and an ingenuous Disposition, 

A GREAT part of mankind, if they cannot furnish 
themselves with iVie cowt^^e ^wd ^^^w^Tosity of the 
JioD, think IhemseVve* ea^«X\l >QaW5» '•"^^ ''"^ 
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wiser, with the pitiful cunning of the fox. Every 
word they speuc, however trivial the subject, is 
weighed before it is uttered. A disgustful silence is 
observed till somebody of authority has advanced aa 
opinion, and then, with a civil leer, a doubtful and 
hesitating assent is given, such as may not preclude 
the opportunity of a subsequent retraction. If the 
conversation turn only on the common topics of the 
weather, the news, the play, the opera, they are no 
less reserved in uttering their opinion than if their 
lives and fortunes depended on the sentiment they 
should at last venture, with oracular dignity, to 
advance. Whatever may be their real idea on the 
subject, as truth is a trifle compared to the object 
oi pleasing those with whom they converse, tiiey 
generally contrive gently to agree with you ; unless 
it should appear to them, on mature consideration, 
that their opinion (if contingencies to the number of 
at least ten thousand should take place) may, at the 
distance of half a century, involve them in some 
small danger of giving a little offence, or of incurring 
a trifling embarrassment. They wear a constant 
smile on their countenance, and are all goodness and 
benevolence, if you will believe their professions: 
but beware; for their hearts are as dark as the 
abysses which constitute the abodes of the evil spirit. 
A man of this character nig'er est, as Horace says ; 
and thou, who justly claimest the title of an honest 
Englishman, be upon thy guard when thine ill for- 
tune introduces thee into his company. 

These crafty animals are even more reserved, cau- 
tious, timid, and serpentine, in action than in con- 
versation. They lay the deepest schemes, and no 
conclave of cardinals, no combination of conspi- 
rators, no confederacy of thieves, ever deliberated 
with more impenetrable secrecy. CouTk^TLvyc^'^i ^x^ 
sought with the most painful »oV\cv\.u^ft. "^^ ^k\^ 
and ao assiduities are oeglecled to o\>\;dxcv ^^te!\«» 
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of the great. Their hearts pant with the utmost 
anxiety to be introduced to a family of distioctioD 
and opulence, not only because the connexion gra- 
tifies their pride, but also because, in the wonderful 
complications and vicissitudes of human affairs, it 
may one day promote their interest. Alas ! before 
that day arrives, their perpetual uneasiness has 
usually put a period to their ambition, by terminatiog 
their existence. But even if they gain their ends 
after a youth and a manhood consumed in coostant 
care and servitude, yet the pleasure is not ade- 
quate to the pain, nor the advantage to the labour. 
Every one is ready to complain of the shortness of 
life ; to spend, therefore, the greatest part of it in 
perpetual fear, caution, suspense, and splicitudey 
Aierely to accomplish an object of worldly ambitioa 
or avarice; what is it but the proverbial folly of him 
who loses a pound to save a penny? Give me, O 
ye powers ! an ingenuous man would exclaim, give 
me health and liberty, with a competence, and I will 
compassionate the roan of a timid and servile soul, 
who has at last crept on hands and knees, through 
thick and thin, into a stall, and seated his limbs, 
after they had been palsied with care, on the bench 
of judges or of bishops. 

Indeed, the perpetual agitation of spirits, the tor- 
menting fears, and the ardent hopes, which alter- 
nately disorder the bosom of the subtle and suspicious 
worlding, are more than a counterbalance to all the 
riches and titular honours which successful cunning 
can obtain. What avail croziers, coronets, fortunes, 
mansion . houses, parks, and equipages, when the 
poor possessor of them has worn out his sensibility^ 
ruined his nerves, lost his eyes, and perhaps strained 
his honour, and wounded his conscience, in the toil- 
some drudgery of the most abject servitude, from 
his youth up even to the hoary age of feebleness and 
decrepitude ? When a man has a aumerous offapriugg 
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it may, indeed, be generous to sacrifice his own 
ease and happiness to their advancement. He may 
feel a virtuous pleasure in his conduct, which may 
sooth him under every circumstance of disagreeable 
toil or painful submission. But it is obvious to 
observe, that the most artful of men and the greatest 
slaves to interest and ambition, are frequently mi- 
married men ; and that they were unmarried, be- 
cause their caution and timidity would never permit 
them to take a step which could never be revoked. 
Themselves, however unamiable, have been the only 
objects of their love ; and the rest of mankind have 
been made use of merely as the instruments of their 
mean purposes and selfish gratifications. But the 
rest of mankind need not envy them, for they inflict 
on themselves the punishments they deserve. Hiey 
are always craving, and never satisfied ; they suffer 
a torment which is justly represented as infernal ; 
that of being perpetually reaching after blessings 
which they can never grasp, of being prohibited to 
taste the iruit whose colour appears so charming to 
the eye, and whose flavour so delicious to the imagi- 
lation. 

How lovely and how happy, on the other hand, an 

pen and ingenuous behaviour. An honest, unsus- 

icious heart diffuses a serenity over life like that 

*a fine day, when no cloud conceals the blue ether, 

T a blast ruffles the stillness of the air ; but a crafty 

d designing bosom is all tumult and darkness, and 

y be said to resemble a misty and disordered at- 

sphere in the comfortless climate of the poor High- 

der. The one raises a man almost to the rank of 

mgel of light; the other sinks him to a level with 

powers of darkness. The one constitutes a ter- 

-ial heaven in the breast; the other deforms and 

ises it till it becomes another hell. 

a open and ingenuous disposition is not only 
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beautiful and most conducive to private happiness, 
but productive of many virtues essential to the wel- 
fare of society. What is society without confidence? 
But if the sel6sh and mean system, which is estab- 
lished and recommended among many whose advice 
and example have weight, should universally prevail, 
in whom and in what shall we be able to con6de2 
It is already shocking to a liberal mind to observe, 
what a multitude of papers, parchments, oaths, and 
solemn engagements are required, even in a trivial 
negotiation. On the contrary, how comfortable and 
how honourable to human nature, if promises were 
bonds, and assertions affidavits. What pleasure 
and what improvement would be derived from con- 
versation, if every one would dare to speak his real 
sentiments, with modesty and decorum indeed, but 
without any unmanly fear of offending, or servile 
desire to please for the sake of interest. To please 
by honest means and from the pure motives of friend- 
ship and philanthropy is a duty ; but they who study 
the art ot pleasing merely for their own sakes are, 
of all characters, those which ought least to please, 
and which appear, when the mask is removed, the 
most disgustful. Truth and simplicity of maniien 
are not only essential to virtue and happiness, bnt, 
as objects of taste, truly beautiful. Good miods 
will always be pleased with them, and bad mindi 
we need not wish to please. 

Since cunning and deceit are thus odious in tben- 
selves, and incompatible with real happiness aad 
dignity, I cannot help thinking that those instmc^ 
tors of the rising generation who have insisted on 
simulation and dissimulation, on the pensieri iirMt 
on the thousand tricks of worldly wisdom, are do 
less mistaken in their ideas than mean, contractedt 
and illiberal. Listen not ye generous young mea, 
whose hearts ar^yet untainted, listen not to thedeliH 



149- KNOX'S ESSAYS. 151 

sive advice of men so deluded or so base. Have 
courage enough to avow the sentiments of your 
souls, and let your countenance and your tongue be 
the heralds of your hearts. Please, consistently 
with truth and honour, or be contented not to please. 
Let justice and benevolence fill your bosom, and 
they will shine spontaneously like the real gem with- 
out the aid of a foil, and with the most durable and 
oaptiyatiug brilliancy. 



No. CL. 
A Remedy for Discontent, 



Complaints and murmurs are often loudest and 
most frequent among those who possess all the ex- 
ternal means of temporal enjoyment. Something is 
still wanting, however high and opulent their con- 
dition, fully to complete their satisfaction. Suppose 
an indulgent Providence to accomplish every desire ; 
are they now at last contented? Alas! no; their 
uneasiness seems for ever to increase, in proportion 
as their real necessities are diminished. It is in vain 
then to endeavour to make them happy by adding 
to their store, or aggrandizing their hcXnours. Their 
appetite is no less insatiable than their taste fas- 
tidious. 

But there may yet remain a remedy. Let those, 
who are miserable among riches and grandeur, leave, 
for a moment, their elevated rank, and descend from 
their palaces to the humble habitations of real and 
unaffected woe. If their hearts are not destitute of 
feeling, they will return from the sad scenes to their 
closets, and on their knees pour forth the ejacula- 



152 KNOX'S ESSAYS. 160. 

tions of gratitude to tbat universal Parent, ivho has 
given them abundance, and exempted them from the 
thousand ills, under the pressure of which the greater 
part of His children drag the load of life, instead 
of spending their hours in brooding over their own 
imaginary evils, they will devote them to the allevi- 
ation of real misery among the destitute sons of indi- 
gence, in the neglected walks of vulgar life. 

That one half of the world knows not how the 
other half lives is a common and just observatioQ. 
A fine lady, surrounded with every means of accom- 
modation and luxury, complains in a moment of 
ennui, that surely no mortal is so wretched as her- 
self. Her sufferings are too great for her acute sen- 
sibility. She expects pity from all her acquaint- 
ance, and pleases herself with the idea that she is 
an example of singular misfortune, and remarkable 
patience. Physicians attend, and with affected soli- 
citude feel the healthy pulse, which, however, they 
dare not pronounce healthy, lest they should give 
offence, by attempting to spoil the re6ned luxury of 
fancied woe. To be supposed always ill, and con- 
sequently to be always exciting the tender attention 
and inquiries of all around, is a state so charming ii 
the ideas of the weak, luxurious, and indolent mindfl 
of some fashionable ladies, that many spend their 
lives in a perpetual state of imaginary convalescence. 
There is something so indelicate in being hale, 
hearty, and stout, like a rosy milkmaid, that a very 
line and very high bred lady is almost ready to faint 
at the idea. From excessive indulgence, she be- 
comes at last in reality what she at first only fancied 
herself, a perpetual invalid. By a just retributioDy 
she is really punished with that wretchedness, of 
which she ungratefully and unreasonably complained 
in the midst of health, ease, and opulence. 

One might ask all the sisterhood and fraternity of 
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rich and healthy murmurers. Have you compared' 
your situation and circumstances with that of those 
of your fellow creatures who are condemned to 
labour in the gold mines of Peru ] Have you com- 
pared your situation with that of those in your own 
country, who have hardly ever seen the sun, but 
live confined in tin mines, lead mines, stone quarries, 
and coal pits ? Before you call yourself wretched, 
take a survey of the gaols, in which unfortunate and 
honest debtors are doomed to pine for life; walk 
through the wards of an hospital ; think of the hard- 
ships of a common soldier or sailor; think of the 
galley slave, the day labourer ; nay, the common ser- 
vant in your own house ; think of your poor neighbour 
at the next door; and if there were not danger of its 
being called unpolite and methodistical, I would 
add, think of Him who, for your sake, sweated, as 
it were, drops of blood on Calvary. 

It is, indeed, a duty to consider the evils of those 
who are placed beneath us ; for the chief purpose of 
Christianity is, to alleviate the miseries of that part 
of mankind whom, indeed, the world despises ; but 
whom He, who made them, pities, like as a father 
pitieth his own children. Their miseries are not fan- 
ciful, their complaints are not exaggerated. The 
clergy, when they are called upon to visit the sick 
or to baptize newborn infants, are often spectators 
of Buch scenes as would cure the discontented of 
every malady. The following representation is but 
too real, and may be paralleled' in many of its cir- 
cumstances in almost every parish throughout the 
kingdom : — 

The minister of a country village was called upon 
to baptize an infant just born. The cottage wa» 
situated on a lonely common, and as it was in the 
midst of the winter, and the floods were out, it was 
absolutely necessary to wade through the lovi 
room to a ladder, which served instead oC %t] 
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The chamber (and it was the only ooe), was so low 
that you could not stand upright in it; there was one 
window which admitted air as freely as light, for the 
rags which had been stuffed into the broken panes 
were now taken out to contribute to the coTenng of 
the infant. In a dark corner of the room stood a 
small bedstead without furniture, and on it lay the 
dead mother who had just expired iik labour for 
want of assistance. The father was sitting on a 
little stool by the fire-place, though there was no 
fire, and endeavouring to keep the infant warm in 
his bosom ; five of the seven children, half naked, 
were asking their father for a piece of bread, while 
a fine boy of about three years old was standing fay 
his mother at the bedside, and crying, as he was 
wont to do, ** Take me, take me, mammy." " Mam- 
my is asleep," said one of his sisters, with two tean 
standing on her cheeks; *' mammy is asleep, Johnny, 
go play with the baby on daddy's knee. The u- 
ther took him up on his knee, and his grief, which 
had hitherto kept him dumb, and in a state of tem- 
porary insensibility, burst out in a torrent of tears, 
and relieved his heart, which seemed ready to break. 
*' Don't cry, pray don*t cry," said the eldest boy, 
** the nurse is coming up stairs with a twopenny loaf 
in her hand, and mammy will wake presently, and 
I will carry her the largest piece." Upon this,^ 
old woman, crooked with age, and clothed in tatters, 
came hobbling on her little stick into the room, and 
after heaving a groan calmly sat down, dressed the 
child in its rags ; then divided the loaf as far as it 
would go, and informed the poor man that the 
churchwardens, to whom she had gone, would send 
some relief, as soon as they had dispatched a 
naughty baggage to her own parish, who bad deli- 
vered herself of twins in the Esquire's hovel. Re- 
lief indeed was sent, and a little contribution after- 
wards raised by the mt/ev^odtiou of the minister. If 
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he had not seen the case, il would hare passed ob 
as a common affair, and a tfain^ of comse. 

Ministers and medical practitioBers are often wit- 
nesses to scenes eren more wretched than this; 
where, to poverty, cold, nakedness, and death, are 
added, the languors of lingering and toathaooie dis- 
eases, and the torments of excmdating paia. A 
feeling heart among the rich and the great, who are 
at the same time qnemlons without cause, would 
learn a lesson in many a garret of Broad Sl Giles's 
or Shoreditch, more efficacious than aU the lectures 
of the moral or divine philosopher. 

I cannot help mentioning and applauding a mode 
of chanty of late much encouraged in this metro- 
polis, which is indeed distinguished above all othon 
for the wisdom and variety of its eleemosynaij insti- 
tutionsi Dispensaries are estahlished for the poor, 
and patients visited at their own hahitation by phy- 
sicians of allowed skill and distinguished character* 
I will only take the liberty to express a wish, that 
some regulations may be made to prevent this noble 
design from being perverted, like many others, to 
purposes of private interest. 



No. CLI. 



On the VHlity of Religious Ceremonies, and of ad- 
mitting Music and external Magnificence in Places 
of Devotion, 

Iv all men were enlightened by education and phi- 
losophy, and at all hours actuated by the pri" 
of reason, it would be unnecessary to ha^ 
to external objects in producing devout 
affections. But as there must alw 
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majority, who, from the want of opportunities or 
capacities for improvement, are weak and ignorant; 
and as even among the wise and learned Uiere are 
none who are constantly exempted from the common 
infirmities of human nature, it becomes expedient 
to devise modes of operating on the soul through 
the medium of the senses. It was for this reason, 
that in all great communities the officers.and offices 
of religion have been surrounded with whatever is 
calculated to rouse the attention, to interest the 
heart, to strike the eye, and to elevate the imagi- 
nation. 

I cannot help thinking, therefore, that those well 
meaning reformers, who wish to divest religion of 
external splendour, are unacquainted with the nature 
of man, or influenced by narrow motives. They 
mean, perhaps, to spiritualize every thing, and the 
purpose is laudable; but they know not, or they 
consider not, that ordinary spirits, such as are those 
of the vicious and vulgar, are most easy and efiee* 
tually touched by the instrumentality of exterior and 
material objects. He who wishes to penetrate to 
the recesses of the vulgar soul will succeed bettn 
by the cooperation of the eyes and the ears, than 
merely by addressing the rational faculty. 

An idea may be formed of the potency of sounds 
and sights, unassisted by reason, if we contemplate 
their effect in war. The drum, the fife, the habm- 
ments of a soldier, the flag, and all the pomp and 
parade of military transactions, contribute, perhapfli 
more than any sense of duty, or any native or ac- 
quired sentiments of bravery, to lead on the embat- 
tled phalanx even to the cannon's mouth. It is 
something operating in the mind in a similar manner, 
which most easily bows the stubborn knees of the 
hardened oflender, and subdues to softness the steelr 
heart on which no force of argument could of itself 
stamp an impression. There are few who cannot 
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hear or see, but many ^ho cannot understand. All 
can feel a powerful stroke on the fancy or passions, 
but few are affected by a syllogism. 

Music, therefore, poetry, painting, and architec- 
ture, may very reasonably be associated as auxilia- 
ries of an empress whose subjects are rebellious. 
And I cannot help thinking, that they who repu- 
diate all otnament, and all the modes of affecting 
the senses of the vulgar in the offices of religion as 
indecent, impious, or improper, do not recollect the 
temple of Solomon, but suffer their good sense to be 
overpowered in this instance by the zeal of a bar- 
barous fanaticism. 

The offices of religion, where music and artificial 
embellishments are admitted, become so alluring, 
that those who would never think of their more 
serious duties, are often invited by them to the 
church, and gradually converted. Like the rake of 
antiquity, who mingled in the audience of a philo- 
sopher with a design to ridicule him, but who was 
made a convert before his departure,, many of the 
loose and profligate votaries of vice have been en-' 
ticed by the music, and afterwards reformed by the 
sermon, which they intended to slight, and perhaps 
to deride. 

The pr9cessions and pompous formalities of reli- 
§;itn, however exploded in the warmth of reforma- 
tion as papistical relics, are certainly useful in the 
community, when they are not suffered to exceed 
the bounds of moderation. They were esteemed 
and observed in ancient Athens and ancient Rome, 
by those who loved and enjoyed liberty in its fullest 
extent. They were found to aggrandize the majesty 
of empire, to inspire a generous enthusiasm in the 
minds of the people, and to furnish them with an 
amusement, not only innocent and improving, but 
attended with a very high and satisfactory pleasure, 

VOL. III. T 
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None CBD detest popery more than myself; but yet 
it appears to me, tbat many of tha splendid and 
august Ecenea which that persuuion admits, are 
highlyuseful, if considered ooJy aafurtitshin^abatnD- 
lesB entertainzDent to the lower orders uf mankind. 
What charms can a London canuriii, chairman, 
hackney coachman, fishwomaa, find in na EnglisI) 
meeting ot a church? but they would be deiiglited, 
and very powerfully affected with the grandeur and 
solemnity of a Komish procession. As wc have no 
alluremente adapted to their igaorbnt and rude 
minds, they spead the Sunday at an akliouse, even 
at the next door to the church, witbout a wish to 
enter the consecrated place. All that passes there 
is above their comprehension. They are but little 
Temoved from the state of the brutes, and they must 
remain so; for there is nothing ta the only places in 
which they hare an opportunity ei instruction, to 
strike their imagioatioDs, and peoetnte through the 
passB^ of the senses to the dormant soul. 

It IS true, indeed, that we admit music in the 
established church ; hut it is also tme, that it is in 
general a kind of music which is little better than 
disccod to the Tulnr ear. For is the melropoli», 
where organs are chiefly to be found, tlje performers 
are too fond of showing their powers of execu- 
UoD, to be willing to play those nm^e tunes which 
can alone a&ct the imnds of the implG and udIp- 
formed. 

There has been much conTcrsatioa on the subject 
of adorning St. 'PaaVs cathedral with tbe prodoc- 
tions of the pencil. Many artiats, it is said, bare 
offered to coDtritnite the efibrts of their ingenuity, 
Some scTBi^s have ariaen to impede tbe design- 
In this age the^ cannot ha pnritanical. I really 
think tbat judicious paintingB woold produce a de- 
airable efieot on the m<»ali of Ibe lower cltts»e«. 
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But if painting is not to be admitted, there surely 
can be no objection to sculpture. Westminster 
Abbey is crowded with, monuments; and I will 
venture to predict^ that our posterity will see St. 
Paul's equally honoured. I hope the event will not 
take place so late as to exclude' such artists as 
Bacon, or if painting is admitted, such as Reynolds, 
West, and Ilomney. 



No. CLII. 
On the present State of Parliamentary Eloquence, 

In taking a view of parliamentary eloquence, I 
mean to consider it as totally independent of party 
and politics, and solely as a subject of literary taste. 
It must be a peculiar narrowness of spirit whioh 
bestows or refuses applause to the productions of 
genius, because they are found to favour either a 
court or an opposition. I would allow an equal 
share of praise to equal genius, whether it appeared 
in a leader of the minority, or in the first minister of 
state. 

The speeches from the throne are little more than 
the formalities of office. It would be unreasonable 
to expect in them the fire, the pathos, the argument 
of genuine and animated oratory. They possess an 
air of dignity highly proper and characters tical. 
They breathe a spirit of sincerity and paternal ten- 
derness, which at once marks the judgment of the 
composer, and endears the speaker to his people. 
There was one on the commencement of the war 
with America, which deserves to be selected as a 
Tcry spirited and memorable harangue. It would 
have adorned the page of a Lan^ . **1i^Vi^ \^^^>a^^^% 
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of parliament," says his Majesty, *' breathed a spirit 
of moderation and forbearance. I have acted with 
the same temper ; anxious to prevent, if it had been 
possible, the effusion of the blood of my subjects, 
and the calamities which are inseparable from a 
state of war; still hoping that my people in America 
would have discerned the traitorous views of thdr 
leaders, and have been convinced, that to be a sub- 
ject to Great Britain, with all its consequences, is 
to be the freest member of any civil society in the 
known world. 

'* The rebellious war now levied is become more 
general, and is manifestly carried on for the purpose 
of establishing an independent empire. I need not 
dwell ou the fatal effects of the success of such a 
plan. The object is too important, the spirit of the 
British nation too high, the resources with which 
God hath blessed her too numerous, to give up so 
many colonies which she has planted with great in- 
dustry, nursed with great tenderness, encouraged 
with many commercial advantages, and protected 
and defended at much expense of blood and trea- 
sure. The constant employment of my thoughts, 

and the most earnest wishes of my heart, tend 
wholly to the safety and happiness of all my peo- 

-ple." The spirit of a great king, and the tender 

solicitude which speaks the true father of his people, 
render this speech truly excellent, and, indeed, its 
excellence was evinced by its effect: for soon after 
it was disseminated over the nation, the American 
war, which was once universally odious, became a 
popular measure. Little did the composer of the 
above passage conceive, that in a few years the high 
spirit of the British nation would be reduced to the 
humiliating necessity of supplicating for peace the 
deluded people of America. 

In an assembly, like the higher house, conusting 
of men, in M^hose educ^lvon \io eiL\^eQse hat been 
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spared, who are, or who ought to be, animated by 
their own exalted situation and the examples of an 
illustrious ancestry, one might reasonably expect to 
find frequent examples of distinguished eloquence. 
But it really would be difficult to name a single 
peer who has attracted notice or admiration for the 
classical elegance of his matter or his language. 
The law lords, relying on their professional know- 
ledge, do, indeed, frequently make long and bold 
speeches. Accustomed to browbeat the evidence 
at the bar, and dictate on the bench, some of them 
have retained their insolence and effrontery when 
advanced to the woolsack. But noise, obstinacy, 
and imperious dictation, though even an upstart 
chancellor should use them, cannot please an Attic 
or a Koman taste, nor obtain the praise of pure and 
legitimate oratory. Its rough and boisterous vehe- 
mence may, indeed, frighten a puisne race of peers 
into an implicit acquiescence with the will of a 
minister, but it will not deserve the esteem of those 
who, in the recesses of their libraries, appreciate its 
merit as a work of literature. A few dukes and 
lords in opposition have not been deficient in noise 
nor in violence, but their barbarous language, mat- 
ter, and manner, must assign them a rank among 
the Goths, and not among the polished sons of 
Athens and Rome. Of all the speeches spoken in 
the house how few have ever been collected and 
preserved in libraries as models of classical ele- 
gance. Passion and personal animosity have, in- 
deed, produced many invectives, which gratify the 
tspleen of party, and are for the time extolled be- 
yond all the productions of preceding ingenuity, 
but is there extant a single volume of speeches, by 
the most famous among the orators of the upper 
house, which can be produced as a classical book, 
or stand in competition with the orations of Cicero ? 

p2 
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I tbink it necessary to repeat, that my remarks 
have not the least reference to party. I am ia 
search of an orator to whom the epithet of classical 
may be justly applied. I regret that the fury of 
party and the meanness of servility has, for the most 
part, excluded that true taste, true grace, and true 
spirit, which is necessary to form a classical orator, 
from the harangues of an assembly which may be 
deemed the most august in Europe. 

The House of Commons has always been esteemed 
a very distinguished theatre of modern eloquence. 
And there indeed, notwithstanding the same impe- 
diments which prevail among the peers, it is easy 
to produce many splendid examples. In the House 
of Commons, men have been stimulated by the 
most powerful motives, by the hopes of rising'; jn 
the House of Lords they have already risen. But 
though we join in the applause of common fame, yet 
let us ask where are to be found the volumes of 
oratorical olegance ? Have the speeches which have 
gained the praise of admiring kingdoms been no 
where collected and recorded? Do we lock then 
up in our bookcases, and put them into the hands of 
our childiea as models for imitations, as lessons to 
form their young minds, and raise a succession of 
orators and patriots t No ; the speeches are cele^ 
brated at iirst, and while they answer a temponuj 
purpose. They are hke vegetables of a night, or 
insects of a day. They have seldom that solidity of 
merit which can render the ore valuable when the 
stamp is effaced, and the occasion ot it almost for* 
gotten and quite disregarded; which can preserve 
the plate still saleable after the fashion is antiquated. 
Glorious was the eloquence of Mr. Pitt. Nations 
shook at the thunder of his voice. But where are 
the harangues? are they preserved as illustrious 
models for the instruction of posterity 1 Instead of 
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being engraven on brass, they are almost sunk into 
an oblivion, like the soldiers whose booes ooce 
whitened the plains of Germany. Yet I mean not 
to detract from his glories. Language can scaircely 
supply terms to express the weight of his authority, 
the magnitude of bis mind and his character, and 
the efficacy with which he thought, decided, spoke, 
and acted. But let it not escape the reader's atten- 
tion, that we are inquiring for a rival to the masterly 
and transcendent excellence of a Cicero and a De- 
mosthenes. If such has of late appeared among 
us, the curiosity of this age would have preserved it; 
and if it be preserved, let the volume be openly pro- 
duced, and the public will embrace it as an invalu- 
able treasure. 

There are, indeed, in the senate, several desperate 
declaimers, who wishing to make themselves of con- 
sequence, and to retrieve their own affairs, which 
they have ruined at the gaming table, exert all their 
efirontery and all their volubility in any cause, and 
on any side which eventually may promote their 
interest, or gratify their ambition. The ignorant 
and discontented extol the bravado who thus draws 
courage from despair, as a prodigy of abiUties, and 
the mirror of eloquence^ But the good, the wise, 
and the judicious observer pities and despises him 
as an unprincipled brawler, with as little taste in 
eloquence as honesty ; and as the mere rival of the 
noisy spouters at the Forum or the Robinhood. 

The applause indeed bestowed on one orator is 
scarcely adequate to his literary merit. Mr. Burke 
has produced to the world very honourable testimo- 
nies of his natural abilities, and his acquired taste. 
What orations are there published of modem Mem- 
bers which can bear a comparison with those of 
Mr. Burke? With what dignity he addressed the 
people of Bristol ; and how mean and little did thev 
appear, contrasted with him whom they rejecteoL 
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Like Socrates before the judges, he appeared more 
like their master than their suppliant. He con- 
cludes with a spirit worthy of him who wrote on the 
Sublime and Beautiful ; worthy of a polished ancient 
in the best of ages. ''And now, gentlemen/ he 
concludes, ** on this serious day, when I come, as 
it were, to make up my account with you ; let me 
take to myself some degree of honest pride on the 
nature of the charges brought against me. I do not 
here stand accused of venality or neglect of duty. 
It is not said that, in the long period of my service, 
1 have, in a single instance, saciificed the slightest 
of your interests to my ambition or to my fortune. 
It is not alleged that, to gratify any anger or re- 
venge of my own, or of my party, I have had t 
share in wronging or oppressing any one man in any 
description. No ; the charges against me are all of 
one kind, that I have pushed the general principles 
of general justice and benevolence too far ; further 
than a cautious policy would warrant, and further 
than the opinions of many would go with me. In 
every accident which may happen through life» ia 
pain, in sorrow, in depression, and distress, I will 
think of this accusation and be comforted.'' 

There are not indeed many of the members who 
favour the public with their harangues, so that we 
have not an opportunity of judging of all so well as 
of Mr. Burke's. We must, however, acknowledse 
our great obligations to the ingenious Mr. WoodfaU, 
the editor of the Morning Chronicle, whose me- 
mory seems equal to the instances of which we read, 
but which do not often occur in our intercourse 
with society. 
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No. CLIIl. r 

3 of Letters usually a Life of comparative 
Innocence. 

»t the least among the happy effects of a 
hfe, that it withdraws the student from the 
t scenes and pursuits, in which it is scarcely 
cult to preserve innocence than tranquillity, 
'ul study requires so much attention, and en- 
BO much of the heart, that he who is deeply 
in it, though he may indeed be liable to 
ry lapses, will seldom contract an inveterate 
immorality. There is in all books of cha- 
reverence for virtue, and a tendency to in- 
audable emulation. He who is early, lon^, 
:essfully conversant with them will find his 
illed with the love of truth, and finely af- 
nih a delicate sense of honour. By con- 
exercising his reason, his passions are gra- 
educed to subjection, and his head and heart 
426 with each other in improvement. But 
assert that such are the consequences of 
pursuits, it is necessary to distinguish be- 
le real and pretended student ; for there are 
esultory readers and volatile men of parts 
set eccentricity, whose lives, if one may so 
it, are uniformly irregular, and who conse- 
exhibit remarkable instances of misery and 
ine. 

and imprudence will produce moral and na- 
il, their genuine offspring, in all situations and 
)f life. The knowledge of arts and sciences 
prevent the vices and the woes which must 
>m the want of knowing how to regulate our 
and social conduct. But vrhece ^t>ad»^i^ 
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and virtue are not deficient, I believe few vralks of 
life are pleasanter and safer than those which lead 
through the regions of literature. 

Many among mankind are involved in perpetoal 
tumult, so that if they felt an inclination to coosider 
their duty, their nature, their truest happiness, thej 
really would not be able to find an opportunity^ 
But he, whom Providence has blessed with an ei< 
lightened mind, and the command of his own time^ 
is enabled to form his heart, and direct his choioi 
according to Jthe dictates of the most improved uh 
tellects, and the examples of the most accomplisbed 
characters. He is, indeed, a creature far superior 
to the common herd of men ; and being acquainted 
with pure and exalted pleasures, is not under tin 
necessity of seeking delight in the grosser gratifi- 
cations. He considers not property as the chief 
good ; he is therefore free from temptations to no- 
late his integrity. Disappointment in matters of it- 
terest will never render him uneasy or discontented, 
for his books have discovered to him a treasure moitt 
valuable, in his estimation, than the riches of Pent 
Through all the vicissitudes of life, he has a sovret 
of consolation in the retirement of his library, aid 
in the principles and reflections of his own boooB. 
From his reading he will collect a just estimale of 
the world and of all around him ; and, as he wiH 
cherish no unreasonable expectations, he will be ex- 
empted from severe disappointment. 

The conversation of many abounds with slander 
and detraction, not originally and entirely derived 
from a malignity of nature, but also from ignorance, 
from a vacancy of intellect, and from an inability to 
expatiate on general and generous topics. Bat 
whatever be the motive of them, it is certain that 
few crimes are more injurious to private happiness, 
and opposite to the spirit of our amiable religKNi, 
than slander and detractioa. The man of reading 
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is under do temptation to calumniate his neighbour 
from the defect of ideas, or a want of taste for liberal 
and refined conversation. He interests himself in 
his neighbour's happiness ; but does not pry into the 
affairs, nor sit in judgment en the domestic arrangie' 
ments of another's family. Most of the topics of 
scandal are too little and too low for him. He will 
not stoop from his elevation low enough to pick the 
dirty innes from the ground. His thoughts are en- 
gaged in elegant and speculative subjects, far re- 
moved from all which tend to excite envy, jealousy, 
or malevolence. 

The want of employment is one of the frequent 
causes of vice ; but he who loves a book will never 
want employment. The pursuits of learning are 
boundless, and they present to the mind a delightful 
variety which cannot be exhausted. No life is long 
enough to see all the beautiful pictures which the 
arts and sciences, or which history, poetry, and elo- 
quence are able to display. The man of letters pos- 
sesses the power of calling up a succession of scenes 
to his view infinitely numerous and diversified. He 
is therefore secured from that unhappy state which 
urges many to vice and dissipation, merely to fill a 
painful vacuity. Even though his pursuits should 
be trifling, and bis discoveries unimportant, yet they 
are harmless to others, and useful to himself; as pre- 
servatives of bis innocence. Let him not be ridi- 
coled or condemned, even though he should spend 
bis time in collecting and describing moths, mosses, 
shells, birds; weeds, or coins; for he who loves 
these things seldom sets his affections on pelf, or 
any of those objects which corrupt and divide human 
society. He who finds his pleasures in a museum 
or a library, will not often be seen in the tavern, 
in the brothel, or at the gaming table. He is 
pleased if he possesses a nondescript fossil, and 
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envies not the wretched enjoynoents of the intem- 
perate, nor the ill gotten wealth of the oppressor 
or extortioner. 

But his pursuits have usually a title to much 
greater praise than that of being inoffensive. Sup- 
pose him in any of the liberal professions. If a 
clergyman, for instance, he devotes his time aod 
abilities to the preparation of dissuasives from vice, 
from folly, from misconduct, from infidelity, from 
all that contributes to aggravate the wretchedness 
of wretched human nature. Here the pleasures 
naturally resulting from literary occupation are im- 
proved by the sublime sensations of active bene- 
volence, the comfortable consciousness of advancing^ 
the truest happiness of those among our poor fellow- 
creatures who have not enjoyed the advantages of 
education. In the performance of the godlike office 
of a true parish priest, there is a necessity of setting 
an example, and of preserving decorum of charac- 
ter ; a necessity whicn conduces much to the secmity 
of innocence. It is often a great happiness to be 
placed in a rank where, to the restraints of con- 
science and morality, are added the fear of peculiar 
shame, loss, and disgrace, necessarily consequent ob 
ill behaviour. Human nature wants every support 
to keep it from lapsing into depravity. Even in* 
terest and a solicitude for reputation, when, in some 
thoughtless interval, the pillars of virtue begin to 
totter, may stop the fall. The possession of a valu- 
able character which may be lost, and of a dignity 
which must be supported, are often very useful auxi- 
liaries in defending the citadel against the temporary 
assaults of passion and temptation. 

Since, then, the pursuit of letters is attended wiib 
many circumstances peculiarly favourable to inno- 
cence, and consequently to enjoyment of the purest, 
and most permanent species, they who have boea. 
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fixed in so desirable a life as a life of learniug ought 
to be grateful to Providence for their fortunate lot, 
and endeavour to make the best return in their 
power, by devoting their leisure, their abilities, and 
their acquirements, to the glory of God, and the be- 
nefit of mankind. 
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On the Advantage which may be derived to the ten-- 
der and pathetic Style, from uting the Wordt and 
Phrases of Scripture, 

It is observable, that an audience often laughs or 
yawns in the most interesting scenes of a modem 
tragedy; — a lamentable proof of the poet*8 imbe- 
cility. The poet! he may, indeed, be a versifier 
and a decl aimer, but he is no poet, who tells a tragic 
tale without eliciting a tear. Let us not profane the 
sacred name of poet by bestowing it on the feeble 
poetaster. 

It is not enough that the language of a tragedy is 
flowery, the similes and metaphors brilliant, the verse 
melodious ; there must be a charm added by the cre- 
ative power of almighty genius, which no didactic 
rales can teach, which cannot be adequately de- 
scribed, but which is powerfully felt by the vibra- 
tions of the heartstrings, and which causes an irre- 
sistible overflowing of the ^aKpvuv vriyat, the sacri 
frnUes lachrymarum. 

Florid diction and pompous declamation are, in- 
deed, found to be the least adapted of all modes of ad- 
dress to affiect the finer sensibilities of nature. Plain 
words, without epithets, without metaphors, without 
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similes, have oftcDcr excited emotions of the tea- 
derest sympathy , than the most laboured composition 
of Corneille. Ye who would learn how to touch the 
heart, go not to the schools of France, but become 
the disciples of Sophocles, Shakspeare, Sterne, and 
Chatterton. O simplicity ! thou captivating simpli- 
city ! *tis thine at once to affect what all the artifices 
of rhetoric, with all its tropes and figures, tediously 
and vainly labour to accomplish. 'Tis thine to dis- 
solve the hardest heart, and to force even stubborn 
nerves to tremble. A few words of simple pathos 
will penetrate the soul to the quick, when a hundred 
lines of declamation shall assail it as feebly and inef- 
fectually as a gentle gale the mountain of PlinliromQn. 

A writer of taste and genius may avail himself 
greatly in pathetic compositions, by adopting the 
many words and phrases, remarkable for their bean- 
tiful simplicity, which are interspersed in that pleas- 
ing, as well as venerable book, the Holy Bible. I 
cannot indeed entirely agree with those zealous 
critics who pretend to discover in the scriptures aU 
the graces of all the best classics. To please the ear 
and imagination were very inferior objects in the 
benevolent mind of Him who caused all holy scrip 
ture to be written for our use. But, at the same tioM 
it is certain that they abound in such beauties f 
never fail to please the most cultivated taste. Besid 
their astonishing sublimity, they have many a pf 
sage exquisitely tender and pathetic. Our admiral 
translation has preserved them in all their bean 
And an English writer may select from it a dicf 
better suited to raise the sympathy of grief than f 
the most celebrated models of human compositii 

Sterne, who, though he is justly condemnec 
his libertinism, possessed an uncommon talen 
the pathetic, has availed himself greatly of 
scriptural language. In all his most affecting 
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sagesy be has imitated the turn, style, manner^ and 
simplicity, of the sacred writers, and in many of 
them has transcribed whole sentences. He found 
no language of his own could equal the finely ex- 
pressive diction of our common translation. There 
are a thousand instances of his imitating scripture 
interspersed in all the better parts of his works, 
and no reader of common observation can pass by 
them unnoticed. I will quote only one or two in- 
stances taken from the most admired pieces in the 
tender style. " Maria, though not tall, was never- 
theless of the first order of fine forms. Affliction 
had touched her looks with something that was 
scarcely earthly, and so much was there about her 
of all that the heart wishes, or the eye looks for 
in woman, that could the traces be ever worn out 
of her brain, or those of Eliza out of mine, she 
should not only eat of my bread, and drink of my 
cup, but Maria should lie in my bosom, and be unto 
me as a daughter. 

" Adieu, poor luckless maiden ! imbibe the oil and 
wine which the compassion of a stranger as he 
sojourneth on his way now pours into thy wounds. 
The Being who has twice bruised thee can only 
bind them up for ever." Again, in his descrip- 
tion of the captive, " As I darkened the little light 
he had, he lifted up a hopeless eye towards the 
door, then cast it down, shook his head, and went 
on with his work of affliction. I heard his chains 
upon his legs, as he turned his body to lay his 
little stick upon the bundle. He gave a deep sigh. 
I saw the iron enter into his soul." It is easy, but 
it is not necessary, to adduce many more instances 
in which a writer, who eminently excelled in the 
power of moving the affections, felt himself unequal 
to the task of advancing the style of pathos to its 
highest perfection, and sought assistance of the 
Bible. 
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It 18 easy to see that the writer of so many tender 
and simple passages had imitated the delightful 
book of Kuth. With what pleasure did a man of 
his feeling read, " Entreat me not to leave thee, or 
to return from following after thee; for whither 
thou goest I will go ; and where thou lodgest I will 
lodge ; thy people shall be my people, and thy God 
my God ; where thou diest will 1 die, and there will I 
be buried/' Sterne stole the very spirit of this pas- 
sage, and indeed of all the fine strokes of tenderness, 
and many a one there is, in a book which is often 
laid aside as absurd and obsolete. The choice 
which Sterne has made of texts and of citations from 
the scriptures in his sermons, are proofs that he (who 
was one of the best judges) was particularly struck 
with the affectiug tenderness and lovely simplicity 
of scriptural language. 

The poet, therefore, who means to produce t 
tragedy, which shall be able to stand its ground even 
after the nine lirst nights, without the aid of puffing, 
and without filling the pit and boxes with orders, 
should sometimes go to the same fountain, and driok 
the waters of poetical inspiration, of which Sterne 
drank so copiously. He will improve greatly bf 
studying the language and histories of Joseph, Sau^ 
and Jonathan, of Ruth, of Job, of the Psalms, of 
Isaiah, of Jeremiah, of many single passages every 
where interspersed, and of the parables in the New 
Testament. Judgment and taste are certainly neces- 
sary to select ; but he may depend upon it, that t 
word or two well selected will gain him the truest 
applause, that which is conveyed in sighs and tears. 
Let him fully persuade himself, that the only method 
of operating powerfully on the feelings of nature is 
to renounce art and affectation, and to adhere to 
truth and simplicity. 

Something is necessary to be done to produce aa 
alteration. The theaUic state is in its declini^* It 
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cannot much longer be supported by fiue dresses, 
painted scenes, music, dancing, and pantomime. We 
have hearts as well as ears and eyes ; if they know 
not how to touch our passions at Old Drury, let us 
away to the Opera House, and see the Vestris. 



No. CLV. 



On the Figure Parrhesia, or on expressing one's 

Sentiments freely. 

They, whose wisdom consists in cunning and cau-^ 
tion, who consider preferment as the only or most 
valuable objecH of human pursuit, and who stand in 
awe of grandeur independently of personal merit 
and character, will often shake their heads as they 
read my essays (if they read them at all), and 
blame the writer's imprudence, in venturing to ex- 
press himself on many dangerous subjects without 
reserve. It is madness, they exclaim, to cut himself 
off from all chance of ecclesiastical preferment, to 
exclude himself, and perhaps his children, from the 
sunshine of patronage ; and (to use the words of a 
celebrated orator) " to create a long, dull, dreary^ 
unvaried visto of despair and exclusion.'' 

But, O ye wise ones of the world (an honest and 
independent writer might say), significantly as ye 
whisper among each other, and hug yourselves on 
your own profound sagacity, I value not your bas- 
tard wisdom ; and though I pretend not to despise 
either honours or emoluments fairly and openly- 
obtained, I think the means ye use in their pursuit 
base and mean, and that ye purchase all you pos- 
sess at a price too dear, i e resign your reason, 
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your liberty, and, £ fear, too often, your truth and 
honour. Ye are real slaves, and the robes of office 
and dignity in which ye pride yourselves are but 
the liveries of a splendid servitude. From one in- 
stance of your spirit and wisdom let the public 
judge of all. Dare ye, if raised by a lon^ course of 
mean servility to a seat in the British senate, to gife 
a Fote or express a single sentiment according to 
your own judgment, and without first religiously con- 
sulting the god of your idolatry? Censure me no 
more for an honest freedom. Blush rather at your 
own meanness and cowardice. Pity me no more, 
as excluding myself by temerity from the favours of 
the great. £ am happier in the liberty of rang^g, in 
thought, through all the mazes of human life, and of 
uttering my undisguised sentiments on whatever I 
see and hear, than in gaining favour where favour is 
to be gained, merely by submitting to the meanness 
of concealing truth, and speaking according to the 
dictates of self-interest alone. Blame me no mora 
till ye point out the passage in the gospel, where 
boldness of rebuke is prohibited, and where a pro- 
fessed servant of Jesus Christ is taught to bow the 
knee to an unbelieving and debauched ruler of this 
world. 

But you are actuated by envy, softly suggests the 
successful chaplain, the quondam tutor, and travel* 
ling companion of a graceless duke. You rail, says 
he, at what you cannot reach. But, my lord, give 
me leave to ask, whether you are not actuated by 
avarice and worldly ambition, vices in a Christian 
pastor no less culpable than envy. By what were 
you actuated when you gained the favour of the 
patron who raised you to your honours, merely by 
drinking and caballing for him at a contested elec- 
tion. Your patron professes himself a deist, and 
you know he keeps many concubines. By what 
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were you actuated when you were always seeking 
his company, and dining at his table? VTas it a 
desire to convert him from the error of his ways? 
Did you ever dare to hint your displeasure at them? 
Did they displease you ? 

And, with respect to envy as the motive of my 
freedom, your lordship will do well to consider, that 
he who envies eagerly wishes to obtain the object. 
He who eagerly desires to obtain usually pursues 
the most probable means of success. But your lord- 
ship shall judge, by your own experience, whether 
what I have said is, in the smallest degree, like the 
methods which are found most successfuL Does it 
tally with your own recipe for rising at court? 

Indeed, my lord, you must excuse me. I.capiiot 
think as you do ; your objects and mine ^re totally 
different, and must be dilSerently pursued. Enjoy 
your mitre and your cushion ; byt let me also enjoy 
my liberty, or if you choose to call it so, my hu- 
mour. 1 will boast a superiority in one respect; I 
have no master save one. 

But you say I am gratifying my vanity. If to 
seek an honest fame be to seek the gratincation of 
my vanity, 1 plead guilty to the charge. I dare 
avow a wish to possess the public esteem, but I 
pursue no mean or sinister method to procure it. I 
rely for their favour on my love of truth, and the 
sincerity of my zeal in their service. Their good 
opinion is a delightful and sufficient reward. Not 
that 1 ever affected to renounce or to despise pre- 
ferment ; but it comes unsought for, fts well as un- 
locked for, if it comes at all. 

To preserve the favour of the public, and the ap- 
probation of my own heart, I think it necessary to 
continue; while I write, the open declaration of my 
sentiments, such as they are, equally uninfluenced 
by mean hopes and cowardly apprehensions. Indi- 
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viduals may apply what was never meant to be ap- 
plied, to themselves ; and, in the warmth of an ex- 
asperated mind, may show their resentment by 
neglect or censure. Hitherto I have known nothing 
of that kind of which I can complain. Arrows from 
the hand of a recluse, like myself, have usually 
fallen, like a weapon from the nerveless Priam. 
What avail the attacks of the moralist, without the 
assistance of wealth, fashion, and interest? 

Let me then be permitted (such a writer might 
proceed to say in his defence), to employ myself in 
peace and innocence, and to amuse readers of con- 
genial sentiments, by a free communication of fed- 
iiigs undisguised by art, and uttered boldly as they 
were excited warmly, by men and manners passing 
in review. Let the sympathetic tribe, who, in die 
exuberance of their compassion, express their anxiety 
lest I should hurt my interest, reserve their pity for . 
objects of more merit. I am happy in the idea, that 
nothing which 1 have written can injure the interest 
of any one but the writer. 

In times of peculiar exigency (he might add)^ 
there may be a moral as well as military heroiaii. 
He deserves to be degraded from his rank who ii 
not ready to incur every hazard in the cause vrlaA 
he has justly undertaken ; and not only to foreco 
honours and advantages in the defence of what ne 
deems the truth, but, if circumstances should re- 
quire it, to die in its confirmation. A timid and 
lukewarm prudence in a good cause is little better 
than desertion. 
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No. CLVI. 

On Reading merely with a View to Amusement. 

■ 

There are many who spend much of their time in 
reading, but who read, as they play at cards, with 
no other intention but to pass the time without 
Labouring under the intolerable burden of a total 
inactivity. The more trifling the book the better, 
they suppose it suited to their purpose. Plays, 
pamphlets, memoirs, novels, anci whatever enter- 
tains them without requiring any great degree of at- 
tention, constitute the whole of their library. Even 
these are read in a desultory manner, without the 
interference of taste« or the trouble of selection. 
Indeed, this light food for the mind is so much 
wanted, that the circulating libraries lay in a stock 
of it every year; and an assortment of summer 
reading is in as great request at the booksellers in 
the watering places, as a variety of new spring pat- 
terns at the silk-mercers in Pall Mall. The fine 
lady and gentleman who have nothing to do bpt to 
pursue their amusement, and in whose delicate 
minds, the dressing of the hair is a business of the 
first importance, commonly spend two or three hours 
every day under the hands of the friseur ; but then 
the time is by no means wasted, for it is spent in 
summer reading ; and as the volumes which contain 
summer reading are not large folios, and neither 
printed on the smallest type, por on the n^ost crowded 
page, one of them just serves to fill up the hours 
devoted to the artist of the comb. The gentle stu- 
dent rbes from his chair when the operation b 
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we renounce our pretensions to reason, we must 
confess that such books are capable of furnishing 
more pleasure, exclusively of the improvement, than 
anonymous and unauthenticated anecdotes, memoirs, 
novels, voyages, travels, lives, and adventures. 

There are those who have read more volumes 
than the profoundest scholars in the nation, who 
yet are unacquainted with the elements of science, 
with the most interesting facts of true history, with 
the maxims of philosophy, with the beauties of 
style, and with the extent and force of the lan- 
guage. They have read inattentively what indeed 
was scarcely worth attention ; and they have imme- 
diately forgotten what was too futile to deserve 
remembrance. Had they possessed judgment suffi- 
cient to point out the proper books, and resolution 
to pursue the dictates of their judgment, they would 
have enriched their minds with inestimable trea- 
sures, and acquired the reputation and satisfaction 
of solid scholars. The same exertion of their eyes, 
the same consumption of their time, the same se- 
dentary confinement, would Rave earned a prize of 
sufficient value to repay them amply for every effort 
of dihgence. But now they have, perhaps, injured 
their eyes, ruined their health, neglected their 
affairs, vitiated their taste, and possibly corrupted 
their morals, or weakened their faith, with no re- 
turn but the amusement of the moment, or the reten- 
tion of false facts, distorted figures of life and man- 
ners, or trifling anecdotes, the lumber of the head 
and not the furniture. 

Persons advanced in life, or labouring under sick- 
ness and infirmity, have an unquestionable right to 
amuse themselves with whatever can innocently 
alleviate their evils, and enable them to pass away 
the lagging hours in a sweet and transitory oblivion* 
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Their reading, like their diet, may be light and more 
adapted to tickle a sickly palate thao to afford solid 
and substantial nourishment. But in youth, health, 
and vigour, who would Toluntarily confine himselif 
to the weakness and insipidity of water gruel ? 

It is, indeed, lamentable to observe young per- 
sons of lively parts, and with a love of reading, 
devoting those years and those abilities, which 
might render them valuable members of society, to 
such studies as tend only to dissipate their ideas, to 
vitiate their morals, to womanize their spirits, and 
to render them the dastardly and degenerate sons of 
those to whom it was once a glorious distinctioa to 
bear the name of Britons. 



No. CLVII. 

On a Method of Study, written by RingelbergiMi* 

There is a little treatise on the method of study 
written by Ringelbergius, which, in the two lart 
centuries, was a great favourite among scholars, and 
contributed much to animate their industry. The 
learned Erpenius acknowledges himself originallT 
indebted to it for all his acquisitions. He met with 
it at the age of sixteen, and in consequence of its 
suggestions, though he was then totally averse from 
a studious life, and had made no proficiency in 
learning, yet he afterwards became a distinguished 
scholar. The treatise had become scarce, and Er- 
penius generously printed a new edition, that otben 
might partake of the benefit which he had himself 
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enjoyed. He published it with the title of Liber 
vei'^ Aureus, or the truly Golden Treatise. 

In the epistle to the reader which Erpenius has 
prefixed, he speaks of the animating epect of the 
book in terms so warm, and with so much gratitude, 
that a student would be wanting to himself not to 
gratify his curiosity, by at least giving it a perusal. 
It is short, and contains many passages which tend 
to encourage the scholar in his pursuits, and to in- 
spire him with an ardour and enthusiasm, like that 
excited in the soldier by the drum and trumpet as 
he is marching on to battle. I believe there could 
not be found a better exhortation to study for the use 
of boys, if the good passages were not ^sgraced by 
others so ridiculous, as almost bring the writer under 
the imputation of lunacy. His literary enthusiasm 
had certainly transported him, in several instances, 
beyond the limits of his own reason. 

I will select a few hints from the little tract, 
which may not only serve as a curious specimen to 
the English reader, but may rouse him from his 
indolence. The whole is, indeed, more valuable for 
the spirit and fire which it conduces to raise than 
for its precepts and directions. It is rather exhorta- 
tory than didactic. 

" How mean,** says he, speaking of the scope at 
which students ought to aim, " how timid, how 
abject, must be that spirit which can sit down con- 
tented with mediocrity. As for myself, all that is 
within me is on fire. I had rather, ' he proceeds in 
his strong manner, '* be torn in a thousand pieces 
than relax my resolution of reaching; the sublimest 
heights of virtue and knowledge. 1 am of opinion 
that nothing is so arduous, nothing so admirable, in 
human affairs, which may not be obtained by the 
industry of man. We are descended from heavea: 
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thither let us go, whence we derived our origin. 
Let nothing satisfy us lower than the summit of all ' 
excellence. This summit then/' says he, ** I point 
out as the proper scope of the student. 

" But labour must be beloved, and the pleasures 
of luxury despised. Shall we submit to be extin- 
guished for ever without honour, without remem- 
brance, dv^pto^ei; ovEey eTiEeEeyfi^vot^Vflihont having 
done any thing like meni" The whole of this chap- 
ter is written in a very uncommon style of literary 
enthusiasm, and I think it can hardly fail of inflam- 
ing a youthful imagination. If such ideas were early 
infixed in the bosom of an ingenious and ingenuous 
boy, what improvement in virtue, and in all useful 
qualities, might not be expected ?" 

" That we must never despair,'* is the title of his 
third chapter. " If in our ascent we should fall 
headlong a thousand times, we must begin to climb 
again every time more ardently, and fly to the sum- 
mit with recruited vigour! Let no one be dejected 
if he is not conscious of any great advancement at 
first. The merchant thinks himself happy if, after 
a tea years voyage, after a thousand dangers, he at 
last improves his fortune ; and shall we, like poor 
spirited creatures, give up all hope after the first 
onset. Quodcunque imperavit animus obtimuit. — 
Whatever the mind has commanded itself to do, it 
has obtained its purpose. 

*' Riches must have no charms, compared to the 
charms of literature. Poverty is favourable to the 
succesa of all literary pursuits. I mean not to throw 
contempt on money in general, but on that exorbitant 
wealth which allures the mind from study. But 
your parents," says he, *' will rather choose that yoi 
should be guilty of perjury or murder than not know 
how to value moiiey. 



157. KNOX'S ESSAYS. 183 

" The student must be desirous of praise. It is 
a promising presage of success to be roused by 
praise when one shall have done well, and to be 
grieved and incited to higher aims, on finding him- 
self blamed or outdone by another. He who aspires 
at the summit must be passionately fond of glory. 

" Thus have the first qualities, indispensably re- 
quisite in a youth devoted to study, been mentioned. 
He must aim at the highest points, he must love 
labour, he must never despair, he must despise 
riches, he must be greedy of praise. It remains 
that we prescribe the methods. There are then 
three gradations in the modes of study; hearing, 
teachhig, writing. It is a good and easy method to 
hear, it is a better and easier to teach, and tbe best 
and easiest of all to write. Lectures are dull ; be- 
cause it is tedious to confine the liberty of thought to 
the voice of the reader. But when we teach or write, 
the very exercise itself precludes the tsedium." 

Though the treatise of Ringelbergius is short, 
yet to make a useful abbreviation of it would re- 
quire more room than the limits I usually prescribe 
to my papers will aUow. I mean only to give a 
little specimen of the manner in which this very 
extraordinary writer has composed his once cele- 
brated treatise. There are certainly many things in 
it which can scarcely fail to stimulate an honest 
mind, sincerely and seriously devoted to letters. A 
severe critic, or a lover of ridicule, will find much 
both in the matter and the style to censure and 
deride. But still there is something so honest and 
so warm in this writer, that a good natured mind 
cannot help being entertained even with his absur- 
dities, and inclined to overlook them amidst the 
greater abundance of valuable advice. I believe 
the copies are not very scarce, aud e«iXiie&\\.'^ t^n«<sbe- 
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No. CLVIII. 

On the Folly of sacrificing Comfort to Taste, 

There are certain homely, but sweet comforts and 
conveniences, the absence of which no elegance cao 
supply. Since, however, they have nothing of ex- 
ternal splendour, they are often sacrificed to the 
gratification of vanity. We live too much in the 
eyes and minds of others, and too little to our own 
hearts, too little to our own consciences, and too 
little to our own satisfaction. We are more anxious 
to appear than to be happy. 

According to the present modes of living, and 
ideas of propriety, an ostentatious appearance must 
be, at all events and in all instances, supported. If 
we* can preserve a glittering and glossy vamisb, 
we disregard the interior materials and substance. 
Many show a disposition in every part of their con* 
duct similar to tnat of the Frenchman, who had 
rather go without a shirt than without ruffles ; rather 
starve as a count than enjoy affluence and indepen- 
dence as an honest merchant. Men idolize the great 
and the distinctions of fashionable life, with an ido- 
latry so reverential and complete that they seem to 
mistake it for their duty towards God. rot, to use 
the words of the Catechism, do they not appear 
" to believe in them, to fear them, to love them with 
all their hearts, with all their minds, with all their 
souls, and with all their strength, to worship them, 
to give them thanks, to put their whole trust in 
them, to call upon them, to honour their names and 
their words, and to serve them truly all the days 
of their lives ^" As they worship faJse gods, theif 
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a man of pleasure ; he knows how to enjoy life ; be 
professes the important science called the Scavoir 
Vlvre, Give him the distinction which, in the little- 
ness and blindness of his soul, he considers as the 
source of happiness and honour. Allow him his 
claim to taste, give him the title of a man of plea- 
sure, and since he insists upon it, grant him his pre- 
tensions to Scavoir Vivre. But at the same time he 
cannot deny that he is hunted by his creditors, that 
he is obliged to hide himself lest he should lose his 
liberty ; that he is eating the bread and the meat, 
and wearing the clothes, of those whose children 
are crying for a morsel, and shivering in rags. If 
he has brought himself to such a state as to fee! no 
uneasiness, when he reflects on his embarrassment 
and its consequences to others, he is a base, worth- 
less, and degenerate wretch. But if he is uneasy, 
where is his happiness? where his exalted enjoy- 
ments ? How much happier had been this boaster of 
happiness, had he liyed within the limits of reason, 
duty, and his fortune, in love and unity with his own 
regular family, at his own fireside, beloved, trusted, 
respected in the neighbourhood, afraid of no credi- 
tor or persecution, nor of any thing else, but of doing 
wrong? He might not indeed have made a figure 
on the turf; he might not have had the honour of 
leading the fashion ; but he would probably have 
had health, wealth, fame, and peace. Many a man 
who is seldom seen, and never heard of, enjoys, in 
the silence and security of a private life, aU which 
this sublunary state can afford to sweeten the cup 
and to lighten the burden. 

In things of an inferior nature, and such as are 
not immediately connected with moral condoct, the 
same predilection for external appearance, and Ibe 
same neglect of solid comfort, wLen placed in co^ir 
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petition with the display of an affected taste, are 
found to prevail. Our houses are often rendered 
cold, small, and inconyenient, for the sake of pre- 
serving a regularity of external figure, or of copying 
the architecture of a warmer climate. Our carnages 
are made dangerous or incommodious, for the sake 
of attracting the passenger's eye, by something new 
or singular in their shape, strength, or fabric. Onr 
dress is fashioned in uneasy forms, and with trou- 
blesome superfluities, or uncomfortable defects, jost 
as the Proteus, Fashion, issues out the capridoos 
edicts of a variable taste. We even eat and drink, 
see and hear, not according to our own appetites and 
senses, but as the prevalent taste happens to direct 
In this refined age we are all persons of taste, from 
the hairdresser and milliner to the duke and duchess. 
The question is not what is right, prudent, pleasing, 
comfortable, but ;nrhat is the taste. Hence beg- 
garly finery, and lordly beggary. 

The sacrifice of comfort to taste is visible in oar 
modern gardens. I rejoice in the explosion of the 
Dutch manner. I expatiate with raptured eye and 
imagination over the noble scenes created by a Kent 
and a Brown. But at the same time I lament that 
our cold climate often renders. the sublime and mag- 
nificent taste in gardening incompatible with comfort 
Winter, as the poet says, often lingers in the lap of 
May. How pleasing to step out of the house, and 
bask under a sunny wall covered with bloom, to 
watch the expansion of a rosebud, and ta see even 
the humble pea and bean shooting up with all the 
vigour of vernal fertility. But now the mansion- 
house stands naked and forlorn. You descend from 
the flight of steps. You are saluted by the rudest 
breath of Eurus and Boreas. No trees, no walls, 
no outhouses, even the kitchen and offices subter* 
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raneous. Not a coraer to seek the genial warinth of 
a meridian sun. Fine prospects indeed all around. 
But you cannot stay to look at them. You fly to 
your chimney corner^ happy if the persecuting blast 
pursues you not to your last recess. We allow all 
that taste can claim. We admire and love her 
beauties ; but they are dearly bought at the expense 
of comfort. 

A little and enclosed garden adds greatly to the 
real enjoyment of a rural retreat. Though taste 
has thrown down the walls, and laid all open, I 
venture to predict that before the lapse of half a cen^ 
tury, good sense and the love of comfort will rebuild 
them. The grounds beyond may still be laid out in 
the grandest and most beautiful style; but let the 
house stand in the midst of a little cultivated spot, 
where every vegetable beauty and delicacy may be 
displayed, and where the rigours of our inclement 
clime may be softened with elegant enclosures. 
The contrast between this, which I would call the 
domestic, and the other which might be named tho 
outer garden or the grove, would produce an effect 
by no means unpleasing. They who have no taste 
for flowers, and the thousand beauties of an enclosed 
garden, are but pretenders to any kind of taste itt 
the graces of horticulture. 

Indeed, such is the nature of man, we commonly 
advance improvement to the verge of impropriety. 
We now loathe the idea of a straight line, and a 
regular row of trees. But let us not, in the pride of 
our hearts, flatter ourselves with the unerring recti- 
tude of our taste. Many of the ancients who pos- 
sessed the best taste, not only in poetry and elo- 
quence, but in arts, in painting, sculpture, architec- 
ture, were great admirers of plantations perfectly 
regular, and laid out in quincunxes. However 
vanity and fashion may dictate and declaim^ thu 
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world will Dot always believe that Homer, Virgil, 
Cyrus, Cicero, Bacon, and Temple, were totally 
mistaken in their ideas of horticultural beauty. 

Cicero informs us, in a fine quotation from Xeno- 
phon's Economics, that when Lysander came to 
Cyrus, a prince equally distinguished for his gloriom 
empire and his genius, Cyrus showed him a piece 
of ground well enclosed and completely plawted.— 
After the visitor had admired the tall and straight 
trees, and the rows regularly formed in a quincunx, 
and the ground clear of weeds, and well cultivated, 
and the sweetness of the odours which exhaled from 
the flowers, he could not help expressing his admi- 
ration not only of the diligence, but the skill of bim 
by whom all this was measured and marked oat: 
upon which Cyrus answered, '^ It was myself who 
measured every thing, the rows of trees are of my 
disposing, the plan is mine, and many of the trees 
were planted with my own hand." An illustrion 
pattern, which I hope our English noblemen awl 
gentlemen will not be afraid to follow. Why always 
employ a professed plan maker? Why saciifiee 
their own amusement and inclination to the will of 
another, and to the imperious edicts of caprldoii 
fashion. 
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No. CLIX. 

On the Example of Henry the Fifth, and the Opinion 
that a profiigate Youth is likely to terminate in a 
wise Manhood, 

There are those who consider early profligacy as 
a mark of that spirit which seldom fails to produce, 
ID the subsequent periods of life, a wise and a virtu- 
ous character. The example of Henry the Fifth is 
often cited in confirmation of their opinion. Sbak- 
speare has indeed represented his errors and refor- 
mation in so amiable a light, that many are not dis- 
pleased when they see a young man beginning his 
career in riot and debauchery. While there is an 
appearance of spirit, they regard not the vice. 

The example of Henry the Fifth has been applied 
particularly to heirs apparent of a crown. It the 
tuture king is found to be early initiated in the ex- 
cesses of sensuality, it is a favourable presage, and 
we are referred to the example of FalstaflTs Hal. If 
he devote his time to drinking, and be actually in- 
volved in continual intoxication, it is all the better, 
for do we not recollect Hal's exploits at the Boar's 
Head, in Eastcheap? Dame Quickly, Doll Tear- 
sheet, are-illustrious instances to prove what com- 
pany a prince should keep in order to become here- 
after a great king. It is in the haunts of intemperance 
and vice, and in the company of sycophants and 
knaves, that he is, according to the vulgar phrase, to 
sow his wild oats, to spend the exuberance of his 
spirit, to subdue the ebullition of his blood, and to 
acquire a valuable species of moral experience. 

It is true, indeed, that Henry the Fifth is a nmm^ 
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able instance of early profligacy and subsequent re- 
formation. He is a remarkable because he is a rare 
instance. For one who succeeds as he did, a thou- 
sand become either incurable debauchees, drunkards, 
and rogues, ruin their character and fortunes, or die 
under the operation of so rough an experiment. We 
hear not of those who are obliged to go to the East 
Indies, to hide themselves on the Continent, to skulk 
in the garrets of blind alleys, to spend their days in 
gaols, or are early carried to the churchyard, amidst 
the thanks and rejoicings of their friends for so happy 
a deliverance from shame and ruin. But if one wild 
youth becomes but a tolerably good man, we are 
struck with the metamorphosis, as we are with every 
thing uncommon. We exaggerate his goodness, by 
comparing it with his previous depravity. We cite 
the example, as a consolatory topic, wherever we 
behold a young man, as the Scripture beautifully ex- 
presses it, walking iu the ways of his own heart, and 
in the sight of his own eyes. We talk as if we al- 
most congratulated a parent when his son has spirit 
enough to violate, not only the rules of deceacy, but 
also the most sacred laws of morality and religion. 
Such fatal ideas have broken the heart of many t 
virtuous and feeling father. They have broucht dis 
hairs, before they were gray, to the grave. I have 
been much pleased with a passage in the sermons of 
the late worthy Dr. Ogden, in which he recommends 
regularity and virtue to young men solely for the sake 
of their parents. " Stop, young man," says he, '* stop 
a little to look towards thy poor parents. Think it 
not too much to bestow a moment's reflection on 
those who never forget thee. Recollect what they 
have done for thee. Remember all — all indeed thou 
canst not ; alas ! ill had been thy lot, had not their 
care begun before thou couldst remember or know 
any thing. 
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" Now so proud, self-willed, inexorable, then 
couldst thou only ask by wailing, and move them 
with thy tears. And they were moved. Their hearts 
were touched with thy distress ; they relieved and 
watched thy wants before thou knewest thine own 
necessities, or their kindness. They clothed thee; 
thou knewest not that thou wast naked : thou ask- 
edst not for bread; but they fed thee. And ever 
since — for the particulars are too many to be re- 
counted, and too many surely to be all utterly for- 
gotten, it has been the very principal endeavour^ 
employment, and study of their lives to do service 
unto thee. If by all these endeavours they caii 
obtain their child s comfort, they arrive at the full 
accomplishment of their wishes. They have no 
higher object of their ambition. Be thou but happy, 
and they are so. 

" And now tell me, is not something to be done, 
I do not now say for thyself, but for them? If it be 
too much to desire of thee to be good, and wise, and 
virtuous, and happy for thy own sake ; yet be happy 
for theirs. Think that a sober, upright, and let me 
add, religious life, besides the blessings it will bring 
\ipon thy own head, will be a fountain of unfeigned 
comfort to thy declining parents, and make the heart 
of the aged sing for joy. 

" What shall we say? which of these is happier? 
the son that maketh a glad father? or the rather, 
blessed with such a son ? 

" Fortunate young man ! who hast a heart open 
so early to virtuous delights, and canst find thy own 
happiness in returning thy father's blessing upon his 
own head ! 

*' And happy father ! whose years have been pro- 
longed, not, as it often happens, to see his comforts 
fall from him one after another, and to become at 
once old and destitute ; but to taste a new pleasure, 
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gard for themselves, that they should be led to have 
pity on their poor parents, and to choose the right 
way, that they may not cause affliction to him who 
often has dandled them in his arms, nor to her at 
whose breast they hung in the sweet and innocent 
period of their infancy. It is indeed a melancholy 
consideration that children, who have been the de- 
light of their parents during the earlier ages, no 
sooner arrive at maturity than they often prove a 
scourge and a curse. They hurry those out of the 
world who brought them into it. They imbitter 
the old age of those who devoted the health and 
strength of manhood to their welfare and support. 
Sad return ! to plant the pillow of reclining age 
with thorns ! — O have pity, have pity on your father! 
— Behold him with tottering step approaching you ! 
With suppliant hands and tears in his eyes, he begs 
vou — ^to CIO what 1 to be good and happy. O spare 
him, wipe away his tears ; make him happy, be so 
yourselt— so when it shall be your turn to be a 
father, may you never feel the pangs you have 
already inflicted I 

There are parents, indeed, who seem to have 
little concern but for the pecuniary interest or 
worldly advancement of their children. While their 
children excel in dress, address, simulation, and dis- 
simulation, they are allowed to be as debauched and 
immoral as they please. While they possess a poor, 
mean, and contemptible kind of wisdom, commonly 
called the knowleoge of the world, their parents are 
perfecdy easy; though they should be notoriously 
guilty of every base artifice, and plunged in the 
grossest and most unlawful species of seni^iiality. 
That poor man, Lord Chesterfield, was one of those 
parents who are ready to sacrifice their children's 
honour, conscience, and salvation, for the sake of 
gaining a little of the little honours and riches of * 
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world, where not even the highest honours of the 
most abundant riches are comparable to the posses- 
sion of an honest heart. That wretched lord seems 
to have entertained very little natural affection for 
his spurious offspring. His paternal attention was 
all avarice and ambition. He would probably have 
been delighted if his son had been at an early age a 
remarkable debauchee. He would have thought 
the spirit which vice displayed a sure prognostic of 
future eminence. Providence defeated his purpose, 
and permitted his letters to be exhibited as a loath- 
some monument of wickedness, vanity, and worldly 
wisdom. Such wisdom is indeed usually folly, even 
where its effects and consequences d.re confined to 
the present period of existence. 

Every father then, and every mother who deserves 
that tender and venerable appellation, will streniH 
ously endeavour, whatever have been their own 
errors and vices, to preserve those whom they have 
introduced into a troublesome world from the fool 
contagion and pollution of vice. If they have any 
regard for their children, for their country, for then- 
selves, they will use every probable means to rescue 
the rising generation from early profligacy. Selfish 
motives often prevail when all others are ineflBoft- 
cious. I repeat then, that, for their own saket^ 
they must guard their offspring from riot, intem- 
perance, and prodigality. If they are misguided 
by the example of Henry the Fifth, or any other 
reformed rake, so as to encourage their children in 
evil, or even to be negligent of them, they will 
probably repent in the day of old age, and find 
poverty, shame, and anguish, superadded to the 
weight of years, and the unavoidable evils of a na« 
tural decay. 
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No. CLX. 

A Good Heart necamry to enjoy the Beauties of 

Nature. 

By a just dispensation of Providence, it happens 
that they who are unreasonably selfish, seldom 
enjoy so much happiness as the generous and con- 
tented. Almost all the wicked deviate from the 
line of rectitude, that they may engross an extraor- 
dinary portion of some real or imaginary advantage* 
Their hearts are agitated in the pursuit of it with Sie 
most violent and painful emotions, and their eager- 
ness, apprehensions, and solicitude, poison the enjoy- 
ment after they have obtained the possession. The 
nature of their pleasures is at best gross, sensual^ 
violent, and transitory. They are always dissa- 
tisfied, always envious, always malignant. Their 
souls are bent down to the earth ; and, destitute of 
all elevated and heavenly ideas, ccBlestium inanes* 
They have not powers of perception for the sublime 
or refined satisfactions ; and are no less insensible 
to the tranquil delights of innocence and simplicity 
than the deaf and blind to the beauty of colours and 
the melody of music. 

To the wicked, and indeed to all who are warmly 
engaged in the vulgar pursuits of the world, the con- 
templation of rural scenes, and of the manners and 
natures of animals, is perfectly insipid. The odour 
of flowers, the purling of streams, the song and plu- 
mage of birds, the sportive innocence of the lamb, 
the fidelity of the dog, are incapable of attracting, 
for one moment, the notice of him whose conscience 
is uueasy, and passions unsubdued. Invite him to 

s2 
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u morning walk through a neighbouring wood, and 
he begs to be excused ; for he loves his pillow, and 
can see no charms in trees. Endeavour to allure 
him, on a vernal evening, when, after a shower, 
every leaf breathes fragrance and freshness, to saunter 
with you in the garden ; and he pleads an engage- 
ment at whist, or at the bottle. Bid him ustea 
to the thrush, the blackbird, the nightingale, the 
woodlark, and he interrupts you by asking the price 
of stocks, and inquiring whether the West India fleet 
is arrived. As you walk over the meadows enameled 
with cowslips and daisies, he takes no other notice, 
but inquires who is the owner, how much the land 
lets for an acre, what hay sold for at the last market 
lie prefers the gloomiest day in November, on which 
pecuniary business is transacted, or a feast celebrated, 
or a public diversion afforded, to all the delights of 
the merry month of May. He who is constantly 
engaged in gratifying his lust, or in gaming, bt* 
comes, in a short time, so very wise, as to consider 
the study of the works of God in the creation, and 
the external beauty both of vegetable and animated 
nature, as little superior to a childish entertainment 
How grave his aspect ! No Solon ever looked so 
sapient as he does when he is on the point at 
making a bet, or insidiously plotting an intrigne. 
One might conclude, from his air of importaocey 
that man was born .to shake the dice, to shuflle the 
cards, to drink claret, and to destroy, by debau- 
chery, the innocence of individuals and the peace 
of families. Ignorant and mistaken wretch ! He 
knows not that purity and simplicity of heart would 
furnish him with delights, which, while they render 
his life tranquil and pleasurable, would enable him 
to resign his soul at death into the hands of his 
Maker unpolluted. What stains and filth it usually 
contracts by an indiscriminate commerce with the 
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woHd ! bow comparatively pure amidst the genuine 
pleasure of a rural philosophical life I 

As a preservative of innocence, and as the means 
of a most agreeable pastime, the love of birds, 
flowers, plants, trees, gardens, animals, when it 
appears in boys, as indeed it usually does, should 
be encouraged, and in a subordinate degree culti- 
vated. Farewell, innocence, when such things 
cease to be capable of affording pleasure! The 
heart gradually becomes hardened and corrupted, 
when its objects are changed to those of a worldly 
and a sensual nature. 

Man may indeed be amused in the days of health 
and vigour with, the common pursuits of ordinary 
life ; but they have too much agitation in them for 
the feeble powers of old age. Amusements are 
then required which are gentle, yet healthy; ca- 
pable of engaging the thoughts, yet requiring no 
painful or continued exertion. Happy he who has 
acquired and preserved to that age a taste for simple 
pleasures. A fine day, a beautiful garden, a flowery 
field, are to him enjoyments similar in species and 
degree to the bliss of Elysium. A farm yard, with 
all its inhabitants, constitutes a most delightful 
scene, and furnishes him with a thousand entertain- 
ing ideas. The man who can see without pleasure 
a hen gather her chickens under her wing, or the 
train of ducklings following their parent into a pond, 
is like him who has no music in his soul, and who, 
according to Shakspeare, is fit for treasons, mur* 
ders, every thing that can disgrace and degrade 
humanity. Vetabo iisdem sub trabibus,fragilemque 
niecttm solvat phaselum, I will forbid him, says 
Horace on another occasion, to be under the same 
roof with me, or to embark in the same vessel. 

Let it operate as an additional motive in stimo* 
laling us to preserve our innocence, that with our 



101. KNOXS £SSAYd. 201 

lions) who shall dare to say to us. Thus far shall ye 
go, and no farther? Rules, laws, and modes of 
superstition were made for the canaille, for the 
mushroom race, who sprung from dunghills, and on 
whom the sun of royalty has never shed its lustre. 
Scarcely any of the ancient philosophers could boast 
of this noble blood, and shall they presume to dic- 
tate to a nobleman, that is, perhaps, to a bastard of 
King Charles's strumpet, or to the diseased offspring 
of a leprous, scrophulous, sorry race of puisne lord- 
lings, whose names are only recorded in the books 
of ruined tradesmen, and whose illustrious exploits 
are limited to the regions of a cock-pit, a horse- 
race, a tavern, and a bawdy-house! Shall a car- 
penter's son dictate to a Fitzroy? His lordship 
pleads his privileges. Let him riot in debauchery, 
seduce innocence, break the peace of private fami- 
lies, laugh at all that is sacred and serious, for is he 
not a duke ? 

You are indeed a duke ; or, in other words, your 
great-grandfather, by good luck or good deeds, ac- 
quired for you that noble old mansionhouse, that 
park, those woods, those lands, those titles, all of 
which you basely dishonour. Though in your ap- 
pearance you have not much of ducal dignity, yet 
we see your ducal coronet on your prostitute's vis- 
a-vis : we see you glorying in your shame, neglecting 
to pay your tradesmen, yet lavishing your gold on 
horses and harlots; stooping to the meanest com- 
pany and diversions, yet retaining all the petty inso- 
lence of family pride : we see you meanly sneaking 
in a court; we see you rewarded, notwithstanding 
the infamy of your private life, with offices of trust 
and honour; we therefore acknowledge that yea 
have all the common attributes and outward signs 
of the title which you happen to inherit. You hay» 
also had the honour of a divorce^ and e^jo* 
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often to a bad education, lead them beyond the Hue 
of cooamon depravity. There is this also which dis- 
tinguishes their errors from the usual errors of human 
infirmity; they boast of their enormities, and glory 
in their disgrace : exorbitant profligacy is considered 
as a mark of manly spirit ; and all who are decent 
and regular are ridiculed by the majority as tame» 
pusillanimous, hypocritical, superstitious, methodis- 
tical, prejudiced, or narrow minded. 

But allowing, what experience refutes, that the 
enormities of the nominal great are not worse than 
those of others, yet it cannot be denied that their 
influence on the community is infinitely more detri- 
inental. The greater part of mankind are weak and 
ill educated ; but to a feeble and ill formed under- 
standing, riches and titles appear to be the noblest 
distinctions of human nature. Whatever is said or 
done by the possessors of them, operate both as 
precepts and examples with irresistible force. It 
is sufiicient, in the opinion of many a silly man and. 
woman of fashion, to justify any eccentricity of 
behaviour, that a lord or a lady, whom they proudly 
name among their acquaintance, has set the exam- 
ple. Deformity itselt, awkwardness, rudeness, be- 
come grace and politeness, when exhibited by some 
duchess who afiects fame by an impudent singu- 
larity. The court in Doctors Commons aflbrds tre- 
ouent instances, in the present times, that vices 
directly repugnant to the law of God, pregnant with 
injuries to society, and fatal ta private virtue and 
private happiness, are become fashionable. It is a 
pride and pleasure among the blasted lordlings of 
the day, to stand forth in a court of justice, and 
avow themselves the destroyers of female virtue and 
nuptial felicity. They are travelled men ; and like 
true patriots, emulating the manners of that natioii 
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the shepherd's crook and the lover's garland. But 
in an unformed community, where constant danger 
requires constant defence, those dispositions which 
delight in ease and retirement will be treated with 
general contempt; and no temper of mind which is 
despised will be long epidemical. 

The ancient Greeks and Romans were the most 
civilized people on the earth. They, however, were 
unacquainted with that extreme delicacy of senti- 
ment which is become universally prevalent in mo- 
dern times. Perhaps some reasonable causes may 
be assigned. The stoic philosophy endeavoured to 
introduce a total apathy, and though it was not em- 
braced in all its rigour by the vulgar, yet it had a 
sufficient numbei; of votaries to diffuse a generjal 
insensibility of temper. It perhaps originally meant 
no more than to teach men to govern their affec- 
tions by the dictates of reason, but as a natural 
want of feeling produced the same effects as a ra- 
tional regulation of the passions, insensibility soon 
passed among the vulgar, for what it had no claim, 
a philosophical indifference. 

That respectful attention to women, which in moi 
dern times is called gallantry, was not to be found 
among the ancients. Women were unjustly consi- 
dered as inferior beings, whose only duty was to 
contribute to pleasure, and to superintend domestic 
economy. It was not till the days of chivalry that 
men showed that desire of pleasing the softer sex, 
whicl^ seems to allow them a superiority. This dcr 
ference to women refines the manners and softens 
the temper ; and it is no wonder that the ancients, 
who admitted not women to their social conversa- 
tions, should acquire a roughness of manners incom- 
patible with Delicacy of Sentiment. 

Men who acted, thought, and spoke, like the aiv- 
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themselves; it disposes them to rejoice with the 
happy, and by partaking to increase their pleasure. 
It frequently excludes the malignant passions, which 
are the sources of the greatest misery in life. It 
excites a pleasing sensation in our own breast, 
which, if its duration be considered, may be placed 
among the highest gratifications of sense. The only 
ill consequence that can be apprehended from it is, 
an effeminacy of mind, which may disqualify us for* 
vigorous pursuits and manly exertions. 

In the most successful course of things, obstacles 
will impede, and disagreeable circumstances disgust. 
To bear these without feeling them is sometimes 
iiecessary in the right conduct of life : but he who is 
tremblingly alive all over, and whose sensibility 
approaches to soreness, avoids the contest in which 
he knows he must be hurt. He feels injuries never 
<:ommitted, and resents affronts never intended . Dis- 
gusted wiUi men and manners, he either seeks re- 
tirement to indulge his melancholy, or, weakened by 
continual chagrin, conducts himself vfith folly and 
imprudence. 

How then shall we avoid the extreme of a dispo- 
sition, which in the due medium is productive of 
the most salutary consequences? In this excess, 
as well as all others, reason must be called in to 
moderate. Sensibility must not be permitted to 
sink us into such a state of indolence as effectually 
represses those manly sentiments, which may very 
well consist with the most delicate. The greatest 
mildness is commonly united with the greatest for- 
titude in the true hero. Tenderness, joined with 
resolution, forms indeed a finished character, to 
which reason, cooperating with nature, may easily 
at tain. ^ 

The affectation of great sensibility is extremely 
common. It is however as odious as the reality if 
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No. CLXIII. 

On true Patience, as distinguished from Insen^ 

sihtUty, 

However common, and however intense, the evils 
of human life may be, certain it b, that evils equally 
great do not affect all men with an eqoal degree of 
anguish; and the different manner of sustaining 
evils arises from one of these two causes ; a natunu 
insensibility, or an adventitions fortitude, acquired 
by the exertion of the virtue of Patience. 

Apathus, when a schoolboy, was not remarkable 
for quickness of apprehension or brilliancy of wit; 
but though his prpgress was slow, it was sure ; and 
the additional opportunities of study, which he en- 
Joyed by being free from those avocations which 
vivacity and warmth of constitution occasion, made 
him a tolerably good scholar* The suUenness of 
his deportment, however, alienated the affections of 
his teachers ; and, upon the slightest misdemeanours, 
he often underwent the punishment of the rod; whldi 
he always bore without a tear and without com-, 
plaint 

He had not long been at school before his father 
and mother died of a contagious fever. Prepara- 
tory to the disclosure of so mournful an event to 
an orphan son, many precautions were taken, many 
phrases of condolence studied. At length, the 
master took him aside, and after several observa- 
tions on the instability of human affairs, the sudden- 
ness of death, the necessity of submission to Provi- 
dence, and the inefficacy of sorrow, told him that 
his parents were no more. To this yomig Apatbnt 
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others disposes us to exercise the amiable virtue 
of charity, which our religion indispensably requires. 
It constitutes that enlarged benevolence which phi- 
losophy inculcates, and which is indeed compre- 
hended in Christian charity. It is the privilege and 
the ornament of man ; and the pain which it caui|ps 
is abundantly recompensed by that sweet sensa- 
tion which ever accompanies the exercise of bene- 
ficence. 

To feel our own misery with full force is not to 
be deprecated. Affliction softens and improves the 
heart. Tears, to speak in the style of fagure, fer-^ 
tilize the soil in which the virtues grow. And it is 
the remark of one who understood human nature, 
that the faculties of the mind, as well as the feelings 
of the heart, are meliorated by adversity. 

But, in order to promote these ends, our suffer- 
ings must not be permitted to overwhelm us. We 
must oppose them with the arms of reason and re- 
ligion ; and to express the idea in the language of 
the philosopher, as well as the poet, of Nature ; 
every one, while he is compelled to feel his misfor^ 
tunes like a man, should resolve also to bear them 
like a man. 



X64. KNOX'S ESSAYS. 215 

It is not therefore surprising that a people who 
admit not unnecessary embellishments in matters of 
taste, and who can fall in love widi naked truth even 
when she is at liberty to dress herself in the garb of 
fancy, should reject mere ornamental flourishes in 
the important transactions of political debate, and 
the senous proceedings of a court of judicature. 

Thus the eloquence of the ancients is not, per- 
haps, to be found either in the senate or the forum 
of Britain. There is, indeed, a very peat degree 
of merit in many of the harangues spoken in those 
places, but they come not up to the idea of Grecian 
or Roman eloquence. The defect however is pro- 
bably not so much owing to a want of ability as to 
a voluntary compliance with the taste and geoias of 
the nation. 

In the pulpit, indeed, we may find some vestiges 
of ancient oratory: but waving at present the in- 
quiry, whether we resemble the ancients in this point, 
I shall proceed to transcribe a few observations on 
pulpit eloquence in general, which I collected not 
long ago by accident. 

One evening last autumn, as I was walking io the 
fields near the city, to enjoy a little fresh air, I ob- 
served a man, somewhat advanced in years, and of 
a composed aspect, sauntering in tlie same path with 
myselt, seemingly in profound meditation. For a 
considerable time neither of us chose to commence a 
conversation ; till at length, when a tacit familiarity 
between us had removed the reserve of strange- 
ness, the old man opened with a usual introductory 
topic, the serenity of the evening. For my own part 
I never refuse to join in one of the most reasonable 
as well as most agreeable pleasures of human life. 
By degrees the severity of my companion's counte- 
nance brightened up as the conversation grew warm, 
and he told me he had just been hearing an excel- 



164. XNOX*S ESSAYS. 217 

out danger of being pushed, and squeezed, and trod 
upon, and stifled to death, as sometimes happens to 
those who follow more fashionable diversions ; nay, 
and I can sit the whole time without being in th& 
least overheated. 

'' Now, sir, as I have constantly attended to 
various sorts of pulpit eloquence, I suppose I may 
pretend, without vanity, to be some judge of it. Do 
not, however, expect that I shall bring proofs of the 
justness of my remarks from your Aristotles, your 
Tullies, or your Quintilians ; for I am a plain com- 
mon man, and if I have any sense, God knows it is 
only plain common sense. 

** Let me premise, that I shall now and then make 
use of the usual terms of division and subdivision. 
Such, for instance, as those edifying little words, 
First, secondly, thirdly, to conclude, to come to my 
next head, and the like. Consider, sir, I have been 
long used to this style, and naturally run into it. 

'' Of preachers, I shall reckon four kinds ; the 
Fine Man, the Pretty Preacher, the Good Textman, 
and the Humdrum. 

" First then of the first (forgive my sermonical 
style), namely, of the Fine Man: 

" A stentorophonic voice is the fundamental ex- 
cellence of your Fine Mau, and a pottpful excellence 
it is. No sooner has the Fine MsHittered the pa- 
thetic and significant phrase, ' to conclude,' than I 
have heard the whole row of matrons, in the middle 
aisle, with one accord cry, ' humph,' and immedi- 
ately second their exclamation with a torrent of tears, 
which flowed down their withered cheeks, interrupted 
only by sighs and sobs. The next qualification is 
flexibility of muscles. From this excellence aiise 
those violent contortions of the body, that wringing 
of the hands, beating of the breast, rolling of the 
eyes, foaming of the mouth, and one or two morv 
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symptoms of madness^ which never fail to gam the 
applause of the weeping congregation. The next— 
but what am I about, sir? In truth I cannot recol- 
lect any reat excellences; as for sense, leamiog, 
argument, these are not to be expected in your FiDe 
Man : but then the want of these is abundantly sup- 
plied by noise, nonsense, and grimace. 

** To come to my second head. Secondly tbeD, 
as was before laid down, we treat of the Prettt 
Preacher. 

'* The Pretty Preacher is an imitator of the Fme 
Man. Asa copy, he is somewhat fainter than the 
original. He whines, he sobs, he roars, but roan 
like any nightingale, as Shakspeare has it. A soft 
effeminate voice, a pretty face (for look ye, sir, t 
pretty face is a more powerful persuasive than the 
arguments of a Chillingworth), and a white hand- 
kerchief, are the constituent parts of a Prettj 
Preacher. 

'' These two sorts of Preachers are complete mil- 
ters of the passions, without in the least addressing 
the understanding. In truth, I cannot help compt^ 
ing them to a fiddler of old time, I remember to nafe 
heard of at school, who made stocks and stoaei 
dance minuets, and rivers run the wrong way, and 
played a hundi|d such pranks merely by the soaid 
of the fiddlestnKgs. Just in the same manner i 
Pine Man and a Pretty Preacher can force thetetr 
from the eye, and the shilling from the inmost re- 
cesses of the pocket, by dint of sound, which, in 
this case, is never the echo of sense. 

'* To come to my third head. Thirdly then, the 
Good Textman lays down good plain rules of 
morality, and confirms every precept by a quotation 
from Holy Writ. The graces of elocution ne never 
aims at. Rhetorical flourishes, new remarks, or 
beautiful language, are not to be required of bin. 



164. KNOX'S ESSAYS. 219 

Id short, the intelligent part of the congregation will 
seldom find their understandings enlightened or their 
fancy amused by him; but £e plain soberminded 
Christian, provided he can distinguish what the 
preacher says, may carry away something for his 
edification. 

'' To conclude with my fourth and last head. 
The Humdrum seems to consider preaching and 
praying as a kind of work, which if he performs so 
as to get his wages he is satisfied. He reads the 
liturgy as he would read a newspaper. He endea- 
vours neither to please, to strike, nor to convince, 
but thinks the duty sufficiently well done, if it is but 
done according to the rubric, and at the established 
seasons. To give him his due, he commonly preaches 
the best divinity in the language ; for as he is too 
lazy to compose, he has nothing to do but to make 
choice of the most celebrated compositions of others. 
He, however, murders every sentence he reads. 
For the most part he chooses doctrinal rather than 
practical discourses; but the misfortune is, that 
while he is making the mysteries as clear as the sun 
at noonday, his audience is commonly asleep as fast 
as a church. In a word, you may form some idea 
•of this kind of Preacher, by taking a view of Ho- 
garth's print of the sleepy coMpgation, where 
there is a Humdrum holding forlV"^ ^s effectually 
to infuse peace and quietness into the minds of his 
hearers.'* 

Here the old man's avocations obliged him to con- 
clude the conversation, with expressing a wish, that 
men of virtue and learning, as the clergy generally 
are, would not let the effect of their excellent prayers 
and discourses, which, if well delivered, might re- 
form the world, be in a great measure lost through 
indifference or affectation^ 
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you. Your levity excited my indignation; but my 
compassion for the degeneracy of human nature, ex- 
hibited in your instance, absorbs my contempt. 

Chest, — I could be a little angry, but, as bien- 
stance forbids it, I will be a philosopher for once. — 
A-propos, pray do you reconcile your, what shall I 
call it — ^your unsmooth address to those rules of 
decorum, that gentleness of manners, of which you 
say you know and teach the propriety as well as 
myself? 

Cic. — ^To confess the truth, I would not advance 
the arts of embellishment to extreme refinement. 
Ornamental education, or an attention to the graces, 
has a connexion with effeminacy. In acquiring the 
gentleman, I would not lose the spirit of a man. 
There is a gracefulness in a manly character, a 
beauty in an open and ingenuous disposition, which 
all the professed teachers of the arts of pleasing 
know not to infuse. 

Chest, — ^You and I lived in a state of manners as 
different as the periods at which we lived were dis- 
tant. You Komans, pardon me, my dear, you 
Romans had a little oi the brute in you. Come, 
come, I must overlook it. You were obliged to 
court plebeians for their suffrages; and if similis 
simili gaudet, it must be ownedulfaat the greatest 
of you were secure of their favOnr. Why, Beau 
Nash would have handed your Catos and your 
Brutusus out of the ballroom, if they had showa 
their unmannerly heads in it; and my Lord Modish, 
animated with the conscious merit of the largest or 
smallest buckles in the room, according to the tem- 
porary ton, would have laughed Pompey the Great 
out of countenance. Oh, Cicero, had you lived in a 
modem European Court, you would have caoffh*^ 
degree of that undescribable grace, which U 
the ornament, but may be the substitute * 
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Chest, — And did I oot eodeayoor most effectually 
to serve my soo, by pointing out the qualifications 
uecessary to a foreign ambassador, for which de- 
partment I always designed him? Few fathers have 
taken more pains to accomplish a son than myself. 
There was nothing I did not condescend to point out 
to him. 

Cic, — ^True: your condescension was ereat in- 
deed. You were the pander of your son. i ou not 
only taught him the mean arts of dissimulation, the 
petty tricks which degrade nobility; but you cor- 
rupted his principles, fomented his passions, and 
even pointed out objects for their gratincation. You 
might have left the task of teaching him fashionable 
vice to a vicious world. Example, and the corrupt 
affections of human nature, will ever be capable of 
accomplishiug this unnatural purpose. But a parent, 
the guardian appointed by nature for an uninstructed 
offspring introduced into a dangerous world, who 
himself takes upon him the office of seduction, is a 
monster indeed. I also had a son. I was tenderly 
solicitous for the right conduct of his education. 1 
intrusted him indeed to Cratippus at Athens ; but, 
like you, I could not help transmitting instructions 
dictated by paternal love. Those instructions are 
contained in my book of Offices ; a book which has 
ever been cited by the world as a proof to what a 
height the morality of the heathens was advanced 
without the light oi revelation. I own 1 feel a con- 
scious pride in it; not on account of the ability which 
it may display, but for the principles it teaches, and 
the good, I flatter myself, it has diffused. You did 
not indeed intend your instructions for the we*^ ' 
but as you gave them to a son you loved, it ■ 
concluded that you thought them true wia'^ 
withheld them only because they 
the professions of the unenlighls 
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full luxariance and maturity. AristoUe, Newton, 
and Locke, were the natives and inhabitants of tem- 
perate regions. Experience indeed seems to prove 
that all the mental powers exist in their greatest 
degree of strength and perfection among those who 
inhabit that part of the globe which lies between the 
tropic of Cancer and the Arctic circle. No complete 
and celebrated work of genius was ever produced in 
the torrid zone. 

But whether the diversity of genius in countries 
nearer or remoter from the sun proceeds from na- 
tural causes, or from the adventitious circumstances 
of different modes of education, different views, and 
a different spirit of emulation, it is certain that the 
productions of Eastern and Northern genius are dis- 
similar. Some ingenious critics have indeed pointed 
out a resemblance between the Gothic and Oriental 
poetry, in the wild enthusiasm of an irregular imagi- 
nation. And they have accounted for it, by sup- 
posing, with great probability, that in an emigration 
of the Asiatics into Scandinavia, the Eastern people 
brought with them their national spirit of poetry, and 
communicated it to the tribes with whom they united. 
The resemblance, therefore, in works produced since 
this union, does not prove that the Northern and 
Oriental genius were originally alike. Those pro- 
ductions of either which are allowed to be original, 
and to bear no marks of imitation, have perhaps no 
other resemblance than that which commonly pro- 
ceeds from the similar operation of similar facul- 
ties. 

It seems, indeed, that a cause may be assigned 
for this diversity of Northern and Oriental produc- 
tions, without attributing it to an essential dinerenoe 
in the original constitution of the human understand- 
ing. The imagination is strongly affected by sur* 
rounding objects, and acquires vigour by finequ^ 
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to the force of persuasion, rather from the dictates 
of his feelings than from rational conviction. He 
endeavours to influence his reader in the same man- 
ner, and commonly excites an emotion so violent as 
to produce a more powerful effect than would be ex- 
perienced even from conclusive argumentation. 



No. CLXVII. 

Cursory Remarks on the Poetry of the Prophets^ of 
Isaiah in particular, and oh the Beauties of 
Biblical Poetry in general. 

The Sibylline oracles owed their solemn air, their 
credit, and their power over the fancy, to the dark 
and difficult style in which they were composed. 
Virgil's Pollio, supposed to have been written from 
a hint taken from the books of the Sibyls, is the 
most admired of his Eclogues ; and a great share of 
the pleasure derived from the perusal of it, is justly 
attributed to the judgment of the poet, in leaving 
more to be understood than meets the ear. The 
forebodings of Cassandra were not attended to by 
the Trojans ; and perhaps the true reason was, that 
they were not completely understood. The witches 
in Macbeth add to the terrible solemnity of pro- 
phetical incantation, by its darkness and uncer- 
tainty. 

Obscurity seems to have been the charactaii 
of all writings pretending to predictioii. ^* 
tainly increased their poetical merit, tho«< 
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We have geveral literal translations of the ancient 
poets into English prose, which are in request among 
school bovs. In these we find no remains of that 
beauty which has been celebrated from age to 4ige 
from its first production. Few of these are ren- 
dered so faithfully, word for word, from their ori- 
ginals, as the Scriptures, which, notwithstanding 
this disadvantage, are the sublimest and most inter- 
esting books in the English language. 

That they are thus excellent, it may indeed be 
said, is not to be wondered at. They proceeded 
from that real inspiration to which the celebrated 
writers of antiquity only pretended.* And if the 
enthusiasm, which the imaginary assistance of a 
fabulous deity excited, could diffuse that captivating 
spirit over the works of a mortal poet which has 
charmed every succeeding age, it will be an obvious 
inference, that the genuine afflatus of the great 
Author of the universe must produce a work of 
eminent and unquestionable beauty. Such reason- 
ing is plausible; but, in the present case, it may 
not be improper to observe, that the divine inspira- 
tion operated intentionally no farther than in dic- 
tating truth of representation, and in laying open 
scenes of futurity ; and that the beauties discover- 
able in the medium of composition, by which those 
primary ends are accomplished, are but collateral 
and subordinate effects. Considered as such, every 
man of sentiment feels them of a superior kind, 
and if he judges by the criterion of his undissem- 
bled feelings, must acknowledge, that though they 
are sometimes resembled in Homer, they are sel- 
dom equaled, and never excelled. Take a view 
of the poetical beauties merely as the pro<^ 
of Isaiah, a very ancient poet of Ji 
writings will surely claim the attesCia 
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most numerous, though not the most distinguished 
part of the community, the Bible is read as afford- 
ing all the delight of pleasing poetry and history ; 
and it may, therefore, justly be said to be the most 
popular book in the English language. 

But all readers, whether vulgar or refined, who 
fully feel and acknowledge the admirable touches 
of nature and simplicity, which are obser7able in 
every page of those writings, will, perhaps, receive 
additional satisfaction when they discover that their 
taste is conformable to classical ideas of literary ex-* 
cellence. 

There is, in the present age, a Very numerous 
tribe of readers, who have formed dieir taste and 
sentiments from the writings of the philosophers of 
Geneva, and from the sceptical sophistry of our own 
countrymen. They are known to make pretensions 
to a very uncommon degree of refinement in their 
judgment of composition, and to condemn every 
work, whatever marks it may bear of a strong, 
though uncultivated genius, which wants the last 
poHsh of delicacy and correctness, and has nothing 
similar to those modern productions with which 
alone they have been conversant. With all their 
boasted comprehension of mind, they seem to want 
ideas, which may operate as principles in forming a 
just opinion of those works which were composed 
before the invention of systematic rules, and before 
native sentiment was superseded by the feeble, 
though elegant feelings, of which we boast in a very 
advanced state of civilization. Under these unfa- 
vourable prepossessions, the Bible appears to them 
as an assemblage of grossness and vulgarisms, 
which, therefore, without determining upon the 
authenticity of it, they avoid reading, apprehending 
that they can derive no pleasure from it, aod tiv 
they may comipt their style, and catch indegai 
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cult his excellences are to be equaled, are proofs 
that he has been generally admired as a poet 

But, after all, the reader must judge of the sacred 
writings for himself. If he attends to what he feels, 
and lays aside prepossession, his judgment will be 
favourable and just. To remove a single prejudice, 
which can prevent the universal acceptance of books 
of universal concern, is to contribute greatly to the 
general happiness. An attempt to render the pro- 
phetic writers objects of particular attention, in an 
age when our most ingenious theologists are em- 
ployed in illustrating their meaning at a lecture 
wisely established for that purpose, must, at least, 
have the merit of being well timed. 

And surely every one who wishes to promote the 
desirable coalition of taste with piety, must accept, 
with gratitude, the labours of the venerable Lowth, 
whose lectures on the sacred poetry of the Hebrews, 
and observations on Isaiah, have displayed, in bibli- 
cal literature, the unexpected charms of classic 
elegance. 
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serious and authoritative manner, produce a power- 
ful effect not to be experienced in solitary retire- 
ment. There is likewise a sympathy communicated 
in a numerous audience which attaches the mind 
more strongly to the subject. 

The obvious utility of discourses from the pulpit 
is proved by the decisions of eiperience. For, not- 
withstanding the complaints against the levity and 
profaneness of the age, churches are still frequented 
with apparent pleasure. And to be placed in a 
situation where a good preacher presides, is by 
many esteemed a very essential requisite to ap agree- 
able retreat. 

For excellent preachers this nation has been long 
distinguished ; excellent, not so much in the talents 
of an orator as in the composition of discourses. 
With an uncultivated voice, in an uncouth manner, 
accompanied with awkward attitudes, they have de- 
livered harangues scarcely excelled in the schools 
of Athens. As the French have exhibited their 
characteristic levity even in their boasted sermons, 
so the English have displayed their natural so- 
lidity. 

The sermons of the last century are indeed too 
long for the attention of modern indolence, but 
they abound with beauty that would reward it. 
Jeremy Taylor possessed an invention profusely 
fertile; a warm, rich, lively imagination; a pro-^ 
found knowledge of authors, sacred and profane, 
poetical, historical, philosophical. He has embel- 
lished his sermons with citations from them, and 
has interwoven their gold into the rich tissue of bis 
own composition. 

Nearly at the same time with Taylor arose Isaac 
Barrow, a mighty genius, whose ardour was capa- 
ble of accomplishing all it undertook. The tide of 
his eloquence flows with smooth yet irresistible ^ 
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He rarely reaches the sublime, or aims at the 
pathetic; but in a clear, manly, flowing style, he 
delivers the most important doctrines, confirmed on 
every occasion by well applied passages from Scrip- 
ture. If he was not a shining orator, according to 
the ideas of rhetoricians, he was a very agreeable as 
well as useful preacher. He was not perfectly 
orthodox in his opinions; a circumstance which 
has lowered his characteir among many. Certain it 
is, that he would have done more good in the world, 
had he confined his labours to practical divinity. 
Speculative and polemical divinity commonly dif- 
fuses scepticism, without contnbuting any thing to 
moral reformation. 

The sermons that have been preached at Boyle's 
Lectures are among the best argued in the language. 
They have been tne laboured productions of the 
most ingenious men. But the whole collection 
never did so much good as a single practical dis- 
course of Tillotson. 

Atterbury was a polite writer. His sermons pro- 
bably owed some ot their fame, among his contem- 
poraries, who have lavishly applauded him, to his 
mode of delivery in the pulpit ; for ^e Tatler says, 
it was such as would have been approved by a Lon- 
ginus and Demosthenes. He seems to have intro- 
duced the very judicious 'method of addressing the 
understanding in the beginning of the sermon, and 
the passions at the close. 

Rogers, says his panegyrist Dr. Burton, possessed 
an eloquence, nervous, simple, persuasive, and beau- 
tiful. An unstudied elegance marks his style. He 
seems to have attained to that nice judgment, which 
adapted the same discourse to a rustic, a city, an 
academical congregation. In a professed elogium 
it is indeed allowable to exaggerate; yet what 
Burton has advanced b confirmed by perusiDg IIm 
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tricious embellishmeBts of the sopeffidal wiilcr aie 
more commonly imitated by yomi^ pieadbcfs thas 
the chaster beauties of the soood dinae. ¥me Bm- 
guage, as it is called, with a few hadoMjcd 
timents and addresses to the passioBS, often 
tute the whole merit of discoorses preadied before 
the most numerous congregatioos in the netropolis. 

The pastors of the largest flocks osoally alfect 
popularity. Extemporary preachiog is one of the 
most effectual means of obtaining it. It always 
pleases the vulgar; probably because it conveys 
the idea of immediate inspiration. It is true also, 
that by pleasing the vulgar, it is enabled to affect 
them. But yet there are many reasons to prevent 
its reception among th^ judicious. It may raise the 
passions, it may communicate a momentary fit of de- 
votion ; but from its hasty production it can seldom 
be correct or solid. It is, indeed, seldom attempted 
but by the superficial. The greatest divines have 
not been presumptuous enough to lay before their 
audience the effusions of the moment, but have 
usually bestowed much time and care in the com- 
position of a single sermon. We are, indeed, in- 
formed, that Clarke sometimes preached without 
written notes; but the number of his printed ser- 
mons is a proof that this was not his general prac- 
tice. They who possess the abilities of a Clarke 
may, however, safely venture to produce an unpre- 
meditated harangue. But they also would do nght 
to recollect, that the orations even of Demosthenes 
himself smelt of the lamp. 

Against those who prepare their discourses, a 
general complaint has been made, that sermons are 
become in these days merely moral essays. There 
was a time when a passage from scripture, well in- 
troduced, was esteemed a flower of speech hr » 
passing every ornament of rhetoric* It f^ 
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No. CLXIX. 

On the Neglect of Ancient Authors, In a Letter, 

Though it be true, as you remark, that, in the 
present times, learoiog is universally admired, and 
the character of a man of taste and letters is affected 
Bot only in colleges, but in polite circles ; not only 
by the philosopher, but by the beau and the cox- 
comb ; yet is it to be lamented, that there seems to 
remain no general relish for solid erudition, yery 
little veneration for the inimitable productions of 
Greece and Rome, and but a sHght attention to the 
more abstruse sciences and abstracted disquisitions. 
We read for pleasure, for amusement, for mere 
pastime, which dry argument and connected rea* 
soning cannot always furnish. Light, airy, super- 
ficial compositions, without fatiguing the intellect^ 
flatter the imagination; and for the sake of this 
empty satisfaction, to this trivial kind oT reading is 
our time devoted, without regard to improvement of 
morals, or enlargement of understanding. 

From neglectinff the writers of antiquity we be- 
come ignorant of uieir beauties, vainly suppose that 
excellence is confined to modem authors, and that 
the ancients can be admired only by prejudice and 
bigotry. Even they who are really sensible of the 
excellence of the classics are willing, because they 
have neglected the study of them, to depreciate 
their merits, and to extenuate the infamy of their 
ignorance, by pretending that the knowledge of them 
is not desirable. Some there are, who, though they 
profess an admiration of the ancients, read them nr^ 
in the originals, because they think it potable 
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out the trouble of loading their memories with dead 
languages, to taste all their beauties through the me- 
dium of translations. 

To those who affirm, that an admiration of the 
ancients is founded on prejudice, it is sufficient to 
reply, that the unanimous applause of whole nations, 
for many ages, cannot, with the appearance of rea- 
son, be attributed to implicit attachment, or ignorant 
wonder. 

As for those who condemn the Greek and Latin 
authors, because they will not take the pains to im- 
derstand them, they are to be censured for their in- 
dolence, and despised for their artifice : and tbey 
who read a Horace, or a Virgil in an JBoglish trant- 
laiion, however well performed, must be told, that 
they will form no better idea of the inexpresnble 
graces of these poets, than they would receive of 
the masterpieces of a Kaphael or a Guido, froa 
the daubing of a mere copyist. In the transfiuioo 
from one language to another, as it has been fre- 
quently remarked, the spirit evaporates, and seldoa 
any thing remains but a caput mortuum. 

The matter may be preserved, the ideas justly ex- 
hibited, the historical part accurately represented; 
but the manner, the style, the beauties of dictioii, 
>Thich constitute more than half the excellence of 
the classics, can seldom be transferred to a moden 
language. They who read Translations o*ily tre 
like those who view the figures of a beautiful piece 
of tapestry on the wrong side. 

I must then earnestly recommend it to you, if 
you wish to taste the genuine sweets of the classic 
streams, to drink at the fountain. 
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No. CLXX. 

On the Retirement of a Country Town, In a 

Letter, 

Sir, 

My father had a lucrative place in the Customs ; 
but as his family was large, he was unable to 
leave us fortunes, and contented himself with placing 
us in such situations in the world, as would give os 
an opportunity of acquiring a decent proyision, if 
we should not be wanting to ourselves. It was my 
lot, after having received a tincture of classical edu- 
cation, to be put apprentice to a genteel business 
at the west end of the town. As soon as 1 was 
out of my time I set up for myself; and though I 
cannot boast that I was ever in a very great way, 
yet, by attention and frugality, I had accumulated, 
at the age of forty, a sum sufficient to enable me to 
live in a comfortable manner, without the anxiety 
and confinement of trade. A handsome legacy 
from a relation of my wife at once determined me, 
in my long meditated intention, to sell off at prime 
cost, and retire. 

I had always entertained a great idea of the hap- 
piness of living in the country. It was, indeed, na- 
tural in one who had dwelt near forty years in a 
dusty warehouse, amidst the dirt, smokn, and notse 
of tne Strand ; and who has seldom made ao excW" 
sion beyond the cakehouse at Hoxton, or tbe bowl- 
ing-green at Uackney. 

One morning, while I was lewtAnmg m mi 
tbe idea of retirement, I bappeasd to • 



170. KNOX'S BSSAYS. 245 

candour of benevolence. The various remarks that 
were made furnished, with improvements and em- 
bellishments, an inexhaustible fund of conversation 
for the next three months ; and I have had an op- 
portunity of procuring the literal reports of one or 
two of our examiners, which, as they have enter- 
tained me, I shall communicate for your amusement. 

In the morning, after her first visit, the squire's 
wife set out to ease her mind of the burden of 
intelligence under Which it laboured; which she 
did, in every house she entered, in nearly the follow- 
ing words : 

** Well, have you seen the new-comers? Pray 
how do you like Mrs. Townsend ! Oh ! I have a 
charming little anecdote concerning her. ITou must' 
know, I have learned who she was before she was 
married. I thought as much — do you know, her 
father was a cheesemonger in Thames Street — but 
he broke, you must know, and so Miss was taken 
from boarding school, and in process of time arrived 
at the high dignity of upper maid to alderman Port- 
soken*s lady. But, being vastly pretty, you must 
know, and having had a prodigious fine education, 
Mr. Townsend the common councilman fell in love 
with her, and married her. This is all fact, you 
may depend upon it; for our Sally heard it this 
very morning at the shop, — Can't stay ; but thought 
I would call and let you know. You see how high 
some people hold up their heads, but you'll under- 
stand how to look upon 'em now. — I have a little 
hundred places to call at — so good morning." 

Miss Prue, a maiden lady of irreproachable cha- 
racter, set off on the same expedition, as soon as she 
had put on her morning cap. Brimful of news, she 
could hardly contain herself till she arrived (as Foote 
describes it) at the lawyer's brass knocker and raa* 
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ment, my prudeDce, are called in question, and it is 
charitably wished that I do not bring my noble to 
niuepence, and my ninepence to nothing. If, by 
the carelessness of my cook maid, a joint of meat 
should happen to be a little tainted in the dog days, 
it gets wind, and it is immediately said that I feed 
my family on stinking meat for cheapness. If a 
loaf should be a little mouldy in damp weather, 
I am railed at for keeping my bread till it is spoiled 
rather than give it to a poor creature who is perish* 
ing with hunger. In short, hardly a mouse can stir in 
any part of the house from the parlour to the scullery 
but the barber, the chandlershop-keeper, the land- 
lady at the alehouse, the mantua-maker, and the 
charwoman fmd means to get a knowledge of it for 
the entertainment of their customers. ' 

Till I lived in this place, I never thought myself 
of such consequence as to merit general attention. 
In London my next door neighbour neither knew 
nor cared what passed in my parlour and kitchen. 
I can however easily account for this difference. 
In a market town, of no great opulence or extent, 
there are not objects enough to divert the idle. No 
plays, no auctions, no tine shops, no show glasses. 
Scarcely any amusement for sots, gossips, and old 
roaids, but thinking and talking on the atfairs and 
families of other people. The settlement of a 
stranger in their town is food to them for years. 
They have been too long used to the natives to tind 
any novelty in their concerns, and perhaps have been 
induced to regard them with that partiality of long 
acquaintance or of relationship, which precludes 
malevolence. But strangers are lawful game ; and 
the cruelty of little minds is found to take a pleasure ' 
in detracting from their characters, and defeating, by 
false and malignant representations, those scheiQe 
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No. CLXXI. 

Cursory Thoughts on Epittohary Writen. 

When a writer has distinginslied himself in his 
studied peiformaDceSy and pleased us in those 
works, which he intended for our perusal, we be- 
come interested in all that concerns him, and wish 
to be acquainted with his ideas, as they flowed, 
without any view to their pnWcatioa, in the opea 
communications of a priyate and friendly corres- 
pondence. Beautiful minds, like beaotifal bodies, 
appear graceful in an undress. The awe which 
they inspire, when surrounded with all their dignity, 
is sometimes more striking than pleasing; but we 
feel ourselves relieved when admitted to their -fami- 
liarity. We love to retire behind the scenes, and 
to observe the undisguised appearance of those, 
who please us, when industriously decorated for 
public exhibition. From this cause it has arisen, 
that the private letters of great men have been' sd- 
ways read with peculiar avidity. 

The Greeks, remarkable as they were for diver- 
sity of composition, have not lefit many models in 
the epistolary style. There is no doubt but that 
Xenophon excelled in it, though most of the letters 
which he wrote have either not been collected or not 
preserved. Those of Socrates, Antisthenes, Aris- 
tippus, Xenophon, .Xlschines, and Philo have never 
been popular. Those which pass under the name 
of Aristsenetus, are of a taste less resembling the 
attic than the oriental. The descriptions in iSbiR^ 
are poetically luxuriant, but the language ^^ 
pure, nor the style simple. 
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mitted the task of translation to some inferior as- 
sistant. 

There was an age when the letters of Pliny were 
preferred to those of Cicero. They have, indeed, 
the glitter of an artificial polish, but they want the 
more captivating grace of natural beauty. They 
were studied, and they wear the appearance of study. 
He who delights in elaborate and highly finished 
composition will be gratified in the perusal of Pliny ; 
but he will at the same time regret, if he has a taste 
for propriety, that this labour was not bestowed 
nvhere it would have been better placed. In a phi- 
losophical discourse, or a formal harangue, we ex- 
pect the interposition of art; but in an epistle, we 
are better pleased with the genuine eftusions of 
nature than with the efforts of ingenuity. 

Seneca's Moral Essays have little right to the 
name of Epistles, with which he distinguished them. 
They are little more than a collection of common- 
place observations, abounding in wit and ingenious 
turns, but wholly destitute of elegance and grace. 
His faults, indeed, are sweet, as Quintilian said ; 
but it is a sweetness which cloys, and can scarcely 
please anjr but a vitiated appetite. 

After the Latin had ceased to be a living lan- 
guage, many excellent books of letters were written 
in it. It was the universal language of learning. 
The literati of different nations, the rude languages 
of which would not repay the labour of cultivation, 
wisely chose to communicate their thoughts in the 
pure dialect of the court of Augustus. Some of the 
earliest of these are disgraced by the barbarism of 
the times. But Petrarch shines amidst the sur- 
rounding obscurity. True genius, like his, was snr^ 
to display its lustre, though it laboured under the ^^•^ 
advantage of a prevailing corruptioo of taste. 
language is by no means a*modeL 
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humour in all his more familiar writings : ib fans col- 
loquies it is most conspicuoDS ; but it is also yery 
remarkable in many of his epistles. Had be lired 
in an age when polite learning was more generally 
encouraged and cultivatedy his productions woold 
have been models of elegance, not inferior to the 
boasted relics of antiquity. But, nnforUmalelyy be 
was engaged in the un pleasing disputes of pedantic 
theologists; and, instead of treading the flowery 
paths of Greek and Roman literatnre, for which hie 
was adapted by nature, was obliged to toil tbroogfa 
the thorny mazes of a barbarous, perplexed, and 
irrational system of divinity. His liberal mind soon 
perceived, and as soon avowed, the absurdity of the 
received modes and opinions ; but he had too great 
a veneration for genuine Christianity to neglect those 
studies which his profession, as a Christian and an 
ecclesiastic, naturally led him to cultivate. He 
saw, and in great measure avoided, the inelegan- 
cies which abounded in the theological writings of 
his times ; but it was not easy always to be upon 
his guard against them; and his mind retained a 
tincture of them, as waters are polluted with the im- 
purities through which they flow. 

I omit a great number of epistolary writers, who 
had little merit of their own, and who derived all their 
fame from a servile imitation of Cicero. Among 
these is Paulus ManuUus, who is said to have often 
spent a month in writing a single letter. We see, 
indeed, in consequence of this scrupulous attention, 
an elegant and truly Ciceronian phraseology ; but 
we observe none of the native graces of unaffected 
composition. 

Our neighbours, the French, have arrogated great 
merit as epistolary writers. Their genius and their 
language appear to be well adapted to excel in ii 
But some of their most celebrated writtn 
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written on the common affairs of life ; because the 
mind is usually at ease while they are composed. 
But, even in these, there incidently arises a topic, 
which requires elevated expression and an inverted 
construction. Not to raise the style on these occa- 
sions is to write unnaturally; for nature teaches us 
to express animated emotions of every kind in ani- 
mated language. 

The impassioned lover writes unnaturally, if he 
writes with the ease of Sevign6. The dependent 
writes unnaturally to a superior, in the style of fami- 
liarity. The suppliant writes unnaturally, if he re- 
jects the figures dictated by distress. Conversation 
admits of every style but the poetic, and what are 
letters but written conversation 1 The great rule is, 
to follow nature and to avoid an affected manner. 
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On the Necesnty of Exercise, Amusements, and an 
Attention to Health in a Life of Study. In a 
Letter. 

I HAPPENED accidentally to meet a fellow collegian, 
with whom, before we were separated by the caprice 
of fortune, I was intimately acquainted. Surely it 
is he, said I ; but, alas, how changed ! pale, ema- 
ciated, with hollow and lack lustre eye, is this my 
old schoolfellow, whose ruddy cheeks and cheerful 
countenance displayed health and happiness? What 
can have reduced my poor friend to so wretched a 
condition 1 Intemperance, or some dreadful disease, 
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praise to an iDgeouous mind is the best reward of 
learned labours. 

** With my character for application and sobriety 
(not to boast of my attainments), I found no difficulty 
in obtaining orders. The head of my house pro- 
cured me a curacy in a small country town. Thither 
I went, not without my collection of books, the use 
of which I would not have foregone for a mitre. 1 
had no other wish than to improve myself in learn* 
ing, and to perform the duty of an ecclesiastic with 
decency and devotion. I was happy in the prospect 
of spending my time uninterrupted by the intrusion 
of my academical friends, whom youth and high 
spirits would often lead to a noisy behaviour little 
consistent with meditation. My want of experience 
concealed from me the difficulty of pursuing the line 
of conduct which inclination pointed out. I found 
it was necessary, to my good reception among my 
parishioners, to give up the greatest part of the day 
to a participation in their amusements. In vain was 
it that I laboured to excel in the pulpit. There was 
not a man in the place who had an idea of the dignity 
or utility of literary excellence, and who would not 
most cordially have hated even a Clark or a Tillot- 
son, if he had never been in at the death of a hare, 
nor drunk his bottle at the club. The parson, in 
their idea of his character, was a jolly fellow in 
black, who was to lead a careless life all the week, 
and preach against it oq Sundays. I could not bring 
myself to take delight in a foxchase, and, though 
goodnature prevented me from showing my dislike, 
I could never meet any of the hunters with satisfac- 
tion. The little pleasure I took in the only society 
that was to be obtained, still farther confirmed me 
in my recluse mode of life. When my resolution 
appeared unchangeable, 1 was suffered to live as I 
pleased, with the character of an odd, but inoffensive 
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recommeoded me to an eminent publisher, as a pro- 
per person to make an index to a very voluminous 
vi^ork. I eagerly undertook the task, with a view to 
please so great a man, and finished it in less than 
a year and a half. The books were printed on a 
small letter, and this work did my eyes an injury 
which they will never recover; but it must be 
owned, on the other hand, that the bookseller gave 
me in return a bank note of ten pounds. An index 
author seldom acquires reputation. He is indeed 
seldom known ; but if he happens to be discovered, 
the accuracy of his work is, in the opinion of many, 
a kind of disgrace to him. It seems to argue a 
degree of phlegmatic dulness and of patient labour, 
rarely in the power of genius. It will not therefore 
be thought wonderful that this laborious work pro- 
duced no other effects than the injury of my eyes, 
and the payment of my tailor's bill. 

" In this curacy I still continue, without any 
prospect of change, unless when blindness, occa- 
sioned by intemperate study or the infirmities of age, 
shall oblige me to resign. I am not of a discon- 
tented disposition, nor do I relate my condition with 
a design to criminate others for their neglect of me. 
Preferment I never sought by those methods which 
the world agrees to be the best suited to procure it. 
I have therefore no right to complain of the want of 
that which I did not rightly pursue. My motive for 
this communication is to prevent others from incur- 
ring misery by too great attachment to objects lau-p. 
dable in themselves. I can never discountenance 
an attention to literature. I still love it. 1 still vene- 
rate those that have excelled in it. But a sincere 
regard for many of the most amiable and useful of 
my species induces me to remind them that they 
have a body which requires a great share of their 
attention, and that no satisfaction arising from study 
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'' He s^t out in life as friendless as myself. He 
engaged in a curacy in a sporting country. His 
love of field diversions soon introduced him to what 
was called the best company. He possessed the 
external graces of behaviour, and at the same time 
was deeply skilled in horseflesh, and had Bracken's 
Tarriery by heart. Such merits could not long pass 
unrewarded. A baronet in the neighbourhood grew 
fond oi* him, and introduced him to his family ; one 
of whom was an only daughter, of no great personal 
or mental accomplishments. My friend, however, 
admired lier fortune, and found no difficulty in ob- 
taining her hand. The living on which he now 
resides was part of her portion ; and, though of no 
great value, yet it furnishes him with a pretty siwg 
sporting box. He commonly reads prayers in his 
boots and spurs, while his hunter stands neighing 
in the porch till honest Moses has twanged through 
his nose the final and joyful Amen. It is true, my 
old friend has no taste, no learning, no refinement, 
but he has the use of his eyes, and a never ceasing 
flow of spirits; he caniwalk as well as ever, has an 
excellent digestion, and plenty to furnish it with con- 
stant employment. 

" But his example is not to be followed, since he 
has run into an extreme, more culpable, though less 
pernicious to himself than mine is to me. Far hap- 
pier and wiser the philosophical Euphranor, who, 
with the warmest affection for learning, restrained it, 
as he has every other inordinate attachment, by the 
rules of prudence ; and by paying all the attention 
which nature and reason require, to his body and to 
his mind, has advanced the condition of both to a 
high degree of attainable perfection.*' 
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Thames; and returned the compliment, perhaps 
from other motives than those of gratitude ; for the 
higher Cowley was exalted, the greater honour was 
reflected on those whom he had commended. Of 
this celebrated Bishop of Rochester, Lord Orrery 
has said, few men have gained a greater character 
for elegance and correctness, and few men have 
deserved it less. And of the poet whom he praised, 
the great Dryden has with diffidence remarked, that 
somewhat of the purity of English, somewhat of more 
equal thoughts, somewhat of sweetness in the num- 
bers; in one word, somewhat of a finer turn and 
more lyrical verse is yet wanting. 

Whatever are his defects, no poet has been more 
liberally praised. Lord Clarendon has said, he made 
a flight above all men; Addison, in his account 
of the English Poets, that he improved upon the 
Theban bard; the Duke of Buckingham upon his 
Tombstone, that he was the English Pindar, the 
Horace, the Virgil, the Delight, the Glory, of his 
Times. And with respect to the harshness of his 
numbers, the eloquent Sprat tells us, that if his 
verses in some places seem not as soft and flowing 
as one would have them, it was his choice, and not 
his fault. 

Such is the applause lavished on a writer who is 
now seldom read. That he could ever be esteemed 
as a pindaric poet is a curious literary phenomenon. 
He totally mistook his own genius when he thought 
of imitating Pindar. He totally mistook the genius 
of Pindar when he thought his own incoherent sen- 
timents and numbers bore the least resemblance to 
the wild, yet regular sublimity of the Theban. He 
neglected even those forms, the strophe, antistrophe, 
and epode, which even imitative dulness can copy. 
Sublime imagery, vehement pathos, poetic Are, whid* 
constitute the essence oif the Pindaric ode, arr 
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That he had a taste for Latin poetry, and wrote 
in it with elegance, the well known Epitaph on him- 
self, upon his retirement, and an admirable imitation 
of Horace, are full proofs. But, surely, his rheto- 
rical biographer makes use of the figure hyperbole, 
when he affirms that Cowley has excelled the Ro- 
mans themselves. He was inferior to many a 
writer of less fame in the Musae Anglicanae. But 
still he had great merit ; and I must confess I have 
read his Latin verses with more pleasure than any 
of his English can afford. 

But, after all the honours that have been accumu- 
lated on his name as a poet, his great merit con- 
sisted in prosaic composition. In this department 
he is an elegant, a pleasing, a judicious writer. His 
love of retirement and contemplation qualified him 
for a moralist; and it is much to be lamented, that 
he did not devote a greater part of his time to a kind 
of writing which appeared natural to him, and in 
which he excelled. The language of his heart 
shines forth in the little he has left us, and we can- 
not but love it. 

Much more of that language would have descended 
to posterity, if his friends, from a mistaken opinion 
of propriety, had not suppressed his private letters. 
Dr. Sprat and Mr. Clifford were avowedly possessed 
of many : and the very reason assigned by the bio- 
grapher, for their suppression, should have operated 
in their publication. The letters that pass between 
particular friends, says he, if they are written as 
they ought to be, that is, I suppose, in an artless 
manner, can scarcely ever be fit to see the light. 
How great an injury would polite learning have sus- 
tained if the friends of Cicero had thought like Sprat 
and Clifford ! 

They would better have consulted the reputati'^ 
of the poet, had they pronounced the Pindarics 
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No. CLXXIV. 

Cursory and General Hints on the Choice of Books, 

The scarcity of Books, a few centuries ago, was 
the principal obstacle to the advancement of learning. 
The multitude of them is become, in the present 
age, scarcely less injurious to its interests, by dis- 
tracting the student in his choice, and by difiusing * 
an incorrect and undistinguishing taste. 

To read all books on all subjects, would require 
an uninterrupted attention during the longest life 
even of an Antediluvian. To read only the most 
celebrated, written in a few languages, is an employ- 
ment sufficient to (ill up every hour of laborious 
application. For the sake then of saving time, and 
oi directing the 'judgment of the inexperienced, it 
becomes a useful attempt to suggest some general 
hints which may tend to facilitate selection. 

One rule of the greatest consequence is, to read 
only or chiefly the original treatises in all the various 
departments of science and of literature. Nearly 
the same space of time, though not the same degree 
of attention, is necessary to peruse the faint copies 
of imitative industry, as would appropriate to the 
student the solid productions of native genius. This 
rule is more particularly to be observed on the first- 
entrance on study. The foundation must be laid 
deep, and formed of solid materials. The super- 
structure will often admit slight and superficial ap- 
pendages. When we have studied the fine relics of 
those who have lived before us, we may derive much 
pleasure from attending to the additional labours c 
contemporary genius. But to begin with th 
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his further advancement. These alone will indeed 
render him ingenioua in his closet, but will avail 
little at the bedside without other aid. To these 
must be added a most accurate obseiTBlion of the 
buman frame in all its fluctuations of health, disease, 
and convalescence. The reading of cases strictly 
delineated is found to be Ihe best succedaneum 
where actual practice and observation are pre- 
eluded. System is in general delusive and insuffi- 
cient. 

To the professed lawyer, scarcely any book on 
the subject i^ law is uamteTesting or useless. But 
he who pursues the study merely as an accomplish- 
ment in a comprehensive plan of education, will 
find all the necessary lights in the volumes of Gro- 
tiuB, PuflTendorf, Bum, and Blackstone. 

He who wishes to gain a complete knowledge of 
grammar, may succeed in his attempt without 
Utading bis memory with the works of Priscian, or 
of those thousands who have toiled in this circum- 
scribed province. Let him, after having studied 
gfammatically the elements of Latin and Greek, 
digest the Hermes of Harris, and the Introduction 
of Lowth. 

The art of rhetoric never yet formed an English 
orator. It is one of those artificial assistances of 
genius which genius wants not, nnd of which dul- 
ness can littW avail itself. But as there are excellent 
books written on it, the general scholar must pny it 
his attention. Let him then read Cicero on the 
Orator, and Quiutilian's Institutes, and he need not 
trouble himself with those meagre treatises which 
give abard lUiine 1(1 
and teach us ilml, I 
mouths, but out thi 

He who 
attend to logic. 
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the best authors in the Augustan age ; and the chief 
caution necessary is, that the text of a Virgil, a 
Horace, an Ovid may not be lost in the attention 
given to the tedious comments of a few Dutchmen. 
I have known those who have toiled through the 
classics, cum notis variorum, much less acquainted 
with them than he who nevejr read them but in 
Sandby^s edition. In attending to Burman and 
Heinsius, they overlooked the text ; which was lost 
like a jewel in a dunghill. These laborious annota- 
tors explain what needs not explanation, and, with 
a little critical knavery, pass by a real difficulty 
without notice. I am convinced that a taste for the 
classics is rather impeded than promoted by the 
Dauphin edition, in which boys are initiated : but in 
which the words of the authoi^are choaked, like 
wholesome plants among weeds, by the notes and 
interpretation. To be possessed of comments on 
the classics is however desirable, for difficulties 
will sometimes occur which at first sight perplex 
the most ingenious ; but I should prefer, for common 
reading, such editions as that of Jones's Horace. 

Directions for the formation of the lady's library 
have often been wanted by those, who, with an in- 
clination for the elegant amusement of reading, have 
been unable to indulge it without danger, because 
they had none to guide them in their choice. In my 
humble opinion, the following books might have a 
place in it, not only without hazard of ill- conse- 
quences, but with great advantage to taste, and to 
that personal beauty which arises from mental. All 
the periodical publications of repute that have been 
written on the model of the Spectator, BoUin't 
Works, PIutarch*s Lives, Shakspeare, Milton, Pope, ^ 
and the most esteemed historians of their own 
country, may be strongly recommended. To tbeftt 
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No. CLXXV. 

Cursory Remarks on the Odyssey , on Pope^s Trans- 
lation, Mr, Spence's Essay, Sfc. 

It is generally agreed, that the Odyssey is inferior 
to the Iliad. It is thought by Longinus, as well as 
by other critics, to have been the production of 
Homer's old age, when it may reasonably be sup- 
posed the ardour of his genius was in some degree 
abated. " In the Odyssey," says that critic, ** he 
may be justly said to resemble the setting sun, 
whose grandeur still remains without the original 
heat of his beams. Like the ocean, whose very 
shores when deserted by the tide, mark out how 
wide it sometimes flows ; so Homer s gefiius, when 
ebbing into all those fabulous and incredible Tarn- 
blings of Ulysses, shows plainly how sublime it once 
had been. I am speaking of old age, but it is the 
old age of Homer.'* 

It is certain, that if the Odyssey is not to be 
placed in the same rank with the Iliad, so neither 
ought it to obtain so low a class as to be overlooked 
and disregarded. It has, however, been neglected 
by the moderns, and they who have been able to 
repeat the Iliad, have sacrcely deigned to read' the 
Odyssey. Every school boy is acquainted with the 
anger of Achilles and its consequences, while he 
neither knows nor is solicitous to learn the adven- 
tures of the wise Ulysses : though wisdom it may be 
supposed would be commonly a better model for 
his imitation than valour. 

An ingenious writer has endeavoured to vindicate 
the Odyssey firom the neglect in which it has lonr 
lain ; but a prepossession in favour of establisbea 
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customs has hitherto prevented our public schools 
from substituting it in the room of the Iliad. That 
the Iliad should be neglected is not indeed to be 
wished, but that it should engross our whole atten- 
tion, to the utter exclusion of the Odyssey, is cer- 
tainly unreasonable. 

The Iliad presents us with a rough prospect, like 
that of high mountains, craggy rocks, andf foamiog 
cataracts; while the Odyssey exhibits a softer 
scene, and suggests ideas similar to those which arise 
from the landscape, where all is mild, serene, and 
beautiful. The one is like the pictures of Poussin, 
the other like those of Claude Lorain. A reader 
admires the Iliad, but he loves the Odyssey. 

The works of Homer appeared so early in the 
world, and since their appearance have been so fre- 
quently praised and illustrated, that at this late 
period it is not necessary to add to the general 
panegyric. Suffice it to recommend the perusal of 
a few authors, which may clear the way to the study 
of the Odyssey. Among these, are the papers in 
the Adventurer on this subject, Pope's Notes to hit 
Translation, and above all, Mr. Spence's very ele- 
gant and ingenious Essay. As to the TranslatioD 
itself, it abounds with faults and absurdities. With- 
out derogating from the merit of Pope as an 
original poet, we may venture to pronounce his 
Odyssey a paraphrase rather than a just translation 
of Homer. The copy no more resembles the 
picture than the portrait on a sign post usually 
resembles the personage intended to be exhibited. 
The chief beauty of Homer is simplicity, which, in 
the Translation, is sacrificed to a gaudy glare and 
artificial embellishments. As a poem considered by 
itself, it has many beautiful passages; but as a 
translation, it is perhaps unworthy the reputation it 
has obtained. 
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To censure so celebrated a name might appear 
arrogant in an individual, were he not supported by 
many and judicious critics. Mr. Spence, whose 
opinion is decisive, and, instar omnvum, points out 
defects in Pope's Translation which could never 
have escaped so great a poet but from haste and 
weariness. In this work Pope was assisted by 
inferior writers ; but as the whole is published under 
his name, he will ever be answerable for its faults. 
The translation of the Iliad, though a very excellent 
model of versification, exhibits not a just picture of 
the simple, yet magnificent Maeonian. 

Mr. Spence's £ssay, at the same time that it will 
exhibit the deformities of the IVanslation, will in-^ 
spire a taste for the beauties of the original ; and, 
indeed, the general remarks, which are interspersed 
with the greatest judgment and elegance, will con- 
tribute to teach a just method of criticism in almost 
eveiy species of poetry. 

Mr. Spence was a truly classical writer. He was 
DO less amiable in his manners than pleasing in his 
productions. That he chiefly wrote in dialogue is 
to be lamented: for that form, where the persons 
are fictitious, has seldom been approved in England, 
though it has often succeeded in France. 



No. CLXXVI. 



Thoughts an the CEdipus Tyrannus of Sophocles, 
and several Circumstances respecting the Grecian 
Drama. 

Of the three Greek dramatic poets, Sophocles is 
the most celebrated; and of the productions of 
Sophocles, the CEdipus Tyrannus is the most ex- 
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this tragedy of Sophocles, be attributed ; for OBdipus 
was king of a Deighbouring country, with which the 
Athenians were always intimately connected either 
in war or peace. 

These considerations should teach us to content 
ourselves with admiring Sophocles in the closet, 
without attempting to obtrude him on the stage, 
which must always accommodate itself to the taste 
of the times, whether unreasonable or just, consistent 
or capricious. 

In truth, the warmest admirer of ancient Greek 
poetry roust acknowledge a barrenness of invention 
in the choice of subjects. The Trojan war, and the 
misfortunes of the Theban king, are almost the only 
sources from which those great masters of composi- 
tion. Homer, iBschylus, Euripides, and Sophocles, 
have derived their subject matter. They have, in- 
deed, embellished these little parts of history with 
all the fire of imagination and melody of poetry ; 
but is it not strange, that in a country like Greece, 
where the restless spirit of military virtue was 
continually forming noble designs, and achieving 
glorious exploits, the poets could discover no illus- 
trious deed worthy of being painted in never fading 
colours, but the worn out stories of a wooden horse, 
and a Sphinx's riddle? It is difficult for an age 
like the present, which hungers and thirsts after 
novelty, to conceive that an audience could sit with 
patience during the recital of a story which all must 
have heard a thousand times ; especially as it was 
unadorned with the meretricious artifices of players, 
with thunder and lightning, hail and rain, tolling 
bells, and tinsel garments. 

But the sameness of the story in the Grecian 
poets became agreeable to the audience, through 
that veneration which every thing that bears a mark 
of antiquity demands. That the story on which a 
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reyival of the refined taste of an Attic audience, as 
to the insatiable avidity of something new. The 
English are as fond of the kqivov re in literature as 
the Athenians were in pohtics : but, whether caprice 
or reason, whether taste or fashion gave them a 
favourable reception on the English stage, it is cer- 
tain that Elfrida and Caractacus are elegant poems, 
formed exactly on the an/cient model, and may be 
read with great advantage by those who wish to 
entertain a just idea of the Greek Tragedy without 
a knowledge of the language. 



No. CLXXVII. 



Cursory Remarks on some of the Minor English 

Poets, 

We are told in the epistle to the Pisos, that poetical 
mediocrity is intolerable; yet we tind that poets 
of inferior merit, as well as fame, are read with 
pleasure. 

It is true, indeed, that the loudest melody of the 
grove is poured forth by the lark, the blackbird, the 
thrush, and the nightingale ; but it is no less true, 
that their pauses are often filled by the sweet war- 
blings of the linnet and the redbreast. The lofty 
cedar that waves on the summit of the poetic moun- 
tain seems to overshadow and exclude, by its luxu- 
riance, all other vegetation. He, however, who ap- 
proaches it, will find many a violet and primrose 
springing at its root. He will often discover, amid a 
plentiful growth of weeds, a modest floweret lifting 
its humble head, and becoming more beautiful by 
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script! ve passage, interspersed in the course of two 
or three hundred lines, will not alleviate the tedium 
of the rest; as an occasional flash of lightning cannot 
illuminate the continued gloominess of an extensive 
prosj>ect. 

For the honour of English literature, most of the 
poetical productions which were admired in the 
reign of Charles should now be consigned to ever- 
lasting oblivion. They display, indeed, a sportive 
licentiousness of fancy, but they are incorrect be- 
yond the examine of any age. Some of the best 
poets of the times, among whom were Mulgrave, 
Dorset, and Roscommon, though possessed of wit 
and taste, produced nothing worthy of immortality. 
The morals of the age were as licentious as the 
taste; and the love of pleasure introduced an in- 
dolence, which admitted not an application sufficient 
to give the last polish of correct elegance. 

The study of the ancients and of the French 
has gradually refined the national taste to a degree 
of fastidious delicacy ; and writers who have pos- 
sessed classical beauty have been read with admira- 
tion, though they have had nothing to recommend 
them to the notice of a Charles the Second, or a 
Sedley. 

The number of minor poets who displayed great 
merit, yet who seem to have derived it all irom 
imitation, is too tedious to enumerate. Philips and 
his friend Smith were correct and classical in a 
degree superior to their contemporaries. Philips 
has performed the task of imitation, with an accuracy 
of resemblance scarcely equalled by any of his 
followers but Browne. The Phaedra and Hippolitus 
of Smith has ever been esteemed a fine poem, and 
the beauty of the style and harmony of the verse 
induce us to regret that he lived to finish so few 
productions. 
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are approved by the judgment and imagination. 
They have, however, served as patterns for the love- 
sick nymphs and swains who delight in giving vent 
to their passion in the language of poetiy. 

Love and its effects were beautifully described by 
the elegantly sensible Lord Lyttelton. To assert 
that he was remarkable for poetical genius were to 
lessen, by endeavouring to exaggerate his praise. 
Force, fire, and an exuberance of invention were 
not his excellences; but that equable beauty of 
sentiment and diction, which results from an elegant 
mind. The graces distinguish his compositions, as 
the virtues marked his honourable life. 

Moore's Fables display indubitable marks of 
genius; but he wants the simplicity of Gay and 
Fontaine. He shows, however, a talent for descrip- 
tion, which would have shone in the higher kinds of 
poetry ; and a delicacy of mind which, it might be 
supposed, could be acquired only in a higher sphere 
than that in which he was born. 

Genius and learning were possessed in a very 
eminent degree by Merrick. He had that peculiar 
kind of genius which qualified him to excel in the 
department of sacred poetry. It is to be wished, 
that his version of the Psalms were adopted in 
churches, not only in the place of Sternhold and 
Hopkins, but of Brady ana Tate. Such an event 
would be no less advantageous to piety than tp 
taste. 
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French possesses elegance and expression, but is 
deficient in sound and dignity. The English is 
strong, nervous, flowery, til; for animated oratory 
and enthusiastic poetry, but abounds with Saxon 
monosyllables, ill adapted to express the music of 
mellifluous cadence. To compare the Dutch and 
the German with the language of Athens, were 
to compare the janing noise of grating iron with the 
soft warblings of the flute. The other languages of 
Europe are equally unfit for harmonious modulation, 
and indeed cannot properly be examined in this 
place, as the people, who speak them, have not 
yet distinguished themselves by any writings truly 
classical. 

The Greek Epigram naturally falls first under 
our present consideration. Of these little composi- 
tions, which owe their origin to Greece, none can 
be insensible . of the beauty, whose taste is not 
vitiated by the less delicate wit of the modern Epi- 
grammatist. Indeed, to relish tHe simple graces of 
the Greek Epigram, the taste must not be formed 
upon the model even of the celebrated Martial. 
Among the Latin poets Catullus approaches nearest 
to the Greeks in this species of composition. 

The Anthologize still extant, are written by va- 
rious authors, and there are scarcely sufficient Epi- 
grams of any one, to discriminate his manner from 
that of others. Suffice it to remark in general, that 
their beauty does not consist in a point, or witty 
conceit, but in a simplicity of thought, and a sweet- 
ness of language. 

The golden verses of Pythagoras, though not 
remarkable for splendour of diction, or flowing 
versification, are yet highly beautiful in the concise 
and forcible mode of inculcating morality, and vir- 
tues almost Christian. The earlier philosophers of 
Greece conveyed their tenets in verse, not so muob 
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because tliey aspired to tlie charact 
because precepU, ddirered in me 
easily relained in the memory of 
Pytuagoras has comprised every ne 
the conduct of life id this littJe poei 
conimil^ it to memory will not wa 
direct his behaviour under any ever 
the morality of these verses is their 
b«auty, yet are tfaey by no means dei 
cal merit. 

That generosity of soul, which evi 
true geuius, has induced the poets an 
of all ages, to stand forth in the ce 
AlcBeus, of whose merits from the 
antiquity we may form the most ext 
raised himself to eminence by a p 
Stasiotica, a violent invective agai 
ihat time the tyrant of Alliens, it 
the general wreck, and we have on 
specimens of this celebraled write 
served by the ancient grammariant 
therefore, be contented to learn his 
the judicious Quinlilian, and the lea 
of Halicarnassus: the former ofwbc 
he was concise, sublime, accurate, 
respects resembled Homtr; (belatts 
grandeur, brevity, and sweetness, e 
throughout all bis compositions. 

Stcsichorus, according to QuintiUa 
able for strength of genias. 

Eoetry all the solemnity of the Ept 
nown bow to restrain the impetm 
nins, it is said, he would have rivalh 
unfortunately, the noble warmth of h 
him beyond the bounds of just writioj 
to have failed of excellence by a 
Wjeautit'B. 
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The fragments of Menander are sufficiently ex- 
cellent to induce every votary of learning to regret 
the loss of his works. Some indeed have thought, 
that time never gave a greater blow to polite litera- 
ture, than in the destruction of the Comedies of 
Menander: but as Terence has preserved his spirit 
and his style, perhaps the want of the original is 
compensated by the exact copyings of that elegant 
author. Quintilian, from whose judgment there is 
scarcely an appeal, has represented Menander as 
alone sufficient to form our taste and style. The 
few remains, preserved by Stobaeus, whether the 
beauty of the sentiments or the purity of the dic- 
tion be regarded, must be pronounced uncommonly 
excellent. They are, however, too generally known 
to require illustration. 

Simonides is characterized, by Longinus, as a 
poet remarkable for the pathetic. Of his writings 
very few have survived the injuries of time. The 
little poem on Danae is, however, sufficient to jus- 
tify the judgment of Longinus. Nothing can be 
more delicately tender or more exquisitely patlietic. 
There is something inexpressibly pleasing to the 
mind, in the representation of a mother addressing 
a sleeping infant unconscious of its danger, with 
all the pndearing blandishments of maternal fond- 
ness. ' 

The other remarkable poem of this author, which 
time has spared, is of a very different kind. It is a 
satire on Women, and is well known by a prosaic 
translation of it, inserted in the Essays of a cele- 
brated modern writer. 

Alcman of Laconia is another melancholy in- 
stance of the depredations which the hand of time 
has made on the most valuable works of antiquity. 
Of this author, once celebrated thoughout Greece, 
quoted by the. learned, and repeated by the fair, 
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tended to maoy other Greek compositions of the 
same species. General censure will, however, sel- 
dom be just, and it must be confessed, that there are 
some among them, particularly those of Callimachus, 
truly sublime and beautiful. 

There was a species of poetry among the Athe- 
nians, which, in some measure, resembled many of 
our English ballads. At the approach of a war, or 
after a victory or defeat, the poets and statesmen 
usually dispersed among the people some short 
composition, which tended to animate them with 
courage, or to inspire them with joy. Solon, the 
wise legislator of Athens, was too well acquainted 
with the power of poetry over the human hieart, to 
neglect this efficacious method of enforcing his laws, 
and propagating his institutions araoug the lower 
ranks of the Athenians. There are still extant some 
of his pieces, which bear internal marks of having 
been purposely written to give the people a passion 
for liberty, to inspire them with a love of virtue, and 
to teach them obedience to the laws. They are, 
indeed, written in the elegiac measure, but have 
nothing of the soft amorous^ strain which distin- 
guishes the Ovidian elegy. They are manly, moral, 
and severe. By these, it is a well known fact, the 
Athenians were animated to resume a war which, 
they had dropped in despair; and in consequence of 
the ardour which these inspired, they obtained a 
complete victory over their enemies. 

Tyrtaeus wrote in a similar style, but entirely con- 
6ned himself to martial subjects. So strongly is 
military valour, and the love of liberty enforced in 
his little compositions, that it would by no means 
be absurd to attribute the victories of the Grecians 
over the Persians, as much to a Tyrtseus, as to a 
Miltiades or Themistocles. The effects of sucfa 
political ballads have been frequently seen among 
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haman genius. The opinion of Hiero may, bow- 
eyer, be questioned with an appearance of plausi- 
bility, when it is considered that his character, as a 
critic, was established by his courtiers, who, to gain 
his fsnrour, might not scruple to violate the truth. 

The gay, the sprightly, the yoluptuous Anaoreon 
is known to eyery reader. His subjects, and his 
manner of treating them, haye captivated all who 
are susceptible either of pleasure or of poetry. — 
There is, indeed, an exquisite tenderness, delicacy, 
and taste in the sentiments, but I have always 
thought he derived no small share of his beauty 
from the choice ' of expressions, and the peculiaV 
harmony of his verses. It has been objected to him, 
by rigid moralists, that his writings tend to promote 
drunkenness and debauchery. But this objection 
might in somd degree be extended to a great part of 
the finest writers, ancient and modem. A man of 
sense and judgment will admire the beauties of a 
composition, without- suffering its sentiments to in- 
fluence his principles or his conduct. He will look 
upon the more licentious sallies of Anacreontic 
writers, as litde feux cTesprit designed to please in 
the hour of convivial festivity, but not to regulate 
his thoughts and actions in the serious concerns of 
life. Whatever may be the moral tendency of his 
writings, it is certain that as a poet he is unrivalled 
in that species of composition which he adopted. 
Many have been the imitations of him, but few nave 
succeeded. The joys of love and wine have indeed 
been described by his followers, but their touches 
are more like the daubings of an unskilful painter 
than the exquisite traits of a master hand. Cfowley, 
whose genius certainly partook more of the Ana- 
creontic than of the Pindaric, has been one of his 
happiest imitators, for he is rather to be calle4 an 
imitator than a translator; but the English peade* 
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BOD are coldly approved, while Homer and Shak- 
speare are beheld with astonishment almost equal 
to idolatry. It should however be remarked to the 
honour of Apollonius, that the judicious Virgil 
borrowed several of his most celebrated similes 
from him, and perhaps he is not to be ranked among 
the poetcB minores, Oppian has met with the usutd 
fate of grammarians, and has scarcely been read ; 
but the reader of taste will yet find many passages, 
which, if they are not sublime, he must confess to 
be beautiful. 

Tryphiodorus has been introduced to the English 
reader, by the excellent translation of the ingenious 
Mr. Merrick. Homer he certainly imitated, and 
has succeeded in the imitation. Copies taken by 
great masters, though inferior in general, yet in 
some parts commonly rival their originals. Try- 
phiodorus reaches not the sublimer nights of the 
Maeonian bard, but he sometimes follows his less 
daring excursions at no distant interval. It is 
enough to recommend him to general approbation, 
that with a moderate portion of Homers fire, he 
has more correctness. He may be read with ad- 
vantage not only in a poetical, but in an historical 
view. Where Homer discontinued the thread of 
his story, Tryphiodorus has taken it up. Indeed 
this poem is a necessary supplement to the Iliad, 
without which the reader is left unsatisfied. Try- 
phiodorus is said to have written another poem, 
called 0^v(T(T£ia Xtivoypaufiarri, in which he has 
omitted, through each booK, the letter which marked 
the number ot it. Such a kind of composition is 
trifling, and beneath a man of genius ; but it must be 
allowed to be a work of great difficulty, and conse- 
quently a proof of great application. Nor ought it 
to injure the character of Tryphiodorus as a poet. 
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to lessen whaterer seTerity of censaie may be iiH 
curred, the whole weight of which must fall without 
participatioo. 

I mean not, however to delude myself with an 
idea of influenciDg a reader by apologies : the sub- 
mbsions and excuses of authors are of little impor- 
tance ; the Public claims an macontrovertible right 
to decide for itself on every composition which soli- 
cits regard: its final decisions are usually no less 
just than immutable. 

Instead then of dwelling on such topics, I will 
take leave of the candid reader, if any reader should 
have had patience to accompany me so far, by a 
summary recapitulation, and perhaps addition of a 
few admonitions which may be salutary. I pretend 
not to collect all the scattered remarks, which have 
preceded, into one point of view, but merely to re- 
peat and add such as may possibly occur in filling 
up the paper which now lies before me. I hope the 
egotism will be pardoned on this and several other 
occasions, as it is by no means easy at all times to 
speak in the third person of one's self, without evi- 
dent affectation. 

I have endeavoured, throughout the whole series 
of these papers, to warn those who are entering into 
life (and to them my admonitions are chiefly ad- 
dressed) against the fashionable examples of the 
rich and g^reat vulgar, which often militate against 
all that is decent, regular, virtuous, and learned. 
Unless we are taught in our youth to be on our 
guai'd against their destructive influence, we shall 
certainly incur imminent danger of corrupting our 
principles and practice, by a blind and bigoted imi- 
tation. Experience daily evinces that, without this 
precaution, all the advantages of a virtuous n»^ 
learned education, all the documentt of pttw* 
care, all prudential, moral, and relipons mt" 
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which, with motives peculiarly selfish and con- 
tracted, pretends to uncommon good nature, friend- 
ship, benevolence, and generosity ; whose assiduities 
are proportioned to the rank or fortune of the persons . 
whose favour is courted, without the least regard to 
virtue or attainihents ; whose politenett is that of a 
valet or French dancingm aster, and whose objects, 
after all its professions and pretensions to liberality, 
are no less mean and dirty than those of a Jew 
usurer. I have advised him to value the approba- 
tion of his own heart, and the comforts of a clear 
conscience, above the smiles, the applause, and the 
rewards of a vain, a wicked, a deceitful, and a tran- 
sitory world. 

In literature, I have recommended the union of 
taste with science, and of science with taste ; a se- 
lection of the best authors on all the subjects which 
claim his particular attention ; a love of originals, 
and a due distrust of translations ; a constant effort 
to obtain depth and solidity ; a persevering, regular, 
indefatigable industry, especially in the earlier pe- 
riods of a studious course, not only because no 
distinguished excellence can be obtained without it, 
but also because a close attention to study, and an 
ardent love of letters, in the juvenile age, is a great 
preservative of innocence, and conduces much to the 
diversion or extinction of passions and tendencies, 
which cannot be habitually indulged without sin, 
shame, cmd misery. 

The general tenor of the moral admonitions of this 
book has been to urge the young man to labour 
incessantly in overcoming the natural propensity of 
human nature to evil: to aim at perfection, though 
he knows he cannot reach it; to aim at it, because 
he will thus approach much nearer to it than if he 
gives up the pursuit in the timidity of indolence : to 
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maintaio the expediency of always leaning to the 
side of liberty and the people, and of withstanding, 
by all legal and rational means, the encroachments 
of power. All men who possess power, well estab- 
lished and confirmed, are naturally inclined to extend 
and engross it. Let a spirit then b^pnstantly en- 
couraged among. the people at lai^, which may 
lead them to a jealous vigilance over the possessors 
of power, and animate them to a manly resistance on 
the slightest infringement of liberty. But at the same 
time, we must not suffer the artful pursuers of their 
own interest to delude us by a name enchanting in 
the sound: we are bound to consider, in our dis- 
passionate moments, the nature of liberty : to see 
and acknowledge the necessity of subordination, 
and the happiness of being governed by the equit- 
able operation of impartial laws; to consider the 
preservation of good order and public tranauillity as 
greatly conducive to the perpetuation ot liberty, 
when it is once established on a solid basis : to dis- 
tinguish between a real love of liberty and a mere 
impatience of control, which is found to prevail in 
the bosom of envious and malignant men : to discern 
the difference between real patriotism and a selfish 
opposition to present authority, in whomsoever in- 
vested, arising from a hope of partaking of it on 
their deprivation : to remember that experience has 
abundantly confirmed the remark, tliat the loude«t 
advocates of liberty, while out of p>wer, are often 
the most arbitrary and tyrannical, r>otb in the Hxer^ 
Gse oi power, woes tWy have olHaioed it, and in 
their pnvate life auid oainral di »pc>«H tions : t/> \tewsue 
of the oeedr adveotorer in \^tUi»f who has mAUm% 
to lose, aJM ba« no prospect (4 gain ^mi w d^^sMJ^Ip 
ioc the hhnc ni¥t4 by #>tl:#«t)i, and tfnnMm% Um^ 
seu is tW j^«aM^ |4M»d^. ^^pdb caMrtMW <«iMir«r 
be Uj(, Uts^ftiaAj ffy^aiUA t// tfc^ m A ikK trnk^f w 
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as a mode of superstition, and morality as a baseless 
fabric of fancy or policy, and who yet assume the 
management of the church as well as of the state, 
and claim the title of Defenders of the Faith, be- 
comes virtue instead of treason, and patriotism in- 
stead of rebellion, x He who militated against such 
men engages in a rational and an honourable croi- 
sade. No Turk was ever a greater enemy to the 
religion of Jesus Christ, than such most sacred and 
most Christian Governors. 

It is certainly right to disbelieve and to reprobala 
all pretensions to public virtue wherever private 
virtue is notoriously deficient. Where private virtue 
is wanting there can be no soundness of principle, 
and without soundness of principle, no real virtue of 
any kind can subsist. Patriotism in a bad man 
is but disguised wickedness of a most .malignant 
nature, and usually proceeding from a deceitful, a 
proud, an envious, a jealous, a cruel, and a seltish 
disposition. The boasted abilities of profligate and 
corrupt characters are often but the desperate ef- 
forts of a distress which has overcome all diffidence 
and restraint, and leads men to fight their way to 
promotion, by noise, effrontery, and overbearing 
presumption. 

We all, indeed, love power, and it is a useful im- 
pulse which urges us to aspire at eminence; but 
though we may reasonably wish for a share of 
power, let us learn the virtue not to obstruct its 
salutary operation in the hands of others, merely 
because it is not in our own. The truest patriotism 
may often be evinced by subduing the lust of power, 
by submissive silence, and by cheerful acquiescence, 
in a contented retirement, and in an humble exercise 
of the private and social virtues. The lust of power, 
like all other lust, is often most violent in diabolical 
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dispositions, and the turbulent spirit which it pro- 
duces is the bane of society. 

But amidst our cautions, we shall do well con- 
stantly to remember that liberty, with all its atten- 
dant evils of faction and sedition, is upon the whole 
infinitely more conducive to the happiness and to 
the improvement of human nature, than the tranquil 
repose of established despotism. An arbitrary go- 
vernment diffuses a benumbing, freezing, soporific 
influence over the human faculties, especially in the 
middle and lowest walks of life: and there is no 
danger or inconvenience which ought not to be 
cheerfully incurred to destroy it from the face of 
the earth. The tree of liberty, so well planted and 
watered in America, will, I hope, flourish more and 
more : and impart many a slip and sucker to grow 
in climates which now appear most ungenial to its 
cultivation. In our own island we must never neglect 
the opportunity afforded, by a time of distress, to 
correct the abuses of the constitution, and to push 
back the gigantic strides of power, with its auxinary, 
corruption. Such are the auspicious periods, the 
golden moments, in which a portion of new health 
is to be infused into the vitals of the body politic : 
such the times in which the people themselves ought 
to amputate excrescences, and purge that corrupt- 
ing influence which contains the seeds of disease 
and death to a free commonwealth; in which the 
right of election should be communicated to all who 
pay taxes to a certain amount, petty boroughs dis- 
franchised, and counties enabled to send a number 
of members in proportion to their size, wealth, and 
populousness ; in which Old Sarum should no longer 
be permitted to constitute as many representatives of 
the people of England as the county of York, and 
half as many as the metropolis of the empire. 
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It is impossible to recapitulate all the variety of 
suggestions which hitfife preceded, or to make any 
great addition to them, in the limits of a single 
paper; neither was it my original intention. It is 
suificient that a few of the most important points 
are touched upon in the conclusion of these volumes, 
with a view to leave a due impression on the mind 
of the reader, who may be induced, for want of 
something better, to bestow an idle hour on their 
perusal. The subjects of Behaviour, Letters, Mo- 
rals, and Politics, have been already mentioned : it 
would be a reprehensible omission not to have re- 
served a place for a few hints on Religion. 

It appears to me to be one of the most important 
precepts in forming our, religious principles, and 
ideas, not fully to depend on the conclusions of our 
own reason; to distrust the acutest understanding; 
to be really humble ; to reverence the opinions re- 
ceived by our forefathers ; to remember the shortness 
of life ; the imbecility of human mature, and to ac- 
cept with pious hope, rather than with disputatious 
curiosity, the comfortable doctrines and promises 
of the received revelation. It will be a great in- 
ducement to this prime virtue of humility, to reflect 
on the diseases and pains both of mind and body 
incident to our nature; on the terrible degeneracy 
into which we may fall when deserted by the grace 
of God; and, at the same time, on the consolation 
and improvement of the heart which may be, and is, 
derived, under every calamity and on the bed of 
death, from sincere devotion; to pray for faith 
when doubts arise; to beware of that weak and 
wicked vanity which instigates the deistical and 
sceptical pretenders to superior powers of reasoning, 
to write and publish their sophistical and presump- 
tuous tenets on the national religion. Let us ever 
remember that common but excellent maxim, that 
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